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NOTICE TO THE READER. 



The following letters have been selected, from 
among several hundred, as most fit for publication. 

The sentiment of filial devotion towards the author, 
which, for many years, constituted a large portion of 
my moral existence, together with the want of criti- 
cal acumen, may so far mislead the judgment, as to 
make me overrate the merit of these letters. Be that 
as it may, I shall make no apology for giving them to 
the public : neither have they a right to require, nor 
shall they receive, any explanation of motives, that 
may be personal to myself, in making the publica- 
tion. 

Suffice it to say, that, I think, they will do credit 
to American literature; and add something to the 
fame of a man, who long held a distinguished rank 
among American orators, and statesmen; and whose 
genius has added not a little to his country's glory. 
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OF 



JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER L 

Georgetown, Jan, 31, 1806. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

I send you by the New ^OrfeanS mail, " letters writ- 
ten by the great Mr. Pitt, afterwards Earl of Chatham, to 
his nephew, when at college." You know my opinion of 
Lord Chatham: that he was at once the greatest practical 
statesman that ever lived, and the most transcendent orator. 
With all this, he was a truly good man, (indeed, he must 
have been, since virtue is essential to great excellence in 
laudable pursuits^ and the most elegant and polished gen* 
tleman of his time. ■ j£^*" 

When I speak of a practical statesman, I wish you 
to understand me. A man may possess great theoretic 
knowledge on any subject, and yet be a poor practitioner. 
To take an example from the profession which you seem to 
have chosen, in preference to any other, — a man might have 
all the best medical authors by heart, know the treatment 
which is considered to be most judicious for every disease, 
and the properties of every medicine, so as, in conversation^ 
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to vie with any, and to outshine the greater part\( bis pro- 
fession, and yet be so deficient in practice, as, when Brought 
to a patient, to be unable to tell what his disease was, and, of 
course, how it was to have been treated, — whether the pulse 
indicated depletion or stimulants. Such is the difference 
between theory and practice; one is disease on paper, where 
all goes smoothly, and the patient infallibly recovers: the 
other is disease in the subject of malady, in man himself, 
where symptoms are complicated, and the various conside- 
rations of age, sex, and condition, in the patient, baffle the 
most skilful, and dismay the most experienced — where the 
patient dies* 

I fear, from the shortness of your letter, from the in- 
correctness of its orthography and syntax, and from the 
omission of some material words, that want of paper was 
not your only cause for omitting to write the week before 
last Enclosed you have something to obviate that objec- 
tion. — 

u There is only 20 more to carry down." 

Note. — A verb doss not agree with its nominative 
in number and person. 

"Plowing" — which in the preceding line you have 

spelt correctly. 
" No accidents has befallen." A verb does not, &c. 
" The reason that I did not (the word write omitted) 

last week, was, &c." No attention to points, at all. 
Number of lines in your letter, nine, 

■ errors — — — . four;* 

Surely you cannot have read over, once what you wrote. 
Moreover, the hand is a very bad one; many words blotted, 
and every part of it betrays negligence and a carelessness of 
excelling — a most deplorable symptom in a young man. 

Is Dr. Robinson in Parmville, and is he likely to remain 
there? Would you prefer being at Hamp. Sid. Coll. to stay- 



* Besides omitting the year 1806. 
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ing at Bizarre? I am very uneasy about you, my dear boy. 
In your letters I see no trace of your studies — no mention 
made of Ovid or Homer — nothing as to your manner of dis- 
posing of your time. As soon as I am well enough, I shall 
set off for Bizarre. God bless you. 

Your affectionate friend 
and relation^ 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
* 
What has become of the journal that I directed you Co 
keep? 

Have you ever received the two banks notes that I sent 
you. 

Do not imitate your father's handwriting — it is a running 
hand, unfit for you at present You must learn to write 
distinctly first, as children learn to read, letter by letter, 
syllable by syllable, word by word. The first page of this 
letter is a very good copy for you — particularly the data 



LETTER IL 

Georgetown, Feb. 2, 1806. 
Mr dear Theodore, 

I wrote to you, yesterday, by the New Orleans 
mail, and, through mistake, dated my letter in January. I 
would have you, my dear boy, consider the little book, 
which I sent at the same time, as coming from my head and 
heart, and addressed to your own. Our situation, and that of 
its writer and his nephew, are not dissimilar. Let us, then, 
profit by their example. Whilst I endeavour to avail my- 
self of the wisdom and experience of the one, do you also 
strive to imitate the amiable docility of the other; and so 
may God bless you, my dear boy. 
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AboVe all things abstain from going, on any occasion, to 
Farmville, when you can possibly avoid it You can meet 
no company there, [torn whom you can derive improvement 
of any sort; but much of an opposite description. Tell 
Sam, that I rely upon him. Endeavour to prevent the 
wood from being pillaged, and ask Mr. Johnston to assist 
you. Keep a watch upon all trespassers, and threaten them, 
in my name, with a prosecution when I return: not that I 
mean seriously to go to law, (which I detest,) about a few 
tiers of wood; but, situated as the estate is, it is too much 
exposed to real injury from such marauders, to submit qui- 
etly to their inroads. 

^Ls soon $8 J get better, I shall set out for Bizarre. 

Yours truly, 
J. R. 

How do you come on with Ovid and Hume? 

Who is the greatest man that you have met with in Eng- 
lish hijstory? (I'll answer for it, he proves the most virtu- 
pusc) and why do you think him so great? 

Who is the worst man? 

The most learned? 

I shall bring home some good maps of our own country. 

Since Thursday, the 23d of January, (inclusive,) we have 
had mild warm weather, with rain and frost What might 
be called May weather. You promised to keep an account 
of the weather at Bizarre, but your little scraps of letters con- 
tain nothing relating to it. By this time, the ploughs ought 
to have finished the low-ground field next C. Allen's^ — when 
they must begin on the opposite low-ground field, next B T 
^.lien's, on this side of the R, 
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LETTER III. 

Georgetown, Saturday, Feb. 15, 1806. 

My dear Boy, 

After I had gone to bed last night, and lay tumbling 
and tossing about, uneasy and unable to rest, my thoughts 
running upon many an anxious subject, among which you 
were not forgotten, I was relieved by the entrance of a ser- 
vant, who handed me your letter of the 9th, with some others. 
But that relief was only temporary. My mind fixed itself 
on your situation for the remainder of the night, and I have 
determined to settle you at school at Winchester, unless (of 
which I have no expectation) I shall find Hampden Sidney 
very greatly altered for the better. At your time of life, my 
son, I was even more inelegibly placed than you are, and 
would have given worlds for quiet seclusion and books. I 
never had either. You will smile wfien I tell you that the 
first map that I almost ever saw was one of Virginia, when 
I was nearly fifteen; and* that I never (until the age of man- 
hood) possessed any treatise on geography, other than an ob- 
solete Gazetteer of Salmon, and my sole atlas were the five 
maps, if you will honour them with that name, contained in 
the Gazetteer, each not quite so big as this page, of the thrqe 
great eastern divisions, and two western ones, of the earth. 
The best and only Latin dictionary that I ever owned, you 
now have. I had a small Greek lexicon, bought with my own 
pocket money, and many other books, acquired in the same 
way, (from 16 to 20 years of age;) but these were merely 
books of amusement I never was with any preceptor, one 
only excepted, (and he left the school after I had begn there 
about two months,) who would deserve to be called a Latin 
or Greek scholar; and I never had any master of modern lan- 
guages, but an old Frenchman, (some gentleman valet, I sup- 
pose,) who could neither write nor spell. 

I mention these things, my child, that you may not be dis- 
heartened. 'Tis true, that I am a very ignorant man, for one 
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who is thought to have received a learned education. You 
(I hope) will acquire more information, and digest it better. 
There is an old proverb, " You cannot teach an old dog new 
tricks." Yours is the time of life to acquire knowledge. 
Hereafter you must use it; like the young, sturdy labourer, 
who lays up, whilst he is fresh and vigorous, provision for 
his declining age. 

When I asked whether you had received the bank notes I 
sent you, I did not mean to inquire how you had laid them 
out. Don't you see the difference? From your not men- 
tioning that they had come to hand, (a careless omission; you 
should break yourself of this habit,) and your cousin inform- 
ing me that she had not received two packets sent by the same 
mail, I concluded thar the notes were probably lost or em- 
hezzled. Hence my inquiry after them/ No, my soa; what- 
ever cash I send you (unless for some special purpose) is 
yqurs: you will spend it as you please, and I have nothing to 
say to it That you will not employ it in a manner that you 
ought to be ashamed of, I have the fullest confidence. To 
pry into such affairs would not only betray a want of that 
< confidence, and even a suspicion discreditable to us both, but 
infringe upon your rights and dependence. For, although 
you are not of an age to be your own master, and independent 
in all your actions, yet you are possessed of rights which it 
would be tyranny and injustice to withhold, or invade. In- 
deed, this independence, which is so much vaunted, and which 
young people think consists in doing what they please, when 
they grow up to man's estate, (with as much justice as the 
poor negro thinks liberty consists in being supported in idle- 
ness, by other people's labour,) — this independence is but a 
\ name. •Place us where you will, — along with our rights 
' there must coexist correlative duties, — and the more exalted 
, the station, the more arduous are these last. Indeed, as the 
duty is precisely correspondent to the power, it follows that 
the richer, the wiser, the more powerful a man is, the greater 
is the obligation upon him to employ his gifts in lessening 
the sum of human misery; and this employment constitutes 
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happiness, which the weak and wicked vainly imagine to con- 
sist in wealth, finery, or sensual gratification. Who 00 mi- 
serable as the bad Emperor of Rome? Who more happy than 
Trajan and Antoninus? Look at the fretful, peevish, rich 
man, whose senses are as much jaded by attempting to em- 
brace too much gratification, as the limbs of the poor post 
horse are by incessant labour. [See the Gentlemen and 
Basket-makers, and, indeed, the whole of Sandford and Mer- 
ton.] 

Do not, however, undervalue, on that account, the charac- 
ter of the real gentleman, which is the most respectable 
amongst men. It consists not of plate, and equipage, and rich 
living, any more than in the disease which that mode of life 
engenders; but in truth, courtesy, bravery, generosity, and 
learning, which last, although not essential to it, yet does 
very much to adorn and illustrate the character of the true 
gentleman. Tommy Merton's gentlemen were no gentle- 
men, except in the acceptation of innkeepers, (and the great 
vulgar, as well as the small,) with whom he who rides in a 
coach and six, is three times as great a gentleman as he who 
drives a post-chaise and pair. Lay down this as a prin- 
ciple, that truth is to the other virtues, what vital air is to 
the human system. They cannot exist at all without it; and 
as the body may live under many diseases, if supplied with 
pure air for its consumption, so may the character survive 
many defects, where there is a rigid attachment to truth. 
All equivocation and subterfuge belong to falsehood, which 
consists, not in using false words only, but in conveying false 
impressions, no matter how; and if a person deceive himself, 
and I, by my silence, suffer him to remain in that error, I am 
implicated in the deception, unless he be one who has no right 
to rely upon me for information, and, in that case, 'tis plain, 
I could not be instrumental in deceiving him. 

I send you two letters, addressed to myself, whilst at 
school — of which I now sorely repent me I did not then 
avail myself, (so far, at least, as my very ineligible situation 
would admit) Will you accept a little of my experience, 



16 LETTER8 OF 

instead of buying some of your own at a very dear rate?— 
and so, God bless you, my son. 

Your affectionate uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

P. S. In consideration of my being surrounded with com- 
pany, and having, at the same time, a horrible headach, ex- 
cuse this scratch. 

I shall send you Walker's Dictionary, for pronouncing the 
English language. Among other vulgarisms, I hope it will 
break you and Buona of saying horrubble, sensubble, indo- 
lunce, for horrible, sensible, indolence, &c. You will soon 
get over this, by accustoming yourself to say horri, sensi, (as 
if spelled horry, &c.,) dividing the word, and then adding the 
final syllable (ble.) You know I've long been contending 
against this barbarism, which deforms the pronunciation of 
Virginia. 

"Mah," instead of my, pronounced sometimes mie, and, 
at others, me, the e short, as bring me my hat 

Pamully family. 

Possubul possible, &c. &c. 

Vigilunt vigilant, &c. &c. 

i Another omission:— 

{ You say nothing of Duchess, or the other mares and 

4 the foals. Are they with foal ? (or, as the sportsmen say, 
"in foal?") 

When you write, have my letter before you, and (after tell- 
ing me every thing that suggests itself to your mind) exa- 

j mine and reply to the points it contains. 

I Copy the enclosed letters, and take special care of the ori- 

ginals. I am glad that you have read Lord Chatham's let- 
ters, and yet more, that you are pleased with them. They 
will bear, and, I hope, receive, repeated readings. 

Enclosed are ten dollars, United States Bank, payable at 
Washington, No. 7045, E. 
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LETTER IV. 

Georgetown, Saturday, March 1, 1806* 
My dear Theodore, 

Your letter has relieved me from great uneasiness— 
as I got none from you last week, and was afraid that you 
were sick, or that some accident had befallen you. Why, 
my dear boy, did this happen? — and why will you, through 
carelessness, expose those who lore you to suffer on your ac- 
count? I would not write myself, hoping that my silence 
would be a more forcible admonition than any I could de- 
vise. 

Your letter is not a bad one, although it has some errors 
in it; it might have been more correct, yet worse. Do not, 
however, undervalue correctness; for, although mere free- 
dom from defect does not constitute excellence, which is in 
itself a positive quality, yet great defects deform the great- 
est excellence. 

We do not say " from there/ 9 but " from thence* 99 The 
present participle of the verb " to put," is spelled with a 
double t, "pulling," and not "puling." The word plough 
(in every sense of it) is spelled with "ugh" and not a "w" 
as you have it, " plowing." I have much fault to find with 
the handwriting of your letter: it is hurried, confused, in 
short, a mere scratch, indistinct, and hardly legible; where 
I am obliged to guess at the letters; and, from the mode of 
writing and folding up in a hurry, before the ink had dried, 
much blotted. Take my advice, my son, and do not at- 
tempt a running hand yet The way to acquire a good run- 
ning hand, is to begin with a fair, large, clean-cut, and 
distinct character. Children always learn to stand alone, 
and to walk, step by step, before they run. There is ano- 
ther excellent rule, which, if you now adhere to it, will be 
of great service to you through life: u make haste slowly." 
Hurry always occasions blunder and delay. When; there- 
fore, you make any mistake, or blot, write all over again, 
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fairly. The labour of doing this will make you careful and 
correct; and, when the habit is formed, the trouble is over. 
Habit is truly called " second nature." To form good ha- 
bits is almost as easy as to fall into bad. What is the diffe- 
rence between an industrious, sober man and an idle drunk- 
en one, but their respective habits? 'Tis just as easy for 
Mr. Harrison to be temperate and active, as 'tis for poor 
Knowles to be the reverse; with this great difference, that, 
exclusively of the effects of their respective courses of life on 
their respectability and fortunes, the exercises of the one are 
followed by health, pleasure, and peace of mind, whilst 
those of the other engender disease, pain, and discontent— • 
to say nothing of poverty in- its most hideous shape,, want, 
squalid misery, and the contempt of the world, contrasted 
with affluent plenty, a smiling family, and the esteem of all 
good men. Perhaps you cannot believe that there exists a 
being who would hesitate which of these two lots to choose* 
Alas! my son, vice puts on such alluring shapes, indolence 
is so seducing, that, (like the flies rn iEsop,) we revel whilst 
the sun shines, and for a few hours' temporary pleasure pay 
the price of perishing miserably in the winter of our old 
age. The industrious ants are wiser. By a little forbear- 
ance at the moment, by setting a just value on the future, 
and disregarding present temptation, they secure an honour- 
able and comfortable asylum. All nature, my son, is a vo- 
lume, speaking comfort and offering instruction to the good 
and wise. But " the fool saith in his heart, There is no God:" 
he shuts his eyes to the great book of Nature that lies open 
before him. Your fate, my dear Theodorick, is in your 
own hands. Like Hercules, every young man has his choice 
between pleasure, falsely so called, and infamy, or labori- 
ous virtue and a fair fame. In old age, indeed long before, 
we begin to feel the folly, or wisdom, of our selection. I 
confidently trust that you, my son, will choose wisely. In 
seven years from this time, you will repent, or rejoice, at 
the disposition which you make of the present hour. 

Your affectionate uncle, 

IOHN RANDOLPH. 
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p. S. — We don't say "I only go there of post-days," but 
on post-days. 



LETTER V. 

Friday, March 21, 1806. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your letter (the first that I have received for three 
posts) has relieved me from very great concern and uneasi- 
ness on your account. Your reason for failing to write, was 
altogether insufficient. Compare, I beseech you, my son, 
the trouble which it would give you to send me a few short 
lines, with my suspense and anxiety lest you should be ill, 
or some disastrous accident have befallen you, and I am sure 
you will confess, that the loss, or miscarriage, of one of your 
letters, or the trouble of composing it, is nothing in compa- 
rison. Send your next by the New Orleans mail, or write 
by the Genito post, and I shall receive an early answer to 
this. Attend, I beg of you, my son, to your books. In a 
short time, I hope to see you; but let not this expectation 
stop your pen. 

Believe me, most truly, 

your affectionate 

kinsman and friend, 
i JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T. B. Dudley. 

P. S. — I am sorry for the loss of Miniken's foal. How 
are the others? — and every thing, and every body? How 
and where is Dr. Robinson? and Mr. Dillon? and Mr. John- 
ston. 
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LETTER VI. 
House of Representatives, April 5, 1806. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

Last night I was again denied the pleasure of hear- 
ing from you. I was not, indeed, without hopes that the 
New Orleans mail, which eame in this morning, would 
bring me a letter from you, but in this expectation I have 
been disappointed. By this time I hope your cousins and 
sisters are at home, and your solitary, uncomfortable situa- 
tion much changed for the better. 

God bless you, my son. I hope soon to see you once 

more. 

Your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER VII. 

Bizarre, July 20, 1806. 

My dear Boys, 

By this time, I trust, you have become familiarized, in 
some degree, to your new situation, and to its restraints; 
which, I hope, you will bear without murmuring, in the re- 
flection that your present self-denial will essentially contri- 
bute to your future and permanent benefit I have often re- 
gretted, since I parted from you, that it was not my good 
fortune, at your time of life, to be placed in a situation 
equally eligible with what I conceive yours to be. You 
have both, unless I am much deceived in you, a laudable 
ambition to become learned and respectable men. Whether 
such is to be your future character, respected and esteemed 
by all good men, or whether you shall become mere vulgar 
beings, whose only business is u Jruges consumere," will 
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altogether depend upon your present exertions. You, my 
dear Theodore, are too much straitened for time, to lose a 
moment that can be profitably employed; and you, my dear 
Buona, although younger by five years, must not conceive 
that you have any to lose. Recollect that, two years ago, 
you could master Caesar, and that if you had continued to 
progress, instead of falling back, which, from ill health and 
the want of an instructer, you were compelled to do, you 
might now be a finished Latin scholar, and somewhat of a 
Grecian into the bargain. The man who thinks himself so 
rich that he can afford to neglect his affairs and throw away 
his money, is not far from want, however great his estate 
may be. But time is, at once, the most valuable and most 
perishable of all our possessions; when lost it never can be 
retrieved. 

I hope to hear from you both, very soon, and to learn 
what you are doing, and how you like your situation. Your 
mother, my dear Tudor, is not very well, but Sally is quite 
so. Tom and Archibald Harrison have been with us, ever 
since Friday evening. Beverley has not returned from Mr. 
Randolph's. Dr. Robinson has, at last, brought his lady 
home. We dined with them to-day. 

Present me, very respectfully, to Dr. Haller. I write by 
candle-light, and the moths are swarming around my pen, 
and on the paper, so that you will have some difficulty, I 
fear, to make out my writing. 

God bless you, my dear boys! I am your affectionate 
uncle and friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

P. S. — I was sorry to find, on coming home, that D'An- 
ville had been left behind. Theodore should apprize Dr. 
Haller of his never having had the small-pox, and embrace 
the first opportunity of being vaccinated. 
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LETTER VIII. 

Bizarre, Thursday night, July 24, 1906. 
My dear Theodore, 

I am very glad to find that you and Buona* 
pleased with your situation, and that you have begun to 
learn French. At the same time, my son, if it is not in- 
compatible with Dr. Haller's plan of instruction, I wish you 
both to resume your Latin. Present my respects to the 
Doctor, and communicate this circumstance to him. 

The following errors in your letter, a little care and re- 
flection would, 1 am persuaded, have led you to avoid. 
-" Have began" is not grammatical: began is the imperfect 
tense of the verb begin; have begun is the perfect " None 
of us ever go in the street:" it should be into the street. 
The preposition "by," instead of the verb buy, to pur- 
chase. " Mellons," for melons. " I am dictated by the 
corrections, &c.," is not good English: it should be, I am 
directed by, &c. There can be no excuse for false ortho- 
graphy: and what but inattention could have caused the er- 
rors I have noted, or occasioned Buona to spell watch, thus— 
"wacth?" God bless you both, my children. 

Your fond uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER IX. 

Bizarre, Sept. 11, 1806. 
My dear Theodore, 

I thank you for your letter, which I received by the 
post before last. Present my respects to Dr. Haller, and 



• The appellation by which he called his younger nephew.— D. 
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tell him that I will be obliged to him to procure you shirts, 
handkerchiefs, and such other things as you may stand in 
need of. *- 

We do not say (t scarcely nothing," but any thing. 
Give my love to Buona, and tell him that I shall forward 
his letter to his brother immediately ; but, tell him, also, that 
u a tolerable long letter" is intolerable English. He 
should have used the adverb {tolerably) instead of the ad- 
jective. I wish that, instead of a fictitious correspondent, 
you would address your letters, I mean those which Dr. H. 
requires you to write, weekly, to some one of your friends, 
or acquaintance. It would take off from them the air of 
stiffness which now characterizes them. If Buona had been 
describing Richmond to his mother, or myself, he would 
never have introduced it with, " I beg leave to wait upon 
you;" an awkward exordium, which even Mr. Expectation, 
of Norfolk, would not approve. You see, my sons, that I 
make very free with your performances, but do not let thi» 
discourage you. Write your letters, just as you think them? 
and they will be easy; and any inaccuracy, which creeps in r 
may be afterwards corrected. 

The partridges are so forward, that we have begun to 
shoot nearly a month earlier than usual. Carlo is an excel* 
lent dog for bringing birds, after they are shot, but not so- 
good for finding game. I wish you were with me, my sons r 
to enjoy the sport. Your skill, my dear Theodore, would 
make amends for my clumsiness, and dear Buona would hold 
Miniken, who now runs away from uncle whenever she has- 
an opportunity. But, thank God, my children, you are- 
more profitably engaged. This, aldne, reconciles me to the* "1 
loss of your society. I hope to see you both, about the last " 
of this month. 

Mother has had an ague, and Sally very sore fingers. 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

P. S. — Do not make a flourish under my name, on the su- 
perscription of your letters. It i» not customary to do so. ^M 
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I got a letter to-night from Mr. Bryan: he and my little 
god-son are well, but Mrs. B. has the fever. 

My dear Buona, this is your birth-day; you are now en- 
tering on your twelfth year: may you see many happy re- 
turns of this anniversary. The success of my wish will ma- 
terially depend, my child, on the use which you make of 
the present time. 



LETTER X. 

Georgetown, Dec. 18, 1809. 
My dear Theodore, 

I am extremely glad that you and Buona are once 
more in a situation to prosecute your studies, which, I sup- 
pose, engross your whole time, since I do not hear from you 
as often as when I was at Bizarre, although you now have a 
daily conveyance for your letters. My dear Tudor has not 
written once to his uncle; nor have I received any letter 
from him, for his brother — to whom I wrote, by the Leoni- 
das, soon after my arrival here. You would gratify me very 
much, my sons, by letting me hear from you two or three 
times a week, even if it were but a single line. My dear 
boys, I have no objection to your engaging in any manly and 
athletic exercise whatever; on the contrary, would encourage 
you to such innocent and invigorating sports. I have some 
books of amusement, as well as instruction, which I shall send 
you in a few days. God bless you both. 

Your fond uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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LETTER XL 

Georgetown, Jan. 8, 1807. 
My dear Theodore, 

I have just received your letter of the 4th, and wait, 
with great anxiety, for one from Dr. Haller, on the same sub- 
ject 

Let me recommend to you another perusal of Lord Chat- 
ham's letters to his nephew. Attend to his precepts respect- 
ing deportment to inferiors, equals, and superiors. Let these 
words, also, be engraven on your mind — "Whatever you 
take from pleasure, amusement, or indolence, for these first 
few years of your life, will repay you a hundred fold in the 
pleasures, honours, and advantages, of all your remaining 
days." The candour with which you confess your indiscre- 
tion towards Dr. H., and your determination to avoid giving 
him future cause of displeasure, prevent my saying any thing 
on that subject, except to caution you against any indulgence 
of sudden suggestions of your feelings. Some impulse of 
this kind, I must persuade myself, and not boyish conceit, 
would have impelled you to lay down a regular exercise of 
your school. Remember that labour is necessary to excel- 
lence. This is an eternal truth, although vanity cannot be 
brought to believe, or indolence to heed it I am deeply in- 
terested in seeing you turn out a respectable man, in every 
point of view; and, as far as I could, have endeavoured to 
furnish you with the means of acquiring knowledge and cor- 
rect principles, and manners, at the same time. Self-conceit 
and indifference are unfriendly, in an equal degree, to the at- 
tainment of knowledge, or the forming of an amiable charac- 
ter. The first is more offensive, but does not more com- 
pletely mar all excellence than the last; and it is truly de- 
plorable that both flourish in Virginia, as if it were their na- 
tive soil. A petulant arrogance, or supine, listless indiffer- 
ence, marks the character of too many of our young men. 
They early assume airs of manhood; and these premature men 
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remain children for the rest of their lives. Upon the credit 
of a smattering of Latin, drinking grog, and chewing tobacco, 
these striplings set up for legislators and statesmen; and seem 
to deem it derogatory from their manhood to treat age and 
experience with any degree of deference. They are loud, 
boisterous, overbearing, and dictatorial: profane in speech, 
low and obscene in their pleasures. In the tavern, the sta- 
ble, or the gaming-house, they are at home; but, placed in 
the society of real gentlemen, and men of letters, they are 
awkward and uneasy : in all situations, they are contemptible. 

The vanity of excelling in pursuits, where excellence does 
not imply merit, has been the ruin of many a young man. I 
should, therefore, be under apprehensions for a yonngieUow, M 
who danced uncommonly well, and expect more hereafter 
from his heels than from his head. Alexander, I think, was 
reproached with singing well, and very justly. He must 
have misapplied the time which he devoted to the acquisi- 
tion of so great a proficiency in that art. I once knew a 
young follow who was remarkably handsome; he was highly 
skilled m dancing and fencing — an exceedingly good skater, 
and one of the most dexterous billiard players and marks- 
men that I ever saw: — he sang a good song, and was the envy 
of every foolish fellow, and the darling of every silly girl, 
who knew him. He was, nevertheless, one of the most ig- 
norant and conceited puppies whom I ever beheld. Yet, it 
is highly probable, that if he had not bedn enamoured of the 
rare qualities which I have enumerated, he might have made 
a valuable and estimable man. But he was too entirely gra- 
tified with his superficial and worthless accomplishments to 
bestow a proper cultivation on his mind. 

Farewell, my dear Theodore. I am almost blind. May 
you, my son, prove all that can be desired by your sincere 
friend, and affectionate kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

P. S. — Have you read all Miss Edgeworth's tales? Do 
you remember the story of Lame Jervas ? It is hardly ro~ 
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mance. I mean in this respect, that temperance, fidelity, 
and industry, have raised many a man, from as low begin- 
nings, to respectability and affluence. The Lottery, too, is an 
admirable story, and, perhaps, a true one, except as to the 
happy conclusion. The little sketch which I have sentBuo- 
na, will serve to give you a rude idea of the waters of the 
Missouri. I hope you have not forgotten your geography. 
Do not neglect that amusing and useful study. Write to me 
often, and continue to send copies of your translations and 
exercises in French, as well as Latin. 



LETTER XII. 

Bizarre, Sunday, April 5, 1807* 

My dear Theodore, 

I received your letter the day before yesterday, and 
am not at all surprised at its contents, although, at the same 
time, not the less obliged to you for your intelligence. I 
saw enough, when I was last in Richmond, to make me doubt 
whether you or Tudor could reap any solid benefit at Dr. 
Haller's school; and, I assure you, it has caused me many a 
moment of anxious reflection since. Indeed, I had begun to 
entertain fears of this sort some time before, which my exa- 
mination of you both only served to confirm. In the course 
of next week, I shall send down for you both, and, even if 
the school be kept up, I must be greatly at a loss how to dis- 
pose of you, should you return. Pray inquire into the name 
Ad character of the young Irish gentleman of whom you 
speak, and inform him, from me, that, in case he answer my 
expectations, I wish to employ him. My terms will be more 
eligible than any which can be offered to him at a public se- 
minary, and I will not stand upon price. He will have less 
to do, and be better accommodated in every respect, I trust 
My dear boys, my anxiety about you is extreme. Every 
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hour that yon lose in the seed-time of learning, fills me with 
uneasiness and concern; I know, so well, that years of study 
hereafter cannot make up for a day misspent, at your time of 
life. 

God bless you, my sons, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Thiodorick B. Dudley. 

Present my best respects to Major Scott, and tell him that 
I hope to have the pleasure of seeing him soon, as I shall be 
in Richmond about the 20th of next month. Don't forget 
this. 



LETTER XIII. 

Bizarre, July 12, 1807. 

My dear Theodore, 

I have written to Dr. Haller, requesting that a part 
of the time which you now employ in French exercises, may 
be devoted to the Greek grammar, in which it is my wish 
that you should say one lesson, at the least, daily, until you 
be perfect in it. The time of your continuance at school be- 
gins now to grow short, and some knowledge of the Greek 
is almost indispensable to the profession for which you are 
designed — the etymology of every term in medicine and che- 
mistry being traced to that language. 

I can't account for not having heard either from yourself 
or Buona, since I left Richmond. I hope it has not been 
owing to your carelessness, but to some other cause. Your sis- 
ter is well; but your cousin Judy complains a good deal of 
pain in her side. My own health has been very various 
since I saw you. Write and let me know how and what you 
do. God bless you, my dear boy. 

I am your affectionate friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
T. B. Dudley. 
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Call on my good friend Major Scott, and present my best 
regards to him, with inquiries after his health. If you should 
see Dr. Brockenbrough, present him with my best respects. 
You are now of an age to know how the world begins to 
move, and I hope you will entertain me with such occur* 
rences as fall within your observation. Do you know whe- 
ther Mr. Tucker returned to Williamsburg after the Court of 
Appeals rose, or if he has gone to Staunton ? 



LETTER XIV. 

, FartmriUe, August 3, 1807. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your few short lines were received by the last post, 
but I have seen nothing of the letter which you mention 
having kept in your desk, in expectation of a conveyance by 
Mr. Randolph. Do you say your lessons to Mr. O'Reilly 
now? I hope you do; and that you will make every exer- 
tion to attain a proficiency in Greek, even at the expense of 
a temporary neglect of your French and Latin. Indeed, the 
Greek itself would keep alive your knowledge of the last. 
You say nothing of the Major or of Dr. Brockenbrough. 
Make my respects to both of them, and ask the Major to 
write to me. 

My love to Tudor: I have not leisure to write to him by 
this post. I shall not disapprove his visit to Mr. Heth's, if 
he do not make it too long. The letter to which he refers, 
has never reached me. Hereafter, I hope, you will put your 
letters into the post-office with your own hands. Let me 
know if you want any thing— clothes, &c. Your sister has 
had the St Anthony's fire, but is quite well at present. Your 
cousin Judy has been complaining for some days, and looks 
badly. 

Your affectionate friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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I am sorry that Tudor has left off saying his lessons to Mr. 
O'Reilly. I like his method of teaching. Show him [Tu- 
dor] this letter. 

Capt Murray's family are on a visit to Dr. Robinson. Ho- 
dijah is coming to live with Mr. Johnston, to study law with 
him. He is expected up every day. 



LETTER XV. 

FarmviUe, Aug. 7, 1807. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

I have just received your letter of the 2d. En- 
closed you have ten dollars, out of which you will reim* 
burse Dr. Haller the price of the hat which he was so good 
as to procure for you when yours was stolen. If you are in 
want of shoes, get a pair, and divide what may remain of the 
money with Tudor. In your next, let me know the num- 
ber of lessons, &c, which you daily perform, and the mas- 
ters to whom you recite; or, rather, a description of your 
studies for a week, under the several heads of Greek, La- 
tin, French, mathematics, &c. I am sorry, my dear boy, 
that you should write merely from a sense of duty; but I 
hope you will not always be as destitute of matter worth 
communicating as you now represent yourself to be, and as 
I feel to be my own case. I am quite alone, and obliged to 
do great violence to my inclination in continuing to endure 
the privation of your and Tudor's society; but the conside- 
ration of your advantage prevails over my own gratification. 
Farewell, my dear boys: may you answer and ever exceed 
the expectations of your fond uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T. B. Dudley. 
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Have you heard lately from your father or mother? Sally 
is well: Hodijah has not yet come up. 



LETTER XVI. 

Farmvitte, Friday, Aug. 21, 1807. 

My dear Theodore, 

I have just received your letter of the 15th, which 
gives me a great deal of pleasure as far as it relates to your- 
self; but I was sorry to hear nothing of Tudor, who last 
week wrote to his mother that he was in bad health, and his 
silence this week will make her very uneasy. Why do you 
take no notice of each other in your letters, as if you were 
utter strangers. I calculated that four or five dollars (I gave 
four for Buona) would get your hat, two the shoes, and 
then there would have been nine or twelve shillings a-piece 
for you. 

Give my compliments to Major Scott, and ask him to pay 
you ten dollars, and charge them to me. Give Tudor two 
of them in my name. If the other eight do not answer 
your purpose, the major will give you what is requisite* 
Do you take plenty of exercise? and how is your health 
and Tudor's? Is the mathematical lesson you say, in Eu- 
clid? — What book? I wish you not to discontinue French 
entirely, by any means. Omitting some of your Latin les- 
sons, (say three a week,) would enable you to devote two or 
three days to French. 

Call immediately on Major Scott, and tell him that I un- 
derstand Davis means to send the wagons down soon, and I 
request he will order them to call at Webster's cabinet-shop 
for a press and bedstead for me. You have not yet men- 
tioned how my old friend is, or Dr. B. Your intelligence 
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is acceptable, although not new. Write AUton y not w?A 
etin. 

God blew you, my dear Theodore. 

Yours affectionately, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
T. B. Dudley. 

Mr. Creed Taylor, who saw you both on Saturday, tell* 
me Tudor and yourself were well. 



LETTER XVII. 

Bizarre, Aug. 29, 180TT. 

My dear Theodore, 

When I wrote to you yesterday, I did not advert to 
the circumstance of your being engaged in reading " Ele- 
mens de Chymie," which will serve to prevent your forget- 
ting your French altogether. Nevertheless, I could wish 
you to accustom yourself to translate into that language, 
or (what is better) to compose in it; since, in a short time, 
you would acquire the habit of thinking in it, also, instead 
of thinking in English and translating your thoughts. Do 
not suppose, from this, that I prefer the French, as a lan- 
guage, to our own. Far from it. In my estimation it 
stands at an immeasurable distance, in the scale of excel- 
lence, below our native tongue. But the progress of the 
arts in France, and still more, the progress of her arms, 
render an acquaintance with the language of that formida- 
ble people almost indispensable. Widely diffused as it now 
is, every day enlarges its range. It will be to Europe what 
the Latin was in the age of Trajan; and the time, perhaps, is 
not far distant, when the language and literature of England 
will be unknown out of North America, and we shall not 
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preserve them without si struggle. They have not taken 
root deep enough in India to withstand the storm: perhaps 
their insignificancy may preserve the settlements in New 
Holland, and thus perpetuate the mother tongue in both he- 
mispheres. Under these circumstances, nothing short of in- 
fatuation could induce the English cabinet to force us into a 
war with them. But I am running Into politics. 

Is it true that Dr. Haller intends to break up his school, 
and for the reason which I have heard assigned? — " Mr. Pel- 
zer's striking one of his scholars?" Is Mr. Pelzer still with 
Dr. H. and Mr. Garnet? Has the philosophical apparatus ar- 
riyed? Does any one lecture on natural philosophy or che- 
mistry? Are there any other Greek scholars but yourself? 
if so, what books do they read? Have you practised much 
in arithmetic ? — without a ready knowledge of it,, the study 
of the mathematics will be vain. I hope, in your next, a 
reply to these queries^ for I have observed that your letters 
are very seldom answers to mine. 

Sally was much pleased with your intelligence concern- 
ing her parents and brethren. She is well, and desires to 
be remembered affectionately to you: so does your cousin 
Judy. I'm afraid that we shall have very few partridges, 
owing to the wetness of the season. Yesterday was the 
first day that has passed without rain since the 10th. The 
crops are ruined, corn excepted, and that much injured by 
wet. Farewell, my dear Theodore. 

I am, in truth, your affectionate kinsman 

and friend, 



JOHN RANDOLPH. 



Theodorick Bland Dudley. 




34 LETTERS OF 

LETTER XVIII. 

Bizarrtr August 30, 1807. 
My dear Theodore, 

Dr. Haller writes me that you have become ex- 
ceedingly diligent of late, and that the good effect of your in- 
dustry is manifested by your advancement in your studies. 
I can scarcely make you sensible of the pleasure which thi» 
intelligence has given me. I kid. awake the greater part of 
the nighty after I received the letter, thinking of you, and 
pleasing myself with imagining your future progress in life. 
Whether you prove a useful or creditable member of society 
or not, depends altogether upon yourself; and I am truly re- 
joiced to hear that you possess the inclination, in as great a 
degree as you do the power: not that I have hitherto doubted 
your disposition to learn \ but there is a wide difference be- 
tween a boy's getting his lesson from a sense of duty, or a 
fear of punishment, and his applying himself, with zeal, from 
a conviction that he is consulting his future advantage, and 
from an honourable ambition to distinguish himself. To ex- 
cely there must be something of this ardour. Without it, no- 
thing better than a tame mediocrity can be expected* The 
taste for reading, which you are now forming, will be a source 
of pleasure to you through life. If the indolent and the de- 
bauched could conceive the enjoyment of a literary mind r 
their boasted pleasures would become loathsome to them. 

You say that your mathematical lessons are " in the first 
book:" — of what? Euclid, I suppose; but why this obscurity,, 
or, rather, this omission? Do you read the evangelists in 
Greek with tolerable facility ? How do you like that lan- 
guage? Do you continue to translate English into French 
and Latin? If you see Quasha when he comes down again, 
send me Edgeworth's Tales by him. By the way, call at 
Major Scott's every evening after this comes to hand, and 
you will know when the wagon comes down. I expect it 
will be in town about Wednesday or Thursday. Inquire at 
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Gordon's, Ellis', and Allen's, and the different stores, for 
shot No. 8; get me a bag, and send it up by Quasha; the Ma- 
jor will pay for it, or, what is the same thing, furnish you 
with money to do it. Order Quasha to call at Webster's ca- 
binet shop for a mahogany press, and a bedstead of mine, and, 
if there are any oyster shells in Richmond, get a hogshead for 
me, and send them up by the wagon. The Major is busy, 
and I do not like to trouble him. Show him this letter, and 
he will advance the money for the shot and shells. 

Adieu, my son, 

Your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

My dear Buona has not written to his uncle for a great 
length of time. The examination being over, he now has 
leisure, no doubt. My love to him. 



LETTER XIX. 

Bizarre, Oct. 6, 1807 

My dear Boys, 

The time has, at length, arrived, when I may once 
more indulge myself with the pleasure of your company. It 
is an unspeakable satisfaction to me, you may be assured, and, 
I trust, not less so to yourselves. Enclosed are twenty dollars, 
(five a piece, besides ten for your journey,) which may dis- 
charge any little debts that you may have contracted, al- 
though I hope you have not exposed yourselves to the in- 
convenience of any debt, however small: but I know that 
this is an error into which youthful heedlessness is too apt to 
run. If you have escaped it, you have exercised more judg- 
ment than I possessed at your age; the want of which cost 
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me many a heart-ache. When any bauble caught my fancy, 
I would, perhaps, buy it on credit, and always for twice as 
much, at least, as it was worth. In a day or two, cloyed with 
the possession of what, to my youthful imagination, had ap- 
peared so very desirable, I would readily have given it away 
to the first comer; but, in discarding it, I could not exonerate 
myself from the debt which I had unwittingly incurred, the re- 
collection of which incessantly haunted me. Many a night's 
sleep has been broken by sad reflection, on the difficulty into 
which I had plunged myself, and in devising means of extri- 
cation. At the approach of my creditor, 1 shrunk, and looked, 
no doubt, as meanly as I felt: for the relation between debtor 
and creditor is that of a slave to his master. It begins with 
the subjugation of the mind, and ends with the enslavement 
of the body. The ancients sold the person of the debtor to 
slavery for the benefit of the creditor; we imprison it: nei- 
ther punishment too severe for the wretch, who is abject 
enough to submit to condifona which may, ultimately, lead 
to so humiliating a consequent^ The most intolerable por- 
tion of bis lot is its degradation, and to this he has deliberate- 
ly consented to subject himself, upon a contingency! At the 
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same time, he must have the soul of Nero, who could inflict 
upon a fellow being so much misery, (and this is the strong- 
est argument against capital punishment: for human butche- 
ry presupposes human butchers, monsters whom society 
should not tolerate, much less nourish in her bosom;) I ex- 
cept, however, the case of a fraudulent debtor. For if he 
may be enslaved in the penitentiary, who steals a dollar, sure- 
ly he may be punished with imprisonment, or hard labour, 
who dishonestly embezzles, or withholds, a hundred, which 
he justly owes, and is able to pay. He is the greater rogue 
of the two, for he adds breach of trust to robbery. You did 
not trust the highwayman who forcibly, or the thief who pri- 
vately, took your dollar, or your money. You never put it into 
their hands with a sacred promise, expressed, or implied, to 
restore it again; but secured it against both as well as you 
could. Speaking of promises, (and every debtor is a pro- 



JOHN RANDOLPH. 37 

miser, and too often a promise-breaker,) you cannot be too 
much on jour guard against them, unless where the per- 
formance is undoubtedly in your power, and, at the same 
time, will conduce to your honour or benefit, or those of 
another. When I was a boy, I was sometimes betrayed into 
promises) by the artful solicitation of others, principally ser- 
vants, whom I had not the firmness to deny. The courage 
which enables us to say " no " to an improper application, 
- cannot be too soon acquired. The want of it has utterly ruined 
many an amiable man. My word, in a moment of facility, 
being once passed, I was even more tormented with the 
thoughts of the obligation into which I had unthinkingly en- 
tered, than by the importunity of those to whom it had been 
given. Let me advise you both to profit by my warning, 
and never make a promise which you can honourably avoid. 
When any one proposes a matter to you, in the least degree 
repugnant to your feelings, have the courage to give a reso- 
lute, yet mild, denial. Do not, through false shame, through 
a vicious modesty, entrap yourself into a situation which 
may dye your cheeks with real shame. . Say, "No, it will 
not be in my power; I cannot: 79 or, if it be a thing which 
you would willingly do, but doubt your ability, take care to 
say, " I cannot promise, but, if it be in my power, I will do 
it" Remember, too, that no good man will Arer exact a 
promise of a boy, or a very young person, but for their good; 
never for his own benefit. Yqu may safely promise to try 
to get so many lines in Virgil, &c; and if you do honestly 
endeavour to effect it, your word is not forfeited. In short, 
a promise is always a serious evil to him who gives it; often 
to him who receives it; (unless it have his advantage for its 
object;) for, putting full faith in it, he takes his measures ac- 
cordingly, and is, perchance, thereby ruined. As to the pro- 
miser, he is like the keeper, who amused the spectators of 
his lion by putting his head into the animal's mouth. This 
he did frequently, and got it out in safety, until, at last, the 
lion, in a fit of ill-humour, bit it off. Your word ought to be 
dearer to you than your head: beware, then, how you put it 
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into the lion's mouth. If it were proposed to you to save 
your lives by a lie, and either of you had the weakness to 
consent, I should pity him, but, at the same time, despise 
him from my very soul. From all this, you will readily in- 
fer how dangerous it is to be the depository of a secret. 
Curiosity, my dear boys, is a powerful passion, but beware 
of entering into stipulations with any one for indulging it He 
who discloses his secret to another, is generally supposed to 
do that person a favour ; but how falsely, a few moments' con- 
sideration will show. He who offers to confide a secret to 
you, takes a great liberty, and, in fact, asks you to do him a 
great favour, that of keeping it, which none but a friend has 
any claim to do. You would be safer, and act a less foolish 
part, to promise to keep his money for him, at your own risk, 
and refund what might be lost or stolen* because you would 
be sure that it was in your exclusive custody, whereas, the 
secret may be, and, probably, has beeu, intrusted by the pos- 
sessor to others besides yourself, and, when he finds it divulged, 
you are involved in the general suspicion. But this is not all. 
You lay yourself open to embarrassment in many ways. Sup- 
pose William Gerard Hamilton had confided to, you that he 
was the author of the letters of Junius, and you should be 
questioned about it If Hamilton were your friend, you would 
have no he&tation, for it would be your duty, boldly to un- 
dertake the preservation of his secret, and faithfully to per- 
form it; but why all this for a stranger? unless that stranger 
be friendless, and have qualities to recommend him to your 
esteem or compassion. Having become the depository of a 
secret, it must be preserved, at whatever risk. It cannot be 
betrayed without infamy. He who does it is a perjured 
traitor. Well! you are asked, "Do you know the author 
of Junius?' You may reply, (because it is an unfair ques- 
tion,) " What right have you to inquire ?" But, suppose Ha- 
milton to be suspected, aud you, being in habits of particu- 
lar intimacy with him, are supposed to know, and are di- 
rectly asked " Is not William Gerard Hamilton the author 
of Junius?" What's to be done? If you falter, or are 
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silent, you betray your friend as effectually as if you an- 
swered affirmatively, " He is" This is a painful predicament, 
indeed, to an ingenuous mind. You cannot betray your friend 
without incurring the blackest guilt Your obligation to him 
is anterior to the other, and supersedes it ; for the condition 
upon which you were trusted was that you should not disclose 
it, and that condition embraces this very case. You have 
then stipulated with him that if you are asked the question,, 
you will say " no/ and endeavour to look " no." This stipu- 
lation is virtually contained in that to keep the secret. Your 
part then is decided : you give a firm denial ; — the only case 
in which it is permitted to violate truth, and that for its pre- 
servation. But, remember, there must be no concealed guild 
in that latent truth. When the Persian youth were taught to 
draw the bow, to speak the truth, and to keep a secret, (which, 
in fact, is nothing but adhering to the truth, the divulger be- 
ing, at once, a liar and a traitor,) they overran all 4b» west- 
ern Asia ; but when they became corrupt and unfaithful to 
their word, a handful of Greeks was an over-match for mil- 
lions of them. A liar is always a coward. I have thus, my 
dear boys, thrown out, at greater length than I intended, some 
principles for your consideration. Keep this letter, and read 
it again — but do not show it; not that I am ashamed of itf 
but it is not right to show letters, or repeat private conversa- 
tion, except in very particular circumstances. Never do it r 
until you are old enough to judge of those circumstances, and 
then with scrupulous delicacy. 

On Saturday, the river was almost as low as it was last 
summer, and r by the middle of the next day, there was the 
highest fresh that has been known since August, 1795, the 
month before you were born, my dear Buona. Do you know 
that there are Sorees (vulgo Soarusses) here. I killed one in 
the ice-pond, just before I went to Roanoke, and Mr. Wood- 
son tells me that he has killed four, besides a great many or- 
tolans I returned from Roanoke, after a fortnight's absence, 
last night, and, whilst there, I killed ortolans in abundance. 
This putt me in mind, my dear Theodore, to request that you 
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will bring me the articles of which you have a list subjoined 
God bless you both, my dear boys. 

Your fond uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH- 
Mr. T. B. Dudley and T. T. Randolph. 

My compliments to Dr. H. I am sorry to see his Latin mas- 
ters changed so often. 

Call at Mr. Charles Johnston's, and inquire whether there 
are any letters there for me. Also, whether there is any 
news of the ships Calpe, Desdemona, or Rolla t— or any late 
arrival from London? Bring me, also, the last newspapers i 
take a memorandum of the ships' names. 



LETTER XX. 

Nov. 15, 180T. 
My dear Son, » 

I have been three long weeks at this place; almost 
all the time in bad health and worse spirits, and not a line 
have I received from yourself or Buona. I hoped you would 
have informed me how you spent your time — what books* 
you had read — how many partridges, &c, you had killed — 
what visits you had paid or received, and, above all, how 
your cousin's health, which I left in the most delicate state, 
stood affected. When I have strength and leisure, I wilt 
write to you fully on the subject of our last conversation r 
at present I am incapable. Mean white, for whatever you 
want, apply to Major Scott, who will furnish you at a mo- 
ment's warning. 

Your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Ask Dr. Robinson if he received a letter from me. 
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LETTER XXL 

Georgetown, Nov, 27, 1807* 
My dear Theodore, 

Your letter has afforded me <*. pleasure which I ne- 
ver fail to receive, from your communications. Your pre- 
sent situation, my son, is not exactly that which I would 
wish, but I^annot select one more eligible, at this time. If, 
however, you make a proper use of your present opportu- 
nity, slender as it is, you cannot fail to derive much useful 
information from it You* are now of an age, my dear boy, 
when the mind, no longer passive to impression, begins to 
exert itself. The elements of knowledge are within your- 
self, find the rest, of course, within your reach. We, all of 
up, have two educations; one which we receive from others 
— another, and the most valuable, which we give ourselves. 
It is this lapt which fixes our grade in society, which deter- 
mines, eventually, our actual value in this life, and, perhaps, 
the colour of our late hereafter. Yes, my dear Theodore, 
your destiny is in your own hands; nor would all the pro- 
fessors and teachers in the world make you a wise and good 
man without your own co-operation; and, if such you are 
determined to be, it is not the want of them that can pre- 
vent it 

You are mistaken in supposing that there are no English 
books in the press, the key of which I left with you: behind 
the Encyclopaedia are some cumbrous folios, none of them 
deserving your attention, except, perhaps, Rapin; but, in 
the upper division, you will find, behind Voltaire and Rous- 
seau, nearly a hundred volumes, amongst which are Hume, 
Belsham, and many others, which I consider as standard 
works that you cannot be too well acquainted with. There 
is a little manuscript catalogue of them on the shelf; and, if 
you will send it me, I will mark such as you would do well 
to read, noting the order. There are, besides, the books in 
the cabinet, to say nothing of your lexicons, atlases, &c. I 

6 
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would advise you, in reading, to consult the Encylopaedi? 
when you meet with a difficult article; always resorting for 
the meaning of words, which you do not understand, to the 
Dictionnaire de l'Academie, in the first instance, and never 
to the French and English dictionary, but from necessity. 
It will enlarge your knowledge of the language, more than 
you are aware of. I would recommend, too, frequent trans- 
lations from the French, which, when the original has faded 
from your mind, you may retranslate in your own sfyle, and 
then oompare it with your author. 

I rejoice to hear of your amusement with your gun, and 
that you are regaining your skill. I hope even Buona 
will soon come to beat me on the wing. Give my love to 
him: I long to see his rosy cheeks. My leve, also, to 
Sally. 

God bless you, my dear boy. 

I am your fond unele, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Theodorick Bland Dudley. n $ 

Write by the Orleans mail. Remember me kindly to 
the Doctor and Mrs. R., and to Hodijah, also. Tell the for- 
mer I have received his letter, and thank him for it~ 



LETTER XXII. 

Dec. U r 1807. 



Mr dear Theodore, 

I was more mistaken than 1 thought I was, in respeet 
to the English books in the press, the keys of which I left? 
you. But I trust you have enough to employ you until my 
return. I have, literally,, nothing* my dear boy, to say to 
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you, ekcept to express my unceasing solicitude for your wel- 
fare. Haying made a party to shoot to-morrow, I feared I 
might not have time on my return to write even a few lines, 
I feel confident you are always glad to receive from 
Your affectionate friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER XXIIL 

Dee. 19, 1807. 

My mah TgftoDOfcfiy 

I rtAVK just received your letter of the 17th, and 
thank you for it, as I am always gratified at hearing from 
you. Perhaps you could not do better than to begin Hume 
(as you have read it once) with the reign of Elizabeth, and 
lead with attention that important period, and also the reign 
-of Charles I., the Protectorate, and Charles and James II. 
The civil wars cannot be studied too deeply. 

I have very pleasing intelligence of your old companion 
St George. He was well, at Paris, on the 25th of October; 
has made great proficiency in drawing, and will soon begin 
sculpture on fine stones, (seals, &c.,) and painting. 

Voltaire is a most sprightly, agreeable writer, but not al- 
ways to be depended upon for facts. His Charles XII. and 
Peter are his most accurate works. The Sieele de Louis 
XIV. is, upon the whole, not an unfaithful history; and, as a 
picture of the manners of that age, is unique. Compare 
the Dutch now, with what they were then. I sometimes 
try to believe that their present degradation is a, visitation of 
God for the massacre of the De Witts. May we, my dear 
«on, take warning of the fate of that once powerful repub- 
lic Their cruel task-master is now forging chains for us. 
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God bless you — and make you good, and learned, and 
happy. The two first are in your own power. 

Your fond uncle, and friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER XXIV. 

Jan. 10, 180a 
My dear Theodore, 

I have barely time to thank you for your letter, with 
its accompaniment. You have retained the French idiom 

in several instances in your version of Miss M 's letter. 

You must, my dear son, be in want of various things neces- 
sary to your time of life. Enclosed is a trifle, which may 
assist in supplying some of them. 
My love to Tudor and Sally. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Theodore Bland Dudley. 



LETTER XXV. 

Georgetown, Jan. 31, 1808. 
Mr dear Bots, 

You. have given me cause to complain of you. You 
have, indeed, assigned as a reason for your silence, the want 
of a subject on which to write. But surely you might send 
me some translation, Latin, French, or English, which 
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would serve to amuse a solitary hour, (for I am almost with- 
out society or books,) and afford proof of your application. 
I do most earnestly exhort you both to a proper employ- 
ment of your time — which, now misspent, is for ever lost 

When you see Hodijah, remember me very cordially to 
him. I have sometimes hoped that he would write to me; 
but it seems I flattered myself in vain. 

God bless you both: let me know how you employ your- 
selves. 

Tour affectionate uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T. B. Dudley and T. T. Randolph. 



LETTER XXVI. 

Georgetown, Feb. 12, 1808. 

My dear Theodore, 

Amidst other causes of uneasiness, which press upon 
me in my present situation, I have not been exempt from 
much concern on your account. I fear, my son, that too 
much, not only of your time, but of your attention, is es- 
tranged from those objects to which they ought to be almost 
exclusively directed. Do you know from what circum- 
stances I have drawn this unpleasant inference? — from your 
writing so seldom, and, when you do, making no mention 
of the books which you have read, much less expressing any 
opinion concerning them. By this time, I suppose you 
must have finished Hume and Belsham. Endeavour, I be- 
seech you, to acquire a minute knowledge of English histo- 
ry, especially since the accession of the House of Stuart. 
Next take up Robertson's Scotland, which, with more pro- 
priety! might be entitled his history of Mary. The life of 
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Charles V., by the same author, and Russell's Modern Eu- 
rope, will give you a tolerable outline of the history of the 
continental nations, and a review of Gibbon's Decline and 
Fall will afford the connexion between the ancient and mo- 
dern worlds. All these books you will find in the cabinet 
Do not, however, permit history to engross your attention 
to the exclusion of languages. You may keep alive, and 
-even improve your knowledge of Latin and French by a 
very simple but obvious method. On one day translate into 
English a passage from some easy author, Caesar or Tele- 
xnachus, for example; and, on the next, restore them to the 
original language: then compare your version with the book, 
and by it correct, with your pen, all inaccuracies. This will 
impress the thing more deeply on your mind. At the same 
time, continue to read the more difficult authors, such as 
Horace and Livy, (this last is in the cabinet,) with your dic- 
tionary. You will find Le Sage's Atlas a great help in your 
historical researches. When you see Dr. Robinson, you 
may consult him on any difficult passage in the classics. Do 
not, I beseech you, give up your Greek grammar, even if 
. you retain nothing but declensions and conjugations. 

Since I began this letter, yours of the 4th has been 
brought to me* You do not mention the receipt of a bank 
note which I sent you some weeks ago. I hope it came to 
hand. How does the stock fare this bad weather? Are the 
Sans-Culottes fillies in good plight? An account of matters 
on the plantation might supply the subject of a letter* How 
is poor old Jacobin? and all the rest of the houyhnhnms? I 
hope you will plant out some trees this spring, west and 
north of the old house. 

Adieu, my dear Theodore. I am, in truth, your affec- 
tionate kinsman and friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Theodore B. Dudley. 

I have heard nothing from your father, or mother, since I 
left home. Perhaps a letter, addressed to them, " near 
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Nashville, Tennessee," would reach them. When yon 
Write, present me to them all, and particularly to Fanny. 
Jlpfopos: — are you aware that your letters, to me, would 
constitute an improving exercise to you, if you could pre- 
vail upon yourself to write every week. You can never, I 
affirm it, be at a loss for a subject. The occurrences of the 
week, your own studies, the reflections of your mind upon 
particular subjects, form inexhaustible topics for your com- 
nUnications. What have / to write about, more than your- 
self? What portion of this letter consists of narrative of 
facts* ^ 



LETTER XXVII. 

Georgetown^ Feb. 28, I80& 

Mr iisuui Tkeobore, 

Tour last letter gave me unusual satisfaction. Con- 
tinue, I beseech you, my son, to afford me the same gratifi- 
eation every week. An account of your studies, ana even 
ef yoer amusements, would at all times serve to amuse me r 
at least— and must always be a subject of interest to me. I 
am unable, to-day, to do more than express my wishes that 
your time may pass both profitably and pleasantly; for, al- 
though the fineness of the day has tempted me to take an 
airing in a carriage, I do not feel at all the better for it. I 
am glad fee hear that you have, at last, received intelligence 
of yom> parents and family, and beg you to remember me- 
to them all, when you write. 

Greet the Doctor in my name, and tell him that I was* 
much 1 concerned to see, by the papers, that he has lost the 
fecks of his fowling-piece, and shall be glad to hear that he 
has found them again. My best regards, also, to Mrs. R., 
and tell her I hope my little friend Will is well, although I 



.^ 
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am sorry to learn that I am likely to lose him as a neigh- 
bour. Commend me to Hodijah, who, I hope, has not for- 
gotten me. 

Adieu, my dear Theodore, and believe me, with the most 
unfeigned regard, 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Theodorick Blanb Dudley. 
My love to Sally. 



LETTER XXVIIL 

Georgetoton, March 6, 180& 

Mv dear Boys, 

I intended to have written to each of you to-day, and 
at considerable length, but I have passed a very bad night, 
and find myself toa much disordered to do more than say, 
How%o you do t and express my earnest wishes for your well 
being. My complaint, I believe, is a rheumatic fever; for I 
am never free from flying pains, and am very feverish. Give 
my love to your mother, my dear Buona, and tell her that I 
will endeavour to send her your brother's drawings (some of 
them, at least) by Mr. Earle, of South Carolina, brother to 
him who once called at Bizarre to see me. He is not in Con- 
gress, but came here a few days since, on business; and he 
tells me that he will return about the middle of next week. 
As he travels in a chair, I hope he will be able to take the 
drawings on with him. I wrote to your mother yesterday, 
by the Orleans mail. 

My dear boys, remember me to all our neighbours, when , 
you see them: the Doctor and Mrs. Robinson, Mr. Dillon,. 
Mr. Woodson, Mrs. Johnston and family. Be particular ia 
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• 

mentioning me to Hodijah and Tom Murray, whom I thank 
for his kind remembrance of me. God bless you both, and 
believe me, in truth, 

Your affectionate uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Messrs. Theo. B. Dudley and T. Tudor Randolph. 

My love to Sally. 



LETTER XXIX. 

Georgetown, March 13, 1806. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your two letters, of the 28th of February and 6th of 
March, both arrived by the same post. It gives me great 
pleasure, my dear son, to see you so well employed; but, at 
the same time, I must point out to you some traces of negli- 
gence, as well as some errors in your translations. 

6i Ben/fit " for " benefit;" " insilfferable " (I have tried to 
imitate the character) for insufferable. " Enough resources, 
or roomy or o/*troops." Adverbs of quantity govern the ge- 
nitive; but this is awkwardly expressed* You have ren- 
dered the difficult passage very well; although rather too 
much in the Latin idiom. This fault, time will correct I 
find it in your French translations also. I would have said 
"should not be refused by any," although it is in the dative, 
u se vindicarein libertalem;" restore themselves to liberty, 
or vindicate their liberty, is more literal, and equally ele- 
gant with "obtain their liberty," and, therefore, better. 
"Least" is not an English conjunction; it should be lest. 
Consult Home Tooke for this word. The Index in the se- 
cond volume (I believe) will refer you to the page where it 
is to be found. " Marcus Anthony:" we say Mark Jlntho- 

7 
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ny, or Marcus rfntonius. " Have began " is not correct; 
began is the imperfect tense — begun is the perfect. 

" H 9 seufaut beaucoup"— far from it> or, much is want- 
ing. " The Primate, who served so much to the deposing 
Augustus;" it should be of Augustus: but, moreover, this 
English smells of French too strongly: who contributed so 
much, would have been better. Also, "the expedition 
against (rather than of) Copenhagen." " The instructions 
upon which I have worked, French idiom again: Informa- 
tion — have written or built. " It is not a history, fer from 
it, but they are excellent materials.' 9 Here is a false concord. 
The handwriting is very illegible. For want of the original, 
I have not been able to correct as well as I could have wished; 
but, by looking over it yourself, you will see where my re- 
marks apply. And now, my dear Theodore, let me thank 
you, which I do most sincerely, for your letters, and request 
a regular continuance of them. In a short time, my dear boy, 
I hope you will be in a more eligible situation for prosecuting 
your studies. You might be in a much worse, in any school 
now within your reach, unless your old one has (as I hope) 
changed materially for the better. 

I am sorry to hear that you had not received your linen, 
&c, by the wagon. Quasha could not have called at Ellis' 
and Allan's. By this time, however, I hope you have ob- 
tained them. 

Farewell. Letlfte know how our neighbours are. To- 
day, for the first time since my accident, I rode out on horse- 
back. 

Yours, most affectionately, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
T. B. Dudley. 

My love to Sally. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Saturday, March 18, 1806. 

* You were not mistaken, my dear Theodore, in supposing 
that I was unwell. I have been, and am, very much disor- 
dered within the last week; but you were mistaken in as- 
cribing your not hearing from me to that cause, for I have 
written to you very regularly. I wish, if you hear any news 
oFyour mother, or her family, to let me know how they all 
do, and, when you write, to present me to them all, espe- 
cially to your sister Fanny, for whom I feel .p aa wliar regard. 

I am surprised to hear that the stock, horses especially,' 
will be poer, since there was such plenty of hay and corn. 
I hope Mr. Galding will attend to poor little Minikin. 

In the hurry of my last, I forgot to note, in one of your 
translations from Caesar, (of March 6th,) the following inac- 
curacies: "Intol/erable;" "winterings" for winter-quar- 
ter*. 

In the translation from Voltaire, of March 13th: "I yet 
wait an extract "—-for an extract would have been better. 
" I, who's intention " — now, always written whose. In the 
translation from Caesar, of the same date: " AmbusAcades " 
for ambuscades. We say ambush, but not ambusncade or 
ambusfocade, but ambuscade. 

The negotiation with Mr. Rose, the BKtish minister, is at 
an end. But you are no politician, I believe; and I hope 
(for your sake) you never may be. Remember me affection- 
ately to Sally, and to Hodijah and Tom Murray. The Doc- 
tor and his charming wife, I hope, have not forgotten me, al- 
though I fear my little friend William has. My best regards 
to them all. 

Adieu, my dear Theodore. 

Yours, most truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Mr. Theodorick Bland Dudley. 
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By this time, I hope you have been gratified with a sight 
of St George's* drawings: tell me what you think of them. 



LETTER XXXI. 

Georgetown, April 3, 1808. 

Mr dear Theodore will excuse the shortness of this hur- 
ried letter, in consideration of the fatigue which has almost 
entirely exhausted me. I thank you, my son, for your in- 
telligence respecting your mother and her family. Do not 
forget to remember me to her, and all of them, when you 
write. You have spelled the present participle of this verb 
with a g and an A, thus, " wri#Ating" — both supernumerary 
letters; — the last of which you have cut off from the poor 
preposition through — often written thro 9 , but never but 
once, "throug:" "which evil fell to," instead of upon, &c. 
I have sent you and Tudor four fish-hooks, worth four 
v thousand of the common sort Adieu. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Mr. Theodore Bland Dudley. 
My best love to Sally. 

* His oldest nephew was unfortunately deaf and dumb. 
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LETTER XXXII. 

Saturday, April 23d, 1808. 
Half past Jive. 

My dear Theodore, 

This is, probably, the last letter which I shall write 
for some time to come, from this place, at least; but, I could 
not refrain from letting you all know that I arm not quite 
dead, although nearly so, with the intolerable fatigue of my 
late mode of life. I shall leave Georgetown on Tuesday 
morning, and, if I do not take Richmond in my way, shall 
reach Bizarre by dinner time, on Saturday: in which event 
I shall bring two or three of my Georgia friends with me. 
Give my best love to your cousin Judy, and apprize her of 
this. God bless you all. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T. B. Dudley. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

Nov. 2, 1808. 

I am about to leave you once more, my dear boys, 
with sensations of regret that I know not how to describe. 
You, however, 1 trust, will diminish that which I now feel, 
and assuage many more that may be in store for me, by an 
adherence to that propriety of conduct which I have so often 
delighted to observe in you. Cherish, I beseech you, mutual 
love and kindness. Let no childish and unseemly bicker- 
ings disturb your peace, and that of my sister. There is 
one point on which I fear for you both — want of exertion 
in th6 prosecution of your studies. Upon vigorous and 
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steady application, all hopes of your future advancement 
depend. Tour hours of study must be fixed, and not bro- 
ken in upon by others, or wasted in lassitude and indolence. 
Read Lord Chatham's Letters again. Think that I speak to 
you in his words — accustom yourselves to act, as if in the 
presence of some friend, whose approbation you are solicitous 
to gain and preserve. You are, indeed, never out of the 
view of a superintending Providence, by whom all your ac- 
tions are scanned. Keep this eternal truth always in mind. 
Do right, and you cannot fail to be as happy as our defective 
nature will permit the sons of men to be. Be true to your- 
selves and to each other, and, in the course of your journey 
through life, you will find more aid and comfort in the friend- 
ship formed in your boyish days, than wealth and grandeur 
can afford. God bless you both — you shall hear from me 
soon when my mind is more at rest 

Your fond uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

Georgetown, Dec. 4, 1808, (Sunday.) 
My dear Theodore, 

Your letter reached me yesterday, but I find myself 
too much disordered to do more than thank you for it I am 
very sorry that your socks were omitted. The readiest way 
to supply the defect will be to take mine, which you will 
find in the upper drawer of my desk, and I will procure 
others in their room. They are almost new. With respect 
to the military school, about to be established in Farmville, I 
should like to know something of its professors before I 
would consent to your becoming a pupil, even if I approved 
the institution, which I do not. I therefore hope that you 
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will curb your military spirit for the present If ever you 
are attached to an army, I hope it will be in the capacity of 
a surgeon — a curer, not an inflictor of wounds. 

Farewell, my dear boy. My love to your sister, your 
cousin, and Tudor. I am not positively sick; but weak, gid- 
dy, and what is worse (I fear) low-spirited. For this last 
disease there is unfortunately neither physician nor medi- 
cine. 

Yours, .affectionately, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER XXXV. 

Georgetown, Dec. 11, 1808. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

On looking over my letters from home I perceive that 
your last is dated on the 30th of November. As the several 
mails afford you three distinct channels for writing every 
week, I cannot but feel somewhat neglected by you. You 
complain of the want of a theme; cannot you (to say nothing 
of family affairs and neighbourhood incidents) give me your 
opinion of some interesting character whom you have met 
with in history, or of the historian himself, or any other au- 
thor whom you may have read. Nay, a translation from the 
Latin and French, alternately, would be acceptable. 

I must request you to hear Tudor a lesson in the Greek 
grammar every day, and not to permit him to say it until he 
can repeat it perfectly. I would have you read Horace 
(with Francis* translation) three times a week. With Rus- 
sell's Modern Europe there will be no propriety in mingling 
ancient history. After you have finished it, you may refresh 
yourself in ancient history with Rollin, which Tom Murray 
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will lend you, or which you can have sent down from Roan- 
oke. In reading Russell, I advise you to make a small chro- 
nological table of the most remarkable contemporary events 
and celebrated men. This will prevent the confusion of 
mind which skipping from subject to subject, is otherwise 
almost sure to occasion. You will find Le Sage's Atlas of 
great benefit, also. In French, I recommend to you Voltaire's 
History of Russia, if (as I believe) you have not read it 

My best love to your sister and cousin, and to Tudor. Do 
not fail to present me, in the most friendly terms, to Doctor 
and Mrs. R., and Tom, and to oungood neighbour Mr. Dil- 
lon, also. When you see Mr. Woodson, make my respects 
to him, and tell him that my shooting days are, I fear, over. 
Farewell, my dear Theodore, 

I am your affectionate friend 

and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Theodorick Bland Dudley. 

I still continue weak and giddy; writing is particularly op- 
pressive to me. I send my sister some more papers. I trust 
they will serve to amuse her. 

When I inquire whether you have delivered my messages, 
I hope I shall not have the mortifying answer that you for- 
got to do it 



LETTER XXXVI. 

House of Representatives, Dec. 19, 1806. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your letter was duly received, and I sincerely thank 
you for it I have not time, my dear son, to do more, except 
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4* request that you will give me some account of the daily 
and regular employment of your time. Your cousin Judy 
sends me very flattering accounts of your progress in short- 
wring, which reminds me to ask you to take out my new 
double-barrelled gun, on some clear, dry day, and. with a 
small tow wad, on the end of a long ram-rod, wipe the ante- 
chamber dry and clear. 

My love to your cousin, your sister, and Tudor, and be- 
lieve me, with true regard, 

Your friend and kinsman, 

4 JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I send your cousin the last Intelligencer, of this morning's 
date, and some other interesting papers. The narrative of 
Don P. Cevallos is well worth perusal. 

Remember me to the Doctor and family. 



LETTER XXXVIL 

Dec. 25, 1808. 
My dear Boys, 

You must not think that I neglect you. I have bare- 
ly time to thank you for your letters, and to request that 
you will continue to write to me, regularly once a week. 
My health and avocations will, I fear, preclude me from be- 
ing as good a correspondent as I have heretofore been; but 
you must not mind that Give my love to your mother, 
my dear Tddor. I wrote to her by the Orleans mail yester- 
day, (which brought me no letter,) and sent her a book; 
Scott's Lay of the last Minstrel. Give my love, also, to 
Sally, my dear Theodore, and to your friends in Tennessee, 

8 
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when you write to them. Enclosed, is a Christnu(f4>0JF, 
which you will divide between you. Adieu, my sods. 

Yours, in haste, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, 

My best regards to the Doctor, Mrs. R. , and Tom** 



LETTER XXXVIII. 

Dec. 30, 1808. 
My dear Theodore, 

I thank you for your letter, but not for your trans- 
lation. It bears every mark of the hand of negligence, and I 
beg that I may receive no more of such careless and hurried 
performances. " Nonum prematur in annum," is the max- 
im of the great Roman critic. I do not see, therefore, why 
you should not keep your compositions at least half as many 
days; instead of sending me what you have just scribbled off, 
in a hurry, without time, perhaps, to read it over once; for 
I observe that the post mark and date of your letter are the 
same. It is hard to say whether the Latin or English be most 
defective. We have "volente" for volentesy "obliqu«m" 
for obliquum; " ratae" for rotse, &c. ; besides many words 
written in an indistinct character, well adapted to conceal in- 
accuracies of termination. u Junctarnq. aquitonibus arc- 
ton" — "and the bear join to it on the north," is neither 
the sense, nor is it grammar: joined to what ? polem austra- 
tern? By no means; but exactly the reverse. We do not 
say "tracks of the wheels;" "track of the wheel" is the 
coachman's phrase. But the worst is yet to come. " Ut- 



Young Mr. Murray, who was reading medicine with Dr. Robinson* 
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fue ferant jeqttos et coslum and terra calores;" and as 
heaven and earth enjoy (or receive) equal heat, which you 
render "and as both heaven and earth are nourished by the 
warmth of the horses." Equos for «quos; but there is no 
such adjective as equus. It makes, if I forget not, equinus. 
Can you believe, too, that you have made an English word 
of aram? (to satisfy you I enclose the original,) thus: a ram. 
A ram, too, of all the animals in the world, is, it seems, fe- 
minine; "pressAtnq. aram" says Ovid; but he, perchance, 
did not understand Latin. In your next, I flatter myself 
that you will give me a ptoof of what you allege in one of 
your late letters, " that you have grown more attentive than 
formerly." In this expectation, I remain 

Your affectionate kinsman and friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
T. B. Dudley. . 

I have no objection to your going with your cousin to 
Clifton. 



LETTER XXXIX. 

Georgetown, Jan. 13, 1809. 

My dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 8th reached me this morning. I 
had anticipated your mortification at the sight of mine, and 
the translation enclosed in it; nor have I been disappointed. 
You, my son, I trust, will acquit me of any unnecessary or 
wanton injury to your feelings, which I would forbear to 
wound, as if they were my own. It is only to heal, that I 
would probe. I confidently expect, therefore, by the next 
post, a proof of the good effect of your own judicious re- 
flections upon the disagreeable subject of my last. Your 
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own good sense, my dear boy, — if you give it fair play, — 
backed by industry, will ensure you a competent degree of 
proficiency in whatsoever pursuit you may engage. But, to 
choose a more agreeable theme: — I am glad to hear, from 
your cousin Judy, that you did not so suffer from the cold on 
your journey from Clifton, but that you have been able to 
enjoy the fine exercise of skating since your return home. 
You will not fail, I hope, to harden yourself 'by active ex- 
posure in the open air, against the diseases to which a seden- 
tary life is subject This may be done without intrenching 
too much on study. " Omne tulit punctum, qui miscuit 
utile dulci" May you, my dear boy, who are a great 
marksman, hit this happy medium. I write under conside- 
rable indisposition, and with two gentlemen talking around 
me, and often to me. I must, therefore, ask your excuse 
for my incoherence, and abrupt conclusion. 
1 am, as ever, 

Your affectionate kinsman and friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Theo. Bland Dudley. 

My best regards to Dr. and Mrs. R., and Tom Murray, 
and my love to Sally. Have you seen any woodcocks this 
season? '^J have not heard of more than one that has been 
shot; and that was by Mr. Garnet, just after the meeting of 
Congress — which I saw. y 
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LETTER XL. 

Library of Congress, Jan. 17, 1809. 

Mir dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 13th arrived this morning, and I 
trust the apprehension it expresses has been dispelled by my 
last; although, to say the truth, I was by no means pleased. 
Your translation bears scarcely any resemblance to its pre- 
decessor; being, with a single exception, literally correct: 
which proves that when you commit gross errors, it is not 
from a want of ability to avoid them; and, indeed, impresses 
me with a belief that, when you choosey you can excel 
"Labour is necessary to excellence. " Without the one, 
the other never did, nor can exist, in any pursuit of human 
life. But, to my criticism: — invito parenti is improperly 
rendered by " desponding father." I do not find that 
invitus is ever used in that sense. Such, certainly, was not 
Ovid's meaning. " He returns thanks to his reluctant fa- 
ther;" to his father, unwilling to trust him with the cha- 
riot. 

I must still urge you to endeavour to attain that great de- 
sideratum of writing — distinctness of character; a more im- 
portant point than you are, perhaps, aware of. The want of 
it is particularly to be remarked in your writing, where m 9 
% n, and u come together. Thus, the word etiamnum is 
written somewhat like this — chant mun. This proceeds 
from leaving more space between the members of the same 
letter than between the letters themselves; and from a very 
ridiculous, though common practice (I might say affectation) 
of turning the n and w, in the same way — thus, u u. By 
giving due space between your letters and words, and wri- 
ting uprightly, and with the point of your pen, holding it 
as nearly perpendicular to the paper as possible, your object 
will be gained. If you examine print, you will find its 
great legibility to be owing to the length of the body of the 
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letter, (not of the heads and tails,) and to a regular space 
preserved between the letters and words, respectively. I 
am sorry that my example should not comport more with 
my precept: but my paper is greasy; and, moreover, he 
who writes ill at twenty, will, at forty, be altogether ille- 
gible. 

I would not mix ancient with modern history: as soon, 
therefore, as you finish Goldsmith, which is a very concise 
but admirable compilation, and cannot detain you long, I 
would stick to Hume and Belsham. I shall bung you Mr. 
Fox's history when I return home. It is but ^fragment- 
but a most precious one. It corrects some important errors 
of Hume, inspecting Charles and James It, who had not 
(that ia Hume) access to the information from which Mr. 
Fox wrote. 

Adieu, my dear Theodore. 

I am, very truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Theodorkjk Bland Duplet. 

My best love to your sister, and cousin Judy, and Tudor. 
Recall me to the recollection of our neighbours Robinsons 
and Dillons. 



LETTER XLI. 

Georgetown, June 18, 1800. 
My dear Theodore, 

The Orleans post brought me your letter of the 15th 
last night, when I was too much occupied to thank you for 
it I had barely time to scribble a few lines to your cousin 
Judy; and, indeed, I have scarcely more leisure to-day. I 
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am, indeed, oppressed with labours, to which my undivided 
exertions are inadequate. I highly commend the manner in 
which you speak' of your sense of the obligations which you 
owe your cousin. The sentiment is highly honourable to 
you, my son; and is, in itself, the noblest return which you 
could make to the kindness^ which you have received from 
her. Present4BBmMtaHM*vth my best love. 

Mr. Hall must exercise his own discretion, under the di- 
rection of Mrs. Randolph, in relation to the objects of his 
duty. I hope that old Caesar has taken all the mares, &a, to 
Roanoke. 

I enclose you a paper, which, when you have read it, 
please to send to our good neighbour Mr. Dillon; and ask 
him to return those which I have enclosed him, (if he has 
no use for them,) that you may file them. I hope Louisa 
does not neglect to sun my clothes, &c; particularly the pad 
of my new saddle. Charge her to take care that they are 
not exposed to rain, or dew. 

God bless you, my son. Continue to write to me; and 
be a little more copious on the subject of your studies and 
occupations. Even your sports have an interest for me.—* 
Farewell! 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, 

Have you any tidings of my dirk? 
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LETTER XLII. 

I 
f 

Georgetown, Feb. 12, 1800. 
Sunday morning. 

My dear Theodore, 

I thank you for your letters as marks of your re*- 
membrance and regard; but I could wish to see in them evi- 
dences of your reading and observation. Your last, for ex- 
ample, contains only a scanty page, loosely written, in which 
no mention is made of your studies, and is accompanied (like 
the two preceding it) by no exercise. Amend this defect, I 
pray you. 

Did I caution you against mixing ancient with modern his- 
tory? Avoid it, by all means. It is as pernicious as the 
reading of different histories of the same, or contemporary 
events, is the reverse. I recommended Rollin, because he will 
give you a pretty good general notion of the more ancient 
nations, and a tolerable account of Alexander's successors, 
concerning whom our compilations are very defective. This 
outline, however, is not always correct. Of him and Bishop 
Newton, who wrote on the prophecies, it has been remarked 
that " both these authors represent Herodotus as a fabler; — 
Xenophon's Cyropaedia," a romance which probably served 
as the model for Fenelon's Telemachus, " as history; — Isai- 
ah's prophecies, as applying to the siege of Babylon, by Cy- 
rus, instead of that by Darius; — and Darius as having pre- 
ceded Astyages: four notorious and fundamental historical 
blunders." Indeed, compilations are, generally, but a sort 
of apology for history. The original authors ought, in all 
cases, to be consulted, when practicable. Thus, Herodotus, 
Thucydides, Polybius, and Livy, should be read, in prefer- 
ence to those who have made books, merely by pillaging 
these invaluable ancients. I have passed a very bad night. 
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The p*in (in my side, particularly,) is much increased. I 
must, therefore, bid you farewell. 

I am your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Theodorick Bland Dudley. 

Take care of the New York Herald, which I enclosed your 
cousin last night Remember me kindly to the Doctor and 
Mrs. Robinson, and Tom Murray, and little Will. Also, to 
Mr. Dillon. 

There was a sudden change of weather in the course of 
last*night It is raw and cold. A little snow has fallen, and 
we -are threatened with more. I hope this is the source of 
my increased pain. Tell your cousin so. My love to her 
and Sally, and Tudor. . 



LETTER XLIII. 

House of Representatives, Feb. Sfe, 1809. 

My dea& Theodore, 

Youb letter (of the 20th, if I mistake not,) was re- 
ceived last night. You speak of not hearing from me, not re- 
collecting that I might, with greater propriety, make the 
same complaint of you, who are incommoded neither by ill 
health, nor incessant labour. This is probably the last letter 
which you will receive from me whilst I remain here. God 
be praised! our next communication will (with his blessing) 
be verbal. I rejoice, my dear boy, at the prospect of so soon 
seeing you all. I have no time to criticise your translation ; 
indeed, I have it not with me. I enclosed you, this morning, 
a newspaper in French. You may amuse yourself in trans- 

9 
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fating it, and I will compare it with its counterpart, in Eng- 
lish, which 1 have preserved. The advertisements make a 
very good exercise, as they abound in idiomatical phrases. I 
must request you to take notice that the clumsy packets con- 
taining the newspapers are not folded by me, but by a ser- 
vant under my direction. I do this because I would not be 
instrumental in giving you an awkward habit, which, perhaps, 
my example might induce you to contract It is as easy to 
write a neat, clean hand, (and looking at my lines you may 
add straight, too,) and to fold papers with exactness and 
snugness, as to do both in a slovenly way. It is even more 
conveniently performed, taking less time, trouble, and pa- 
per, as well as occupying less space. For my crooked lines, 
I must plead that I write in a crowd, and on a surface some- 
what convex. These little circumstances, as they may ap- 
pear to be, are of importance in life. Many a man's success 
has depended on the folding and superscription of a letter. 

Farewell, my dear Theodore. 

I am your affectionate, but tried, kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T. B. Dudley. 

Translation from the Persian. — By Sir Wm. Janes. 

* On parent's knees, a naked, new-born child, 
Weeping thou satt'st, while all around thee smiled! 
So live, that sinking in thy last, long sleep, 
Thou then may'st smile, while all around thee weep !" 

Show the above to your cousin. My love to Sally. 
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LETTER XL1V. 

Georgetown, April 10, 1809. 

I thank you, my dear Theodore, for your letter; but I 
]\ave lost, or, rather, mislaid it amongst the papers which are 
scattered in confusion over my room; and, although I have 
searched diligently for nearly an hour, cannot find it Alasl 
I am fast growing blind. You were right in your conjec- 
ture, as to the cause of my omitting to write to you the week 
before last; and the same might now be urged with the great- 
est propriety. 

A new map of North Carolina has lately appeared. It is 
said to be very accurate; and, in point of engraving and work- 
manship, puts the new map of Virginia to shame. It does 
honour to its editors Messrs. Price & Strother, and the gen- 
tleman under whose patronage it has been executed — David 
Stone and Peter Brown, esquires. If there are any copies 
for sale here, I wilktmig one home for Tudor and yourself* 
He is a sad fellow, for hot writing to me. 

Adieu! my dear Theodore, 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RAND&LPH, 

Remember me to the Doctor and lady, Tom M., and Ho~ 
dijah; also, to Mr. Dillon. 
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LETTER XLV. 

House of Representatives, June 24, 1800. 
My dear Theodore, 

The Orleans mail has just brought me your letter of 
the 22d. I thank you very sincerely for it, and, particular- 
ly? for your meteorological observations; by which, I per- 
ceive, that the weather has been with you such as we havt 
experienced here — very wet; and, with the exception of a 
few days, very hot. My health, nevertheless, has been as 
good as I have enjoyed for many years. I believe that I 
have been too busy to find time to be sick. 

Your cousin Judy did very well in recommending Aiken's 
Letters to you. It is an excellent book. I was in hopes 
you would have given me some account of the impression 
made upon you by Homer. It is more than twenty years 
since I read «t, and yet the impression is vivid on my mind. 
Are you a Greek, or a Trojan? 

This is the last letter which you will receive from me, 
dated at this place. On Wednesday next, Congress adjourn^. 
I shall direct to you at Roanoke — not because I deem the 
receipt off my few hasty lines of very material consequence, 
but, because I feel a desire that you should have some me- 
mento of me, if it were only the declaration of my sincere 
love and friendship for you. I am undecided whether I 
shall go to Winchester, or not. You shall hear, however, by 
the next mail. — Farewell, my dear son! 

Your fond uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T. B. Dudley. 

From Babel: Saturday, May 24, 1809: half past three 
o'clock, P. M. 

You are, probably, now on the road. — I pity you — for it 
is oppressively hot 
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LETTER XLVI. 

Roanoke, Thursday Night, Aug. 6\ 1810. 

Dear Theodore, 

I hays just returned from Mecklenburg court, whi- 
ther I went on Tuesday, leaving Echo confined here, as she 
was too qauch fatigued to travel so far. I have just learned 
that, she went off yesterday morning with the chain upon 
her, and I fear that the poor thing may have got entangled 
with it so as to prevent her getting along; and, in that condi- 
tion, may be exposed to perish. I cannot express how much 
I am distressed at, this thought. I shall, therefore, despatch 
Phil, in tbe morning with this letter in quest of her. 

I fear that Johnny is very ill, from his not having eome 
up. I need not say how much pleasure it would give me to 
see you here. 5ut, you appear to have (if not a disinclina- 
tion to come) so decided a preference for Bizarre, that T did 
not choose to put any restraint upon your inclinations. It 
is not strange that you should prefer the society of your sis- 
ter and cousins to that of a morose old man like myself. 
Phil, will return with Hyperion. * My love to your cousin, 
Sally, and St George. 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T. B. Dudley. 



LETTER XLVII. 

Roanoke, Aug. 9, 1810. 
I thank you very kindly, my dear Theodore, for your 
attention to Johnny, about whom I cannot help feeling some 
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uneasiness, although I know every care will be taken of him. 
You acted exactly as I should have done, in sending for Dr. 
Wilson; and in every other respect better than I could have 
done. I am obliged to you, also, my dear Theodore, for 
the intention with which you sent up poor Echo, whose re- 
treat equals that of the ten thousand under Xenophon, al- 
though she is not likely to have so eloquent an historian of 
her anabasis.* 

I have been very unwell ever since I parted from you. 
My journey to Mecklenburg did me no good: by the free 
use of diluting, acidulated drinks, I am somewhat better to- 
day — able to ride out As soon as I am well enough, I shall 
*ame down to Bizarre. 

In reply to the supplement to your letter, I need not say 
that there is no person that I should be more glad to see, at 
all times, in my house, than yourself; and I believe there is 
no one in the world that would be happier to see you (no, 
not even your own father) than, dear Theodore, him who 
feels like a father towards you. God bless you, my sonf 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Mr. Theo. B. Dudley. 

I write in the dark. Beverley and Polly reciprocate your 
good wishes. St George will inform you of Tudor/s ex- 
ploit, which beats that of Xenophon or Echo. I would not 
have made the experiment for the Bank of Virginia. My 
best love to your sister. 

* The above paragraph refers to a favourite pointer, who had gone forty 
miles with a chain attached to her neck; the commencement alludes to a sick 
servant 
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LETTER XLVIII. 

* . Roanoke, Monday, Oct. 29, 1810, 

My dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 24th arrived last night by the 
post I could have wished that it had been a little fuller; 
but, in your hurried situation, perhaps I ought not to have 
expected more than a few lines. When you reach Philadel- 
phia, I hope to hear from you often,* regularly and fully. I 
am entittled to your confidence, my son, and let me flatter 
myself that I shall receive it If, however, you cannot give 
it, there is no more to be said; it cannot be forced: like 
mercy, " its quality is not strained ;" like mercy, too, " it is 
doubly blessed;" but, to be itself, it must flow— ^ree/y, vo- 
luntarily: if it do not, it is not confidence — but a base 
counterfeit; it is sheer hypocrisy. It is somewhat unfortu- 
nate for us both, my dear Theodore, that you should have 
passed so much of your time in a situation where you were 
exposed to the perils of a " divided duty;" at least, accord- 
ing to your estimate of things. I assure you that nothing, 
from the commencement of the connexion between us, has 
given me so much pain, (growing out of it,) as that you 
should have offered the request, or even importunity, of 
any person in the world, as a reason for departing from the 
pointed injunctions of him, who flattered himself he had 
more weight with you than the whole world besides. I 
know nothing that I am so anxious you should acquire, 
as the faculty of saying no. You must calculate on unrea- 
sonable requests being preferred to you every day of your 
life, and must endeavour to deny with as much facility as 
you acquiesce. Thus, when that worthless fellow, Farmer, 
brought Hyperion to Bizarre, and asked you to give a re- 
ceipt for him, you ought to have said — " I did not deliver 
the horse to you, sir, and therefore cannot receive him back. 
You had better carry him to the place and person where and 
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from whom you got him. At any rate, it is no part of my 
duty to give you a receipt for him, and I cannot put my 
name to an important paper merely because you ask it" 
Rely upon it, my dear fellow, there will never be wanting 
persons to ask your signature, provided it can J)e had for ask- 
ing. It is a dangerous thing to put one's name to paper; 
even to witness an instrument of writing may compel you 
to go, or subject you to be dragged from Machias to St 
Mary's. If you had refused Farmer a receipt, he must have 
brought the horse here, at his own risk and charge, and it 
would have appeared that he was diseased; and I have tio 
doubt became so in consequence of abuse. 

By this time I flatter myself you are safely lodged in one 
of the straight flat streets of our American Birmingham. I 
am glad to hear that your financial arrangements are all set* 
tied to your satisfaction; although I do not see how you 
could have been liable to any disappointment in them. Let 
me caution you to direct the post-master not to deliver your 
letters to the penny post; but let them lie in the office until 
called for by yourself, in person. You did not mention whe- 
ther you had met with Tom Murray, or not. Give my best 
respects to him, and to any other young Virginian of merit, 
whom I may know, at the medical school. I hope you will 
be established at a Pension Franpaise, and that you will 
take lessons in fencing and dancing. I am in no fear of 
your taking the French disease in politics or morals, and 
wish you to acquire a facility in the language. 

On Wednesday I shot with Mr. Bouldin, and 1 never saw 
any pointer behave better than Dido, fetching the birds ex* 
cepted. I had given her some lessons in the dining-room, 
and one day's previous practice, by herself. She found the 
birds in the highest style — stood as stanchly as old Carlo — 
never flushed one, and hunted with the most invincible re- 
solution. She followed the worm of the fence through thick 
briers, and put up, successively, in each corner, fifteen to 
twenty birds. 1 was next the river; and, although I could 
see her, they flew next the field, except two that I killed. 
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She was delighted to see them fall, and entered into the spi- 
rit of the sport, fully. She stood at a woodcock, which I 
killed, (the same, I believe, that escaped us on Friday or Sa- 
turday,) and stood at it after it was killed, as she does at the 
dead partridges. I have unbreeched my double-barrelled 
gun, and made a discovery. The antechambers contain only 
abottt half the pipe of the flas^ belonging to it, when re- 
duced to its smallest size; and with that quantity (little more 
than a priming) she shoots much better at a mark, from thir- 
ty to forty steps, than with the extended pipe full — about 
three times the quantity — which I shot when we were toge- 
ther. You know, at Flat Lick, three' years ago, Mr. Wood- 
son said that I had not powder enough, when, in fact, I had 
twice as much as I ought to have used. Our day's sport con- 
sisted of six brace of partridges, and a woodcock, killed by 
J. R., and one brace and a hare, by Mr. Bouldin; besides 
two squirrels, shot flying, by J. R. 

On Saturday a heavy horse, newly shod, with Colonel 
Clarke on his back, set his foot on mine. The three mid- 
dle toes of the right foot, and the penultimate, are crushed 
almost to a jelly. That night, spasm ensued; but, from 
the free use of camphor and opium, I found relief. This 
morning, in hobbling from the bed to the fire, I hurt it again, 
and there was a recurrence of cramp, or spasm. It is now 
easier, and, I hope, will be well by Christmas. I will com- 
pound for that time. 

I heard from Bizarre to-day. All there are well. I shall 
not be disappointed if a lady of our acquaintance should 
give her hand to some Calvinistic parson. 

Beverley and Polly desire their best regards to you: so do 
Carlo, Echo, and Dido; and, also, little Dash, who arrived 
last night in the wagon. Adieu ! dear Theodore. 
I am, most sincerely and affectionately, 

Yours, 
JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Mr. Thbo. Bland Dudley. 

10 
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Can you procure me some extra long and fine and thick 
home-manufactured woollen stockings? They should be, at 
least, three inches longer than the ordinary sized men's 
stockings, and of the finest wool. The market is a good 
place to buy them, and is a curiosity that you should exa- 
mine. Direct to gJjgtrfoti^ ~€fcrl$., "Roanoke, near Char- 
lotte, C. H., Virginia. » 



LETTER XLIX. 

Bizarre, Friday, Nov. 16, 1810. 
Dear Theodore, 

I got here yesterday morning, having been compelled 
(not more from fatigue and sickness, than from inclination,) 
to stay the preceding night with Mr. Hoge. St. George and 
Johnny, who took the other road, came on that night. « We 
found your sister and cousin in good health. 

I am in no situation to write, but I cannot resist the incli- 
nation I feel to say something to you, as well as to set you a 
good example; and yet, what have I to say, that has not been 
repeated in every possible form, until, at last, it has, perhaps, 
become stale and nauseous to you. 

Shall I tell you of my " Miseries of Human Life ?" Last 
night I awaked shrieking with pain. It was spasm, occasioned 
by my wounded foot. The bones of the middle toe are 
crushed, and the whole member a mass of contusion. I fear 
I shall have to amputate it at last; (I mean the toe.) A large 
dose of opium gave me some unquiet sleep; but, to-day, I am 
greatly disordered. I have a bad cold and sore throat; but 
these I do not so much mind: my hip, and the whole thigh 
and leg are, very painful. I think it must be sciatic. The 
pain extends along down the inside of the thigh, crosses ob- 
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liquely at the knee, so as to affect rather the outer than in- 
ner side of the knee, and afflicts me beyond expression. I 
have felt nothing like it since my confinement at Mr. Key's, 
two winters ago. 

You have not mentioned Messrs. Innskeep & Bradford, 
or another commission which began in Richmond, and ended 
in Georgetown. Did you stay at Crawford's? and whom did 
you see in Richmond. Have you received the second $250, 
and lodged it in the bank? I want to know all about you; 
but, from your scanty letters, which look like the forced pro- 
duction of an ungenial climate, I suppose I shall have to glean 
my intelligence from others, at second or third hand. I see 
yery plainly the error into which you have fallen, and you 
will see it too, (as I did in my own case,) when too late. 
Have you read " Manoeuvring " yet I tell you, (you may 
believe me or not, just as you please,) you are no match for 
female adroitness and artifice, even if not seconded by wit, 
some beauty, and long practice. The love of power, and of 
admiration, (and the last is subordinate and instrumental to 
the first,) is woman's ruling passion. Whatever be the af- 
fectation of the day, it is pushed to the extreme — is it timi- 
dity? she shrinks from a mouse; is it fortitude? she braves 
Heaven, itself. Read, if you please, Dr. Young's Universal 
Passion; that, I think, is the title of his satires. Let me 
know howy and where, and with whom you are lodged; who 
are your companions, &c. I am in great pain. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

If you make any acquaintances, who know me, tell me 
who they are, and their present situation in the world. 
When you write to your mother, inquire if my letter of last 
winter, enclosing Sally's, reached her. I have a particular 
reason for wishing to know. 
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LETTER L. 

Roanoke, Nov. 15, 180%, 
Mr dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 6th, arrived while I was at Bizarre* 
which place I left yesterday morning. Your cousin, howe- 
ver, received one from you by the same post, by which I was 
assured of your being well. I am sorry, my son, that any 
passage, in my letter to you, should have given you uneasiness. 
I look not for professions from you. You have never giveb 
into them, and I have always respected you the more for it 
For, as Sir Peter Teazle says, "damn sentiment." I have 
been made the victim of it But I owe it to you, and to my- 
self, to explain the cause which led to the expression, by which 
you felt yourself hurt, and which, therefore, I regret to have 
used. 

My situation has been, for some time past, (as you know,) 
a peculiar one. The persons (yourself excepted) from whom 
1 had deserved most highly ; to whom I had dedicated the 
best years of my life, had withdrawn their confidence from 
me. To one of these I had devoted the prime of my man- 
hood ; another, (I blush to tell it !) I loved better than my own 
soul, or Him who created it ! What I merited from the.third, 
I will not say. Two of them had descended to speak injuri- 
ously, and even falsely, (as it respected one of those two,) con- 
cerning me. My heart was wounded to the very core. 
Those persons have since confessed that they were under the 
influence of paltry irritations, and that, in their dispassionate 
moments, they never felt or expressed a thought that was in- 
jurious to me. An instance, however, of disingenuousneas 
and want of confidence, the most inexcusable, had lately oc- 
curred in one of them, or, rather, the knowledge of it oc- 
curred to me, for the matter was of some years' standing. At 
this juncture, I received your scanty and meagre letter from 
Richmond. I attributed its form to the pressure of time, un- 
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til I learned, the day following, that you had written more 
fully to another. I know that you are under some obligations 
to that person, (not that they are not reciprocal, for you have 
made ample returns,) and I applaud your independence in 
showing it, as well as the sentiment which makes you feel it. 
But, nevertheless, I was hurt. I know that the only way to 
deserve the confidence of another, is to give our own ; although 
that does not always obtain it. It was because I had given 
you mine, and upon no other score that I felt I had a right to 
challenge yours. To you I had had no reserve, and I looked 
not merely for the disclosure of any matter of consequence, 
in case you had any such to impart, but for a frank commu- 
nication of your opinions and feelings generally. I knew that 
young persons sometimes distrusted old ones, and I feared it 
might be your case towards me. I felt unhappy, and, perhaps, 
was unreasonable. I need say no more on this subject. 

I hope you will make all your notes of lectures, &c, in 
blank books, and keep a separate one for observations, such as 
occur to you. I advise a journal. " One word written on 
the spot" (as when you go to see any thing worthy of curiosi- 
ty, or make remarks upon the city) is worth a volume of re- 
collections." I recommend you to the Genius of Hippocrates, 
(not " Hypecrates,") and earnestly recommend an attention to 
Dr. Physick's course. Do not fail to supply yourself with a 
good collection of medical books. Spare not on account of 
expense : to these, by next winter, you can add surgical in- 
struments, electrical machine, &c. I should be vexed if you 
suffered false economy to interfere in a case like this. Let 
your dress, also, without being foolishly expensive, be that of 
a gentleman. I need not tell you who lived at Bizarre to be 
neai. If your teeth require it, have them cleaned and 
plugged by a dentist. It is an operation that, I think, ought 
to be performed (cleaning) once or twice a year. 

I hope you will learn to fence, and to dance, also ; and I am 
very anxious that you should speak French, and read Italian, 
Spanish, and German : " As many languages as a man knows, 
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so many times is he a man." If you wish it, 1 mil send you 
Dufief. 

Where do you lodge ? Have you made any acquaintances 
yet? It may be worth while to attend to the police of the 
city, the watch, jail, water-works, market, scavengers, &c. 
I would see a ship launch when practicable. The hospitals, 
of course, you will be acquainted with : that of Pennsylvania 
is an honour to the state. 

I am obliged to conclude. 

Yours, in haste, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Tudor desires to be remembered to you. Your sister was 
well yesterday ; so were your cousin and St. George. f 



LETTER LI. 

Roanoke, Nov. 30, 1810. 
My dear Theodore, 

I was obliged to conclude my last letter very abrupt- 
ly, as there was a pressing necessity for Johnny's setting off 
to Richmond the instant he could get ready; bitter as the 
weather was; and such I never knew at the same season. It 
has proved very hard upon me, hand and foot; the rheuma- 
tism having settled in the first wounded limb, and the nail 
of the other being in the act of shedding: but, (traces d 
Dieu, I make a shift to get along without quite as many 
heart-aches as I have been made to feel by female caprice 
and affectation. 

You say nothing in your letters of the places you passed 
through. Did you go through Georgetown? How did you 
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like the City, and Baltimore? The sight of the Chesapeake 
must have been a great treat to you. It is a magnificent body 
of water, and the passage from Newcastle to Philadelphia a 
most pleasing novelty. I do not like your indifference to 
the scenes around you: at your age, it is not natural, un- 
less the heart be sad, or melancholy: for which you have, 
I trusty no cause as yet What acquaintances have you 
made, and how do you pass your evenings? Do you go to 
the theatre, and what is the style of performance? Have 
you secured your money, and in what bank? and how much 
more will you want? I should have given you a letter to 
Mr. Clay, but, he is three in my debt: although the first 
of them demanded an immediate answer, and the other two 
entreated him to furnish it. Under such circumstances, I 
would not write even to him. 

What say Bradford & Innskeep about the review. Let 
me advise you, now and then, on a leisure day, to take a 
saddle-horse from one of the livery-stables, and explore the 
surrounding country. Lansdowne is well worth seeing — so 
is The Woodlands, Mr. Hamilton's place; if you can obtain 
an introduction, which I hope you will do through my friend, 
Doctor Logan, who, I see, has returned from Europe. He 
resides at ftUuutoii, near Germantown, and is, unquestionably, 
a true patriot* His family is ancient and respectable, and 
his own private character, highly so. Between the upper 
ferry, and the falls of Schuylkill, was ray most usual shooting 
ground f but both banks, as low as Hamburg House, are quite 
familiar to me. I had like to have forgotten to tell you, that, 
at a Mr. Bartram's, not far below Gray's ferry, on the left 
of the road-side, you will find many rare and beautiful trees> 
and shrubs, particularly some scarce varieties of the pinus 
tribe* 

Yesterday, just at the south-east corner of my pasture 
fence, I came upon a fine flock of turkeys. They were 
going from the ditch, towards the river. I fired, and so did 
Tudor, but our shot (No. 9,) were too small, and the tur- 
keys flew over the river. Woodcocks are now pretty pleiir 
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tiful in the slash, at the Middle Quarter, near the lower big 
spring: but I made a bungling hand yesterday of killing them, 
having got only one at four shots. On Sunday I bagged five 
and a half brace of partridge — and lost four. Tudor bagged 
one and a half. 

The rain prevented my setting out for Bizarre this morn- 
ing. Beverley and his wife desire to be remembered kindly 
to you, as I do to my old friend Tom. She is tgood crea- 
ture as ever breathed; knows nothing of megrims, hartshorn, 
spirits of lavender, laudanum, nor Jits. By the way, I mean 
to take out a patent for curing the last: although they be the 
"true genuine convulsion fits, to be had only of the maker." 

Adieu, dear Theodore. 

I am, and ever shall be, 

Your affectionate friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

T. B. Dudley. 

I do not like to hear you talk of your temperament being 
sanguinco .melancholic. You have lived too much in the 
Cave of Sjrieen, and I must prescribe for you " Pope's Rape 
of the Lock," to be taken at once, after a cheerful walk, or 
ride. I am glad you have Tom. Murray for a room-mate. 
I shall send you a letter of introduction to Dr. L., as soon 
as I can procure Jit paper. Have you made any acquain- 
tances, and who are they? What is your street, and num- 
ber? I direct to the post-office, having found the penny 
post not always punctual, and it will give you exercise. I 
am glad that the professors mean to be rigid in their exami- 
nations, and shall disregard the expense of three courses at 
the university, provided you profit by them. You may, 
thereby, acquire a knowledge of mathematics and natural 
philosophy, which branches have been neglected in your 
education; and also, of languages. Send me a catalogue of 
Bradford's books. Ask, at a respectable jeweller's, the price 
of sterling plate per ounce, plain, such as spoons, tankards, 
goblets, and ladles. Direct to Georgetown, Columbia. 
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X brought the above letter with me from Roanoke, on Sa- 
turday kst; you will receive a reply to yours of the ninth of 
last month, by this post. 

Thuniay Night, Dec 4, 1810. 



LETTER LII. 

Roanoke, Dec. 18, 1810. 

Tuesday. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

It has not been in my power to answer your letter of 
the 2d 9 by return of post I was worn out with fatigue, and 
benumbed with cold, (having been the whole day survey T 
ing,) when I received it. 

I am sorry that your inmates are Virginians. You will 
lose one of the great advantages of travel, by associating 
only with people the " accent of whose minds, as well as 
tongues," are like your own. Endeavour to associate with 
young men from the other states from whom you may learn 
something, and they also from you. Your money will not 
be sufficient, and I shall send you a farther supply. Do not, 
my dear boy, attempt too much at once: festina tente. If 
you have not time for fencing, discharge your master — after 
the quarter shall expire. Your object is not to become a gla- 
diator, but to learn the use of arms — and that a few lessons 
will teach you; practice must do the rest I would, also, 
advise laying aside the clarionet pro tern. Jfpu. have, I be- 
lieve, a turn for music, and it is an art that I would wish 
you to excel in, if possible; but any thing short of excel- 
lence (especially on the clarionet or violin) is execrable.— - 
There are squabbles and intrigues in the College of which 
.you ought to keep clear. Barton and Rush are at war. The 
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fact is, that Barton's (on Materia Medico) ifi one of the 
most useful and instructive courses; Wistar's is indispensa- 
ble—so is Coxe's (if he be a chemist) and Physick's. The 
rest are catch-pennies, and teach nothing that cannot be bet- 
ter learned without lecturing. He who has access to the 
best authors, and, particularly, to the latest periodical publi- 
cations on medicine, knows all that Rush, &c, can teach, 
without being frozen to death, or stifled in a human bath, 
in a lecture room: but then there would be no jobs for pro- 
fessors. The " graduation " is of the same stamp. 

I thank you, my dear Theodore, for your kind wishes 
about my health. My hand is nearly well — to appearance; 
but subject to severe rheumatic affection, particularly on ex- 
posure to cold: neither have I any strength in it Its pow- 
ers cease on a sudden, and things, which from habit I take 
in my right hand, involuntarily drop from it 

This is probably the last letter you will receive from me 
until I reach Washington. Tudor and Carter Coupland are 
here— both well; and desire to be remembered to you. Car- 
ter sends his love to his brother. Remember me to Tom. 

Yours, truly* 

JOHl^tANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mb. T. B. Dudley. 

Your sister was well on Saturday, the 15th. Have you 
read '< Manoeuvring?" Why buy two copies of Mitford ? 
If you buy what you have no use for, you always pay dearly, 
be the price what it may. Do not attend auctions: they are 
bad schools, and worthless commodities are palmed off upon 
the unwary. Go, with Dr. Johnson, to " a stately shop." 
Cannot Innskeep & Bradford furnish me with the remaining 
numbers of th6 Edinburgh Review, bound. 
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LETTER LIII. 

Roanoke, Dec. 24, 1810. 

Dear Theodore, 

You receive another letter from Roanoke, which I 
can now confidently say will be the last this winter from the 
same place: not that I have any thing to say, except to ex- 
press my anxiety to have, you again with me. You know 
not, my son, how dear you are, and how justly dear, to me. 
The only instances (and they are but two) in which I have 
thought of you with disapprobation, have been produced by 
persons far deeper than either of us in the art of stage ef- 
fect 

Put me in mind, and I will explain this allusion to you 
when we meet: mean while, may God bless you. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Your sister was well on Friday, the 2 1st 



LETTER LIV. 

Georgetown, Feb. 4, 1811. 

Dear Theodore, 

In consequence of what Lord Chatham would style 
a " parliamentary debauch," I am laid up with sciatic, lum- 
bago, and a defluxion on my head, that hardly permit me to 
write. I have received from your good sister Fanny, a let- 
ter of the most grateful kind to my feelings. When you 
write to her, assure her that I put a proper value upon the 
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approbation of so good a heart as I have every reason to be- 
lieve hers to be. I shall write to her myself, as soon as I 
am able. Pray let me know how your finances stand affect- 
ed, as I wish to transmit you a draft on the Bank of the 
United States, when I get abroad again. f J write in extreme 
pain: my breast, within the last Mb lpfpttes, having been 
greatly affected. 

Your affectionate friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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Georgetown, Feb. 23, 1811. 
Mr dear Theodore, „*. . 
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I am extremely concerned to learn that you are so 
riously unwell. Take care of yourself, I pray. My own 
health is far from being good, and I fear that my spirits are 
yet worse. I enclosed your letter to your sister as soon as 
I received it. 

As there is little probability of the navigation being open 
by that time, I would suggest whether, when you leave Phi- 
ladelphia, it ^fefpfcl not be more advisable to come by the way 
of Lancaster wB& York, to Baltimore: the distance is about 
thirty miles farther, but the time nearly the same; and you 
will have the advantage of seeing a new and more interesting 
country. 

God bless you, my dear boy. I am, with the sincerest re- 
gard, 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Remember Jpmi kindly to Tom Murray. 



JOHN RANDOLPH. 85 

I hare heard from Dr. L., in answer to my last, enclosed 



to you. 
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LETTER LVI. 

Washington, Wednesday, Feb, 27, 1811. 

My dear Theodore, 

The house sat last night until a very late hour. Some 
gentlemen— a party of medical students, I presume — during 
my absence, called at the Union tavern, on their way to Alex- 
andria, and informed my servant that they had left you very 
ill in Philadelphia, on Sunday morning. I hope, my son, that ■ jjfe t 
it may be an exaggeration of the information contained in ; 
your last letter. Bu^should this, unhappily, not be the case, I 
beg that you will employ the pen of our friend Thomas Mur- 
ray, to let me know your real situation. 

Your anxjpus friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Mr. Theo. Bland Dudley. 
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LETTER LVII. 

Dr. Brockenbrough's, Richmond, 
March 16, 1811. 

Dear Theodore, 

I reached this place on Thursday evening, (the 14th,) 
after a fatiguing ride, from the unseasoaflflle heat of the 
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weather. On the water it must have been delightful, and, 
no doubt, you had a pleasant passage back to Philadelphia; for 
there has been a succession of fine warm days, ever since we 
parted in Baltimore. I write, not so much because I have 
any thing interesting to communicate, as because I flatter my- 
self my movements are not entirely indifferent to you. I 
hope, as soon as you get resettled, you will give me a full 
account of your situation; not forgetting your number, as well 
as street, and the manner in which you pass your time. I 
was overtaken, at the White Chimnies, by Mr. Morton and 
Mr. Allen of Prince Edward; who, I presume, have gone on. 
Pray call on Mr. Clay, and present him my cordial respects. 
Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Remember me kindly to Tom Murray. 



LETTER LVIII. 

Blake Woodson's, April 11, 181L 

Dear Theodore, 

By mere accident, 1 obtained your letter of the 89th 
of March, from the Farmville post-office, on Sunday last, (the 
7th.) I arrived at Mr. Dillon's the day before, on my way 
to Buckingham court — Mrs. Randolph being gone to Clifton, 
and St. George, unknown to me, to Roanoke. He accom- 
panied his mother to Mr. Harrison's; returned, and went up, 
on Sunday morning. Sally divides her time between Mr* 
Dillon's and Major Morton's families. I called yesterday, at 
the latter place, on my way from Buckingham court, to see 
her, and am sorry ta tell you that I found her very unwell, 
having been seized with a sick stomach and (ever the day be- 
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fogs. It appears to me to be a slight case of bilious affection, 
and you may rest assured that every thing that kindness and 
good nursing can effect for her, is, and will be done. My 
engagement here obliged me to leave her, but I am just going 
to see her this morning. 

Mr. Eppes obtained tt majority of one vote over me at 
Buckingham. This was owing to my visit to Baltimore, in 
the first instance; but, principally, to the activity of the three 
candidates, who were all opposed to me, as well as the return- 
ing officer. There were also a great many bad votes, and a 
very thin election: the votes being, for E. 199, R. 198. The 
polls were closed by half past three, at the very nick of time for 
my adversaries, the votes of the candidates and clerks putting 
him, for the first time, a-head. The mail, on Saturday night, 
was loaded with hand-bills, containing the most infamous li- 
bels against me. 

Present me, very respectfully, to Capt. Murray and Mrs. 
Rush. She is a fine woman, whom I very much admired * 
when she was Miss Murray. My best regards to Mr. Clay, 
and give him all the intelligence respecting the election that 
this letter contains. I will write again soon, when I have 
more leisure, and better implements. 

Your affectionate friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

P. S. — In 1309, the vote of Buckingham was for R. 379; 
Baker, 197, 
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LETTER LIX. 

Roanoke, July 7, 181L 
Sunday. 

My dear Theodore! 

Your truly welcome letter arrived just as I was sit- 
ting down to dinner. I know not when I have experienced 
more heartfelt pleasure than the perusal of it afforded 
me. The expression of your grateful affection is the most 
acceptable offering that could have been presented to my 
heart; nor would I exchange it, my son, for the applause of 
the million. Be assured, my dear boy, that I find in your 
friendship, and in your worth, ample compensation for the 
services that I may have had it in my power to render you. 
Like yourself, " I have always considered them as a matter 
of course, because I have thought of you as of a" son. Let 
me entreat you, therefore, not to purchase at too dear a 
price, to us both, the acquisition of professional knowledge. 
How I wish you were with me; or that you had one of my 
numerous idle horses to exercise upon. This spot is, I be- 
lieve, very healthy, and the water remarkably fine and plen- 
tiful: our well having returned to its allegiance. I find my- 
self better here than any where else. I returned yesterday 
from an excursion to Halifax, where the 4th of July was 
celebrated without toasts, and no man got " patriotically 
drunk," like the upholsterer in the play, " for the good of 
his country." 

I am very much disappointed that you have not received 
the remittance I spoke of through Mr. R. I will ride out 
to-morrow, and try and procure you some money, noting 
the amount at the foot of this letter. Should I fail, which 
I think very improbable, show this letter to Mr. Clay, who 
will advance you one hundred and fifty dollars for me for 
ten days. Pray ask him to write to me immediately, and 
let me know his opinion of the late disclosure of the ex- 
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secretary of state. Like yourself, I fancy many others be- 
gin to apply the proverb. 

Enclosed is a letter which I must beg you to present, iir 
person, if Mr. W. be in Philadelphia. I hope you will not 
give up your jaunt into the country. Take care of your 
health, I beseech you, and be particular in every letter in 
your account of it. 

Have you seen my picture of Mr. Clay? Is it a good 
likeness? I found St George and Tudor both here on my 
return from Halifax, They are a great solace to me in my 
solitary condition, and both desire their best love to you* 
Their inquiries after your health were anxious and pressing* 
St George left your sister and cousin well on Thursday, the 
4th. Mrs. Hackley was at Bizarre. Poor Mr. Dillon ha* 
been very ill. Farewell, until to-morrow. 
I am, dearest Theodore, 

Your truly affectionate friend and uncle, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr, T. Bland Dudley. 



<JTam much better to-night. Yesterday was seriously ill r ) 
hardly able to sit oh my horse as I came home, iUt£~ 

Bank of Virginia, 8100; No. 6. B. to Rob<vt Bache; 
2d Jan. 1810.— Same Bank, $50; D. No. 1309. to Roger 
Nelson; 13th Dec. 1809. 
Notes of the aboye description are enclosed within. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Monday Morning. 
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LETTER LX. 

Monday, Roanoke, Juty 15, 1811, 
Mr dear Theodore, 

On my return from Halifax last night, on a visit with 
Mr. Watkins Leigh to his brother William, I found your 
letter of the 7th. By this time, I trust, you are released 
from the heat, and dust, and filth of Philadelphia, and are 
enjoying in one of the villages of New Jersey, the last fa- 
vourable change in the weather. By the last post, I enclosed 
you 9150, in two Virginia Bank notes: (namely, 9100, No. 6; 
B., payable to Robert Bache, 2d January, 1810. #50, D. 
No. 1309, Roger Nelson, 13th December, 1809;) which, I 
hope, came safely to hand. I enclosed, also, to your care, 
a letter to Mr. Robert Walsh, which, I hope, you will de- 
liver by your own hand. 

The weather here has been oppressively hot, until Wednes- 
day last — much less so, however, than with you. I have 
not noticed the thermometer higher than eighty-seven and a 
half degrees, although I am persuaded it has been above that 
point. I went from home, sick r and I have returned worse. 
Last night I ventured on twelve grains of calomel, per se f 
and a miserable night I have had of it. I have got rid, how- 
ever, of much bile; and, probably, escaped cholera, or jaun- v 
dice. I had symptoms of both: great nausea, and yellow 
tinge of the eye and skin. I have exposed myself, without 
reserve to the sun and dews in the low grounds, since the 
beginning of summer. St. George returned to Bizarre, on 
Wednesday. Tudor went down, also, a day or two after- 
wards. Mr. L. has gone to Lexington, Staunton, &c. I am 
quite alone, Beverley not having returned from Staunton* 
Indeed, when he is here, I have nothing of his company r 
unless at meals, and not always then; so that I am less sensi- 
ble of solitude now, than I shall be on his return. 
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I shall direct this letter to Mr. Clay, to whom present my 
warmest regards. 

Yours, in sickness and in health, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
T. B. Dtomy. 

I see by the papers, eight deaths in one week from cold 
water, in Philadelphia alone.- 

My respectful compliments to Mrs. Rush, Mr. Croskey, 
and Mr. Clay. Shake Randolph by the hand for me. Put 
Mr. Clay in mind of his intention to write to me. I wish 
you had called on Mr. Cooper. 



LETTER LXI. 

Roanoke, July 18, 1811. 
Thursday. 
My dear Theodore, 

I wrote you a few lines on Monday, when I was 
greatly disordered. Thank Heaven, I am now somewhat 
better, although still discomposed. Tudor came up, last night, 
from Bizarre; he left your sister very well, but he says his 
mother is complaining. He will go to school to-day, and I 
shall revert back to my solitary state. You sometimes com- 
plain of want of matter for a letter, and yet you mentioned 
but a word of Cooke and Cooper; and that not until I had 
questioned you about them: this is almost vexatious; espe- 
cially to me, who consider it as one of the great privations of 
my life, the not having seen Cooke. With such various no- 
velties around you, I cannot see how you find any difficulty 
in filling a sheet. 
I eannot sufficiently thank my good friend Clay for his 
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kind attentions to you. You, however, will not fail to de- 
monstrate to him and his whole family, your sense of their 
kindness towards you; for, I am sure, you are the last person 
in the world, who would prove insensible to such good 
offices. Commend me, heartily, to Mrs. Clay, Mr, Croskey, 
my name-sake, and Mrs. Rush; and, I pray you, be less *•» 
«4ive in your future communications. ^ 

Entirely yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Query — What is a "full new-moon?" 
" Inexpressible." 

"Torpour." This word has not, like honour, kc, been 
derived to us through the French. Indeed, it is yet Latin. 
" From there " — from thence. 
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LETTER LXII. 

Roanoke, Sunday Afternoon, July 21, 1811. 
My dear Theodore, 

I scribbled a few lines on Thursday last To-day, 
I am greeted by your welcome letter of the 14th, (this day 
week,) informing me of the safe receipt of my last remittance; 
but I have no letter from Mr. Clay. I am, however, well 
pleased that he amply overpays me, in his attentions to you, 
for his neglect of myself. I need not enjoin upon you to cul- 
tivate his valuable friendship. It is a source of the truest en- 
joyment to me, that you find in him all that I had flattered 
myself he would prov#to you; more he could not be. Why, 
my dear son, did you suffer Dr. B. to pass you? You ought 
to have made up to him and Mrs. B., who could not have ex- 
pected to meet with you, and, therefore, did not observe you. 
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Do you not know that they are two of the best friends that I 
have in the world, and, therefore, friends of yours ? They 
will be mortified when they learn how they missed of you. 
I am rejoiced to perceive that, although still languid, you 
are visibly better than when your penultimate letter was de- 
spatched: go on, and improve in health; in every thing else 
you are what I wish you to be — except a little defect, of ab- 
sence, or inattention. When you write, look over my let- 
ters and answer them, instead of omitting, sometimes, topics 
that are interesting to me. I am glad to tell you that (two 
sleepless nights, notwithstanding,) I am generally amended in 
health since this day week. I shall begin with Dr. Rush 
to extol calomel as the "Samson of Medicine!" I was 
obliged, however, to resume my flannels. 

The four last days have been very sultry, and attended 
with heavy rains, to the very material injury of my crop of 
tobacco. I shall lose one-half of it, and the remainder great- 
ly damaged. I hope you will not be in fault if you are not 
well acquainted with Mr. W . He is a literary charac- 
ter — rare, even in your quarter of the United States. I have 
a letter from Mr. Dillon. He has been very ill; taken in Pe- 
tersburg, where Dr. R., probably, saved his life. 

I expect Mr. Macon and Mr. R. Jones here in the course 
of this week. 

Yours, entirely, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

The wet weather has destroyed many broods of young par- 
tridges. Can you get any of Pigon & Andrews, in Philadel- 
phia. 

Thermometer, at 84°, 3 o'clock, P. M. 

Messrs. Wm. Watkins, Bouldin, and Beverley, (who re- 
turned on Friday evening,) have just set out for Halifax 
Court. Tom Murray (I hear) is about to settle in Campbell. 

My best regards to Mr. and Mrs. Clay, and Mr. Croskey. 
Love to godson Randolph, and respectful compliments to 
lire. Rush. She is, indeed, a fine woman; one for whom I 

St- CC t — ■■;.'■■•....■ 
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have felt a true regard, unmixed with the foible of another 
passion. Fortunately, or unfortunately for me, when I knew 
her, " I bore a charmed heart" Nothing else could have 
preserved me from the full force of her attractions. I want 
to hear more of the picture, (Mr. Clay's,) and I want to 
see it. 

No prospect of fair weather. Where are the Yellow 
Springs? Are they those mentioned in the port-folio? 

Monday Morning, 22d. 
Since I wrote yesterday evening, we have had a great (all 
of rain. The weather continues cloudy, and the atmosphere 
we breathe seems to be water itself — at least, vapour. I must 
ascribe much of my relief to the resumption of flannels, which 
I put on in the night of the 14th, (Sunday,) just as the calo- 
mel was beginning to operate. I had lain them aside on the 
4th, and my health, then bad, grew rapidly worse, until the 
22d, when my complaint seemed to take a turn. Be parti- 
cular respecting your health. 



LETTER LXIII. 

Roanoke, Aug. 11, 1811. 
Friday. 

My dear Theodore, 

The last mail brought me no letter from you, from 
which I infer you have left the city, and I sincerely hope you 
will not return to it until there is a frost. The post neglected 
to call for my letters, by which means I shall be a week in 
arrear. Why, my dear boy, do you omit all mention of your 
health, strength, and feelings. Remember, I beseech you, 
how anxious I am upon these subjects, and all others winch 
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concern yon, personally. Do not forget to jog the memory 
#f my friend Clay, about writing to me. 

Mr. Brown, of Halifax, N. C, and Mr. R. H. Jones, of 
Wtrrentown, left me yesterday morning. They had been 
here since this day week, and confidently expected to see Mr. 
Macon, who had appointed to meet them here on the 25th of 
July; but he did not come, to our great disappointment. It is 
greatly to be feared that he is sick. Tudor just now came 
over from Mr. Rice's. He is well, and requests to be remem- 
bered kindly to you. My health is so bad that I despair of 
making you understand the state of it The digestive facul- 
ty is gone, and the whole nerrous system shattered. Life is, 
indeed, for the most part, to me, a burden. We have had 
many very heavy rains within the last ten days. The crops* 
on the small streams are destroyed; and, indeed, the tobacco- 
is every where firing. 

Adieu! my son. 

Yours, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

I killed a woodcock on the 24th of July, 



LETTER LXIV. 

Roanoke, Sunday Evening, Aug, 4, 1811.- 

This day's post has brought me your welcome letter of the* 
24th of July. That which you wrote from Bowen's tavern r 
has not yet come to hand. I am pleased to see that you are 
forming an acquaintance with so respectable a family as that 
rf Mr. Walsh. Make my respects to him, and assure him- 
thai I sympathize in mind, as well as in body, with his cruel 
I trust that he will not fail to profit of the judicious 
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advice, for which I am greatly obliged to him. It would give 
me great pleasure to renew my old acquaintance in Philadel- 
phia, and form a new one with a few of its worthy inhabi- 
tants. I have, however, but three months to stay at home, 
and many embarrassing affairs to attend to. Among them, 
the suit of that superlative villain, Hall, who has treated Mr. 
Coles, if possible, worse than he behaved to me. 

1 wish you good sport with Mr. Ashmead's gun. I saw a 
woodcock yesterday, and sent Tudor to the house for the 
gun; but we could not spring, it a second time. He left me, 
since dinner, for school. My health is worse than ever. 

My best regards to Mr. Clay and family. 

Truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

It still rains. My corn crop, alone, is good;< — tobacco de- 
stroyed. 

It delights me to see upon what terms you are with Mr. 
Clay's family. Why does he not write to me? Do you hear 
any thing of Dr. Gibson? or Mr. Sterrett Ridgely? or Mr. 
Nicholson? Have you seen Mr. Cooper? Reply to these 
inquiries. Are the Yellow Springs in Bucks county, and 
how far from Philadelphia? 

Simon has just come to tell me that Euston has broken his 
fore leg! 



LETTER LXV. 

Monday, Roanoke, Aug. 12, 181 1. 

My beak Theodore, 

Your letter from " the Ship " did not arrive until 
yesterday, having been sent by mistake to Clarksbury, in 
Harrison County, instead of Charlotte, C, H. I am disap~ 
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pointed at not receiving one of a later date, and I was not 
without a hope of hearing from Mr. Clay. I am much 
obliged to you for your description of the country around, 
(or, rather, on this side of,) Downingtown: such accounts of 
the places, persons, &c, you may see, are very acceptable, 
because they indicate a spirit of observation. There are 
many who look and do not see, while some see without look- 
ing. Indolence and indifference, the maladie dupays (of 
Virginia,) are more injurious to the eye-sight than candle- 
light, and the smallest print. By the way, you have never 
mentioned any preacher, or other public speaker, whom you 
have heard in Philadelphia. Mr. Hoge forms a standard of 
comparison, by which you might give me your opinion of 
Messrs. Alexander, Green, or Smith. 

I had thought the Yellow Springs had been a newly dis- 
covered watering-place; but, I find them laid down in a map 
published in 1775, in Pikeland Township, on Pickering's 
creek, a water of Schuylkill. They are placed a few miles 
to the north-east of the " Ship tavern" which is also laid 
down; but, I presume, that cannot be the correct course. I 
am greatly pleased to learn that your strength and spirits are 
recruiting, and I highly approve of your pedestrian essays: 
but, choose not Virginians for your companions. I have no 
doubt that many of the medical students of the south, leave 
Philadelphia as ignorant of every thing worthy to be known 
in that city, as when they entered it. This arises from a 
clannish spirit, which makes them associate exclusively with 
one another, and foster their ridiculous prejudices against the 
people of the middle and northern states, of whom, in fact, 
they know nothing. 

St George came up on Saturday. He left your sister in 
good health: she is staying with Mrs. Dillon, (Mr. D. is 
gone to the Warm Springs in Bath County,) during your 
cousin's absence, who is gone to Staunton. Tudor returned 
last evening to school: he came with his mother from Mr. 
Rice's. . Carter Coupland became a member of my family 
a few days since. Some society was indispensable to me, 

13 
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and he is a well-disposed boy f who, I trust, will relieve, ia 
iome degree, my uncomfortable situation. Beverley is at 
Staunton, with his wife. 

Since my last, it has rained almost daily. My crop (corn 
excepted) is ruined, and my last year's crop of tobacco, good 

for nothing. 

Tell Mr. Clay that I have just heard from Mr. and Mrs. 
Bryan, and that they are very well. I hope you will not 
neglect your friend Dr. Logan. Farewell, my dear Theo- 
dore. I long to see you once more. 

Yours, truly, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Mr. T. Bland Dudley. 

St George has turned an ivory chess-man (a castle,) supe- 
rior to the European model. He shakes you by the hand. 



LETTER LXVI. 

Mr. Bruce 1 s, Halifax, Aug. 25, 181L 

Dear Theodore, 

Mt solicitude was such to hear from you, that I sent 
Jupiter down this morning to Roanoke for my letters. He 
returned with the post-boy, and brought your two letters of 
the 16th and 19th. You may guess what my anxiety is on 
the subject of Mr. Clay. I shall be on thorns until the ar- 
rival of the next mail. The best medical aid is near him. 
Why does he not call in Wistar? Press him to do it, and 
tell him that, indeed, "I cannot afford to lose any of my 

real friends"— especially, . I am much concerned, 

too, my dear son, on your subject I know not how to con- 
vey to your bosom what I feel I must insist upon your 
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abandoning study entirely, for the present. Consult Dr. 
Wistar seriously, and take his advice. If it be to come 
home, let nothing but Mr. Clay keep you in Philadelphia. 
There has been a sudden change in the weather since Thurs- 
, day, tohieh, I trust, has somewhat relieved you. On the day 
on which you wrote, I heard Dr. Alexander, at Charlotte, 
C. H. 

I thank you for your extracts from your journal, and am 
pleased to see that the ladies come in for a share of your 
time. You had informed me of your having left the picture 
in Baltimore. I have no option but to send this letter or 
none. I shall make you a remittance in a few days. 

Yours, entirely, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

St George is with me, and desires his love to you. 
Take care of yourself, I beseech you. Keep your mind 
as undisturbed as possible. 



LETTER LXVIL 

Charlotte, C. H., Sept. 2, 1811. 
Court-day. 

My mar Theodore, 

I leave you to judge of the state of my feelings, 
when I tell you that I rode thirty miles through the rain 
yesterday, for the sake of hearing of Mr. Clay's situation, 
and find no letter from you. My uneasiness on botti your 
accounts was such, that I determined to absent myself from 
home until the post-day should come round again. I am 
ndw to conclude that you are worn down with watching our 
flrtend, and that both of you, perhaps, are in extremity of 
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illness. I beseech you leave me not in this suspense; and, 
if unable to write, get Mr. Croskey to tell me, in three 
words, how you and Mr. Clay are. I intended to have set 
off to-day for the Warm Springs; but must defer it, and en- 
counter another week of suspense and wretchedness. Take 
Wistar's advice for yourself, and call him in for Mr. Clay. 
If he be convalescent, tell him I take it unkindly that he did 
not cause one line to be transmitted me by the post 

I heard our reverend friend, Dr/Hoge, preach one of his 
best sermons yesterday, from Luke xxiv. verse 44: he read, 
however, from the 13th to the 47th verse, inclusive. I wish 
you could have heard his discourse. It was equally argu- 
mentative and pathetic. My best affections to Mr. Clay. 
If the worst should happen, I must try and prevail upon his 
mother to intrust Randolph to me. My last will direct you 
how to proceed. 

Yours, affectionately, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

T. B. Dudley. 



LETTER LXVIII. 

Roanoke, Sept 3, 1811. 
Tuesday. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

After I had written to you yesterday, your letter 
to St George, of the 22d of August, was brought (late at 
night) from Mr. Rice's, whither it had been sent with some 
of my own, for what reason I cannot conjecture. I beg of 
you, my son, not to expose me again to similar casualty — for 
St George's stay with me is quite uncertain; being inter- 
rupted every two or three days by his necessary attention 
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to his mother's business. She is in Staunton. I am relieved 
at finding that Mr. Clay is not worse, and that you are not 
yet exhausted by nursing. May He who alone has the 
power, watch over and protect you both. At the same time 
that your letter to St. George arrived, I received one from 
Mr. Dillon, and infer from his silence that your sister is well. 
If my accounts by the next post are not more satisfactory, I 
shall, forthwith, set out for Philadelphia. I can bear any 
thing better than suspense. There is no fault more com- 
mon, or more to be avoided, than egotism. But is it ego- 
tism to tell an anxious friend the state of our health? I am 
glad that my good friend, Dr. Brockenbrough, found you 
out Cherish the acquaintance of that man. " He is not as 
other men are." 

I perceive some trips in your orthgraphy: for example, 
" bemjicial" which, I own, surprised me; the etymon be- 
ing a safe director: " allways:" " loose," the adjective, or 
imperative, for lose. 

Mr. Hackley has sent me two Spanish pointers-— one dou- 
ble-nosed — the only one, of that species, to be procured. 
However, I question if they are better than Echo, or Dido, 
whom old Carlo is now guarding with a Spaniard's jealousy. 

St. George goes down to-morrow, which enables me to 
send this scratch in time for the Genito mail. Tell my 
friend Clay that my heart is with you both. 

God bless you! my son. 

Yours, most truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
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LETTER LXIX. 

Roanoke, Sept. 8, 1811. 
Sunday, 

Mr dear Theodore, 

Your letters have just arrived. I opened one from 
Dr. Brockenbrough, in the first instance, and from it received 
the afflicting intelligence.* It dropped from my hands as if 
I had touched a living fire-brand. I cannot tell you what I 
feel. I could not, if I knew myself. But I do not I am 
stupefied. I do not know what I am about I will try and 
write again to-morrow. Say to Mrs. Clay, what I could not 
if I were with her. I could only wring her hand, and min- 
gle my tears with hers. I feel a sense of suffocation about 
my heart I thank God that you were with him: that you 
could do all that could be done; that I would have tried to 
do if I had been there. My dear son, I can write no more. 
I will endeavour to write again. 

Yours, unalterably, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I consider Randolph as my son. 

i I, -* 

• The death of his friend, Mr. Joseph Clay, of Philadelphia. 
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LETTER LXX. 

Roanoke, Sept 15, 1811* 
Sunday. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

The post has arrived, and brought no letter from 
you. You may judge my anxiety by reversing the case, 
and making it your own. My house is a perfect hospital. 
Mr. Curd * lies up stairs, at the point of death, with malignant 
fever. I have scarcely any hopes of his recovery. Jupiter 
has been very ill, and in this harassed situation, Carter Coup- 
land excepted, I have not had the assistance of any person 
besides my own people. Dr. Merry has, indeed, attended 
with much solicitude: Curd has now been ill nearly a fort- 
night 

The lectures are so near commencing, that I would not 
have you leave Philadelphia unless your health should re- 
quire the measure; of that Dr. Wistar will be the best judge, 
and to it I would have you sacrifice every other considera- 
tion. 

I scarcely know what I write. Beverley is in Staunton, 
and has not been here two days, together, since about the 1st 
of July. Farewell, my son! Say all that is proper for me 
to Mrs. Clay and Mr. Ashmead's family. 
Your affectionate kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Your sister was well on Tuesday last 

• His overseer* 
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LETTER LXXI. 

Roanoke, Sept. 22, 1811. 
Sunday. 

My dear Theodore, 

The post-boy has just now brought your two letters 
of the 10th and 14th of this month. They have relieved 
my mind from the uneasiness produced by not hearing from 
you last week. Indeed, my attention had been, in some 
measure, distracted by the scene of distress which my house 
has -exhibited for some time past. Mr. Curd breathed his 
lasfcon Thursday morning, half past three o'clock, after a 
moSt severe illness, which lasted sixteen days. I insisted 
upon his coming up here, where he had every possible aid 
that the best medical advice and most assiduous nursing could 
afford him. During the last week of his sickness, I was ne- 
ver absent from the house but twice, about an hour each 
time, for air and exercise: I set up with him, and gave him 
almost all his medicines, with my own hand, and saw that 
every possible attention was paid to him. This is, to me, an 
unspeakable comfort; and it pleased God to support me un- 
der this trying scene, by granting me better health than I 
had experienced for seven years. On Thursday evening I 
followed him to the grave; and, soon after, the effects of the 
fatigue and distress of mind that I had suffered, prostrated 
my strength and spirits, and I became ill. Three successive 
nights of watching were too much for my system to endure; 
but, I am now better, although weak and giddy. I was with 
him, when he died, without a groan or change of feature. 
My servants, also, have been all jgjck, except Essex, Hetty, 
and Nancy. Carter Coupland, my only companion in this 
scene of trouble, has behaved most nobly. If I had per- 
mitted it, he would have exhausted himself by sitting up. 
He has been of inexpressible assistance and comfort to me. 
On Wednesday morning Beverley, who accompanied your 
cousin from Staunton, came to breakfast, and went on im- 
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mediately to Halifax Court. He is now at Prince Edward 
Superior Court, where Mr. Leigh is to appear for Robert 
Gibson on a charge of murdering Samuel Pearce, his brother 
in law; and Beverley for Caleb Baker, junior, who is to be 
tried for shooting a negro. 

It is grateful to me to see that the relict of my, let me 
say our poor friend, and his other connexions, do not under* 
value my regard for the memory of that excellent man. 
Say all that is proper for me to them. I am too unsettled to 
write. I hope Mr. Croskey will send me the picture after 
having such copies taken as Mr. Clay's friends may desire. 
Has mine ever arrived in Philadelphia? I paid Jarvis eighty 
dollars. Do not be uneasy about me; but write often, 
and fully of yourself, and affairs. I know you must be 
getting out of cash. I enclose a small supply of forty dol- 
lars ; and will send more when I can get out, and procure it. 

I am comforted to find that my dear friend's family are 
getting more composed under their calamity. I hope he 
left them in easy circumstances. Say something on this sub- 
ject to me, as well as on that of your own finances; one on 
which you are culpably reserved. 

My other overseer, Palmer, is very sick; an autumnal 
fever, prevalent among the poor slaves. I give them eme- 
tics of ipecacuanha and tartar emetic combined, twelve and 
two grains: one-third taken until it operates, and afterwards 
a mercurial cathartic. This treatment has proved effectual 
in all the cases except three: in those, Doctor Merry's 
skill has succeeded in giving relief. You may probably 
hear exaggerated reports of my illness. Give no credit to 
them. It has been the effect of watching, fatigue, and 
anxiety; and rest will soon restore me. Mr. William 
Watkins, and Colonel Morton have just called to inquire 

how I do. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Mr. Theo. Bland Dudley. 

Your sister was well on Monday. Carter sends his love. 

14 
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LETTER LXXII. 

Roanoke, OcU 6, 1811. 
Sunday. 

Dear Theodore, 

Your two letters, of the 23d and 30th of September, 
have just now reached me, 1 awaited the arrival of the 
post, in the expectation of hearing from you, with feelings 
which you will be at no loss to comprehend, because you 
have so well described them. Let me beg of you, my son, 
to dismiss all anxiety on my account. I wish I could as rea- 
dily relieve all your other cares; but, therein, " the patient 
must minister to himself." I have been very unwell, but 
am now, thanks be to God! quite . restored to my usual 
health. I have never failed to write to you by every post; 
if my letters have not come to hand, the fault is to be laid 
to the door of the post-office. Take care of yourself, my 
dear fellow; if not for your own, at least for my sake* 
Struggle against desponding and low spirits, and endeavour 
to cultivate and to cherish a cheerful, or, at least, a serene, 
habit of mind. This is more in our power than we are in 
general aware of: especially in early life. It is onjy when 
the opposite, or any other ill habit, is formed and fastened 
upon us, by that tyrant custom, that we see and feel, and 
fruitlessly bewail our error. 1 am shocked, and should be 
surprised, if any thing could surprise me that man can do, 
at the gross and cruel injustice done to the memory and fa- 
mily of our excellent friend, by his late employers: but it 
is not among money lenders, and, especially, monied corpo- 
rations, that I should look for delicacy, feeling, or liberality; 
much less for justice. There is in all the combinations of 
nature and art, nothing so hard and callous as a trading com- 
pany, of whatever description. They look to the dividend; 
to the profit and loss account of the leger; and, whether 
their gain flow from the blood of a Hindoo, or African; 
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from the ruined reputation of an honest and amiable man, or 
the tears of his widowed companion and orphan offspring, 
it is all one to these worthy personages. I had feared that 
the generous temper of our friend had disabled him from 
making a secure and permanent provision for his family. It 
was therefore, that I directed my inquiries to that point. 
Mrs. Clay (to whom I have not yet the heart to write) will 
not, I hope, deny me the melancholy privilege of consider- 
ing Randolph as my own son. I intend, with her permis- 
sion, to take upon myself the charge of his education and 
advancement in life. Could 1 do a thousand times more, his 
father had deserved it all richly at my hands. Do let her 
know this through Mr. Croskey, or in any other way which 
your own delicate and manly spirit may suggest. 

I was aware that your finances must have been straitened, 
and, therefore, I wished to know how they stood, that I 
might make, the speediest and most efficient provision on 
that head. This, you say, is "a delicate subject: 99 true, it is 
so, in general, but not between you and myself, my dear son. 
Take care of your heart. Pity is a-kin to Love. Grief pre- 
pares the affections for the sway of that seducing tyrant. 
The ladies of Philadelphia are fair and alluring, and your 
time of life is most propitious to their power over your heart. 
In the language of your profession, there is in every young 
man of a just and honourable way of thinking, of refined 
and elevated notions, a strong predisposition to this univer- 
sal disease, which, like some others, all of us must have once 
in our lives. If the case be desperate, make me your con- 
fidant, if you can: I will endeavour to prove myself not 
unworthy of the trust But I protest against extorted con- 
fidence and forced prayers. I, too, have been young, and 
know how to make allowance, I trust, for the noblest infir- 
mity of our nature; which none but the young, or those who 
have not forgotten the feelings of their youth, can duly esti- 
mate. 

I shall go on early to Washington, and do not wish you 
to come on there until you hear of me from thence. Again, 
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take care of yourself. As soon as I get to Richmond (if not 
sooner) I shall make you a remittance. I would not have 
had you put even the semblance of slight upon the memory 
of our dear friend, for the wealth of Croesus. 

Farewell, my dear Theodore: for such you are, and ever 
will be, to 

Your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. Theodorick Bland Dudley. 

Carter greets you cordially: so does Beverley. Henry 
Tucker has lost his youngest child: so has Mr. William Wat- 
kins. All well at Bizarre, yesterday. 

I sent you $40 by the last post; or, rather, the penulti- 
mate, which, I presume, you have received: $20 and 0150 
before; that is, since we parted in Baltimore. I state this, 
to avoid mistake. Mr. Garnett, speaking of Mr.. Clay's 
death, says — " I feared until I heard from you/ 9 (a misap- 
prehension of a passage of my letter,) " of Dr. Brocken- 
brough's being with him, that those Philadelphia Sangrados 
had killed him. Poor fellow, he always appeared to me too 
fond of their most absurd and most fatal system, of taking 
all the blood out of a man's body by way of prolonging his 
life.* He lived long enough for his own fame, but the loas 
of such a man, at any period, must be considered both as a 
public and a private calamity." 



• Do you take warning, and consult Witter % Physick and the ftthem of 
medicine. 
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LETTER LXXIII. 

Roanoke, Oct 13, 1811. 
Sunday Night 

My dear Theodore, 

YottR; welcome letter of the 6th arrived to-day, most 
opportunely, to withdraw my mind from those vexatious and 
vulgar details to which a Southern planter must, in some de- 
gree, attend, or encounter certain ruin. You may well sup- 
pose how much my time is taken up with these heartless, 
or, rather, disheartening cases, when I tell you that I have 
not yet found any one to supply the place of poor Curd — I 
mean in form; for I " shall never look upon his like again." 

I am glad to find that you can and do amuse yourself with 
field-sports: but I hope you will take care how you exchange 
shots with any but gentlemen; and even with them, that 
you will have your quarrel just. A man would cut a piti- 
ful figure who should lose his life in a brawl with such fel- 
lows as you describe your unknown adversary to be. We 
should study that our deaths, as well as our lives, should be 
innocent, if not honourable and glorious; so that our friends 
should have no cause to blush for the folly, or rashness, of 
either. At the same time, be assured, my dear Theodore, 
that, of all the defects in the human character, there is none 
that I should so much deprecate for my friend, or myself, as 
want of spirit and firmness. 

You say that " Mrs. Clay is anxious to get my picture. " 
Do you mean my picture of Mr. Clay, or the picture of my- 
self which I had taken for him? The last, Mr. Nicholson, 
jr., promised to transmit to Philadelphia last spring. I am 
very anxious to get my picture of Mr. Clay as soon as it 
shall have been copied for his friends. I cannot part with 
the original, unless Mrs. Clay desires it. Present me, af- 
fectionately, to her and Randolph. I hope to see them 
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some time this winter. Can she be prevailed upon, do you 
think, to intrust him to my care? 

I am glad you have become acquainted with Mr. John 
Morton, of Bordeaux. He is a most valuable man; an ho- 
nour to Virginia. His worthy connexions will be justly 
proud to see him. 

To whom is my friend Roscius about to be married? I 
hope some good party: although I fear matrimony will not 
suit his habits. He has been too long a " chartered liber- 
tine, 1 ' to bear the matrimonial chains: they will not clank 
so gracefully as the fetters of Pierre. 

Mr. Patton, of Alexandria, writes to me that he has re- 
ceived from Mr. Hackley a fine pointer for me, which he 
keeps subject to my order. Mr. Hackley's last letter men- 
tions the dog as a very fine one. He sent three others for 
Mr. W. R. and myself; one of which is a double-nosed slut. 
It was the only one, of that race, that Mr. H. had been 
able to procure since the loss of the two (by storm) that he 
had shipped for us. The French, around the Bay of Cadiz, 
got possession of them. ** 

I have killed one soree, or ral, (I believe the word is so 
spelled, without the i,) about a dozen ortolans, and, this 
morning, a very fine whistling plover; the heaviest bird I 
ever felt of his size. I shot him at the cow-pen, in compa- 
ny with some kildees; and, after I had shot, a very large 
flock rose, a few paces off-— but I got no second opportunity. 
We have, apparently, no woodcocks. 

Adieu, dear Theodore! 
I am, most truly, 
Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

V 

I receive your letters — but irregularly; two at a time. I 
hope you have visited Mr. Cooper, and that he has seen Mr. 
Crawford's letter on the subject of a certain affair that took 
place at the close of the last session of congress. I sent a 
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copy of it to Mr. Clay, and requested that it might be shown 
to Mr. Cooper. This is, probably, the last letter I shall 
w^ite from this place, until we meet again. I long to see 
you once more. Carter desires his love. Beverley went to 
Staunton on Wednesday. He has not been here two days 
since June, all taken together — never two in succession. 



LETTER LXXIV. 

Roanoke, Oct. 20, 1811. 
Sunday. 

My dear. Theodore, 

Contrast to my expectation, I address another let- 
ter to you from this place, (written, for want of paper, on 
the cover of your own of the 12th, which the post-boy has 
just handed to me.) Just as I was preparing to set out, poor 
Carter was taken sick, and T am too strongly bound to him, 
by his kind attentions to myself and family, to think of 
leaving him, under such circumstances. His disease (a mild 
form of autumnal fever) has yielded to a single dose of ca- 
lomel. The night before last, just as he had fallen asleep, 
and I was watehing by his bed-side, Tudor arrived, to my 
great eomfort and relief. Beverley, who went, to Staunton 
a fortnight ago, has not yet returned. Tudor left your sis- 
ter, his mother, and brother, in good health. Yesterday 
John Morton and Mr. Tucker (Henry, brother of George,) 
arrived; and to-day we broke the Sabbath, according to the 
estimation of puritans. When I had killed one ortolan and 
three partridges, the rain drove us in, about ten o'clock. 

Be assured, ray dear Theodore, that your letter, which 
now lies before me, verifies, most strikingly, the truth of the 




1 12 LETTERS OF 

Rambler's remark. Our pleasure, then, is mutual: may it 
be ever thus between us, my son ! May our connexion be 
to you, as it has been to me, productive only of satisfaction, 
as little alloyed as any human enjoyment can be. It has 
been to me a source of comfort and consolation, that I would 
not exchange for all the dignities and kingdoms of this 
world. 

It gives me great pleasure to find that your health is bet- 
ter, and that the tone of your spirits is somewhat restored, 
after their late severe shock from the loss of our dear 
friend, poor Mr. Clay ! Time, I trust, will do the rest If 
I were a younger man, I should almost envy you the plea- 
sure of seeing my friend, Cooper, on the stage. As 
it is, I rejoice that you have a resource against tedium 
•and lassitude, at once so rational and delightful: one which, 
dulled as my powers of perception are, by a long, hack- 
neyed journey through life, I could yet relish with no com- 
mon zest While such recreations are within your reach, 
(to say nothing of the ladies,) I have no fear (even were my 
confidence in your taste and principles less than it is) of 
your falling into any unworthy and degrading courses. Of 
all the remedies for ennui, dissipation is the least efficient, 
and the most destructive of the moral as well as the physi- 
cal constitution of man. Yet we are, all of us, more the 
creatures of circumstances, than the pride of human nature 
is willing to allow. Haud inexperto loquor. I have 
known what it is to be cast upon a wide world, without a 
friend or counsellor, or opportunity, to waste my capacity 
(such as it was) in idleness, my fortune in extravagance, and 
my health in excess. 

The superscription of your letter admonishes me to con- 
clude. I have no objection — far otherwise — to your going 
to New York, if your finances will furnish the means. 1 
take shame to myself that they are so low: but I have been 
going to Richmond every week for some months back. 
When there, I shall replenish your exchequer. If you go, 
apprize me of your address. My best regards to Mrs. Clay 
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and all her good family. Speak to Mr. Croskey about the 
picture. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Ma. Theo. Bland Dudley. 

The boys send their best love to you. The weather 
changed to-day greatly for the better. You are aware of 
the fatal consequences of " a single false step." Present 
my best respects to Mr. Cooper,* and tell him that I have re- 
ceived his obliging letter, and that I would answer it, but that 
I am hurried in preparing to, leave home. My friend Kid- 
der has sent me " Don Roderick," proximus longo inter- 
vallo to the "Lady of the Lake;" herself as far removed 
from "Marmion" or "The Lay." 



LETTER LXXV. 

Hanover, C. H., Nov, 1, 1811. 
Friday, half past 11, P. M. 

My dear Theodore, 

I left Roanoke on Thursday, (Oct. 24,) between 12 
and 1, and got to Bizarre that night, just as the family were 
retiring to bed. The effects of the night air (it was very cold) 
were very severe, and I have not yet recovered from the ex- 
posure, four sister and cousin were well ; so was St George. 
Tudor rode down with me from Roanoke. I heard from him 
again to-day; on Friday, (Oct 25,) I progressed, in great 
pain, to our friend's, Mr. Thomas Miller, who inquired 



♦ The tragedian. 
15 
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kindly after you. Next day, Saturday, (26th,) I reached 
Richmond, half dead, but amply compensated by meeting 
with my dear brother Henry, who, I had feared, might have 
left town. The last thing that I did, to-day, was to make an 
arrangement to place $250, subject to your order, in the Far- 
mers and Mechanics' Bank of Philadelphia. My remit- 
tance would have been larger; but I have not been able to 
effect a sale of my tobacco, on any terms — you must, there- 
fore, excuse the scantiness of yoUr supply. 

I dined, to-day, with our friend Dr. Brockenbrough, and 
came out of town about sunset Henry Tucker is in fine 
health and spirits. 

I determined to give you the earliest intelligence of the 
replenishing of your exchequer. Good night I must be in 
Washington the day after to-morrow. ' 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I met Beverley, and his wife and child, at Bizarre, on 
their way home. 



LETTER LXXVL 

Georgetown, December 12, 181L. 
Thursday Night, 11 o'clock. 

My dear Theodore, 

Your letter has just arrived, to my very great reliefs 
I had begun to be uneasy on your subject. Pray 1^ me hear 
oftener from you, if it be but a line, to say that you are well. 
My own health is sinking under the arduous duties which 
are imposed upon me, and I meditate a short retreat to my 
friend, Mr. C. Sterrett Ridgeley 's, near Elk Ridge Landing. 
My best regards attend Mrs. Clay. I should have been more 
particular in my communications to her, but I hoped to have 
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had the pleasure to see her, ia person, ere this. Has Cap- 
tain Ashmead received my letters? 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER LXXVII. 

Saturday, Jan. 5, 1812. 

My dear Theodore, 

I have been much indisposed, but am now better. I 
have neither health, spirits, nor leisure to write. At this me- 
ment, I have at least fifty unanswered letters; some of them 
on business of consequence. Recollect, my son, that I have 
some twenty or thirty correspondents: you, perhaps, not more 
than three or four. I say nothing of my other avocations. 

My spirits are crushed by the late calamitous event at 
Richmond.* Mrs. Brockenbrough, I fear, will lose her 
senses; irretrievably! Would to God, my son, that circum- 
stances permitted you to be with me, at this moment I 
have need of comfort. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Late — Saturday Night. 



The burning of the Theatre, 
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LETTER LXXVIII. 

Georgetown, Jan. 9, 1812. 
Mr dear Theodore, 

I have just received your letter of the 16th. Why 
are you so concise? You surely cannot plead want of time, 
or number of correspondents. Give my best respects to 
Mr. Walsh, and tell him that the least inaccurate sketches 
of my speeches will be found in the " Spirit of '76," but 
they are extremely imperfect, and I have neither healthy 
leisure, nor (I might add) power to render them less so. 
Speaking, as I always do, from the impulse of the moment, 
the verba ardentia cannot be recalled. The glowing pic- 
ture fades — the happy epithet, the concise and forcible ex- 
pression is lost, never again to be retrieved. A miserable 
shadow is all that remains — nor can I look upon it without 
disgust My best regards to Dr. Logan: I shall be rejoiced 
to see him here. Adieu. 

, JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

T. B. Dudley. 



LETTER LXXIX. 

Monday, Jan. 12, 1812. 

Dear Theodore, 

I have crawled down to the house, for the purpose of 
giving my vote on a proposition, which, after having been 
debated for nearly a week, is withdrawn. I received Captain 
Ashmead's papers, and they are before the secretary of state, 
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with such observations as I thought proper to make upon 
them, consisting, chiefly, of Captain Ashmead's statement of 
facte respecting the charges of interest, &c. 

I saw Mr. Rush last evening. He spoke of you very 
obligingly. Pray keep up your spirits: you are too young 
to indulge in this fatal luxury. 

Farewell, my son! 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
T. B. Dudley. 

My best regards to Mrs. Clay and family. As soon as I 
hear from the secretary of state, I shall transmit his deci- 
sion to Captain Ashmead. 



LETTER LXXX. 

Georgetown, Jan. 16, 1812. 
Thursday Night. 

Mv dear Theodore, 

I have been confined all day to my apartment by in* 
disposition — not severe, but highly distressing: a general 
prostration of strength and spirits, arising, I believe, from 
erratic gout In this state of body and mind, nothing is so 
grateful to me as the recollection of my friends; but, I hear 
from few of them, and at long intervals, or by scanty let* 
ters. I see that Mr. Dennie is no more. What character 
did he bear in Philadelphia? Was he an intimate of Mr. 
Walsh? Have you seen that gentleman lately? When you 
do see him, present my sincere respects to him, and to Dr. 
Logan, also. Do you visit at Mr. Dallas's? You forget al- 
ways to say any thing of yourself, and your affairs. 
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Good night, my sonl 

Yours, truly, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. T. Bland Dudley. 



LETTER LXXXI. 

GevrgeUwOi Feb. 3, 1812. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your scanty letter of one straggling page, serves to con- 
vince me that you have not entirely forgotten me. But why, 
my son, do you say nothing of your pursuits, your companions, 
t>r of the few persons whom you see, that are known to me, 
by character, at least? Dr. Logan, for instance, or Mr. Walsh. 
I know by fatal experience, my child, the fascinations of a 
town life — how they estrange the mind from its old habits and 
attachments; but I will not permit myself to believe that you 
have yielded to their influence. In reminding me of Blooms- 
bury and Fidget,* you recall to my recollection some unplea- 
sant, at least mournful recollections. I had intended to ac- 
company Mr. Parish to Baltimore. But, late on the evening 
previously to his departure, a circumstance occurred that de- 
tained me here one day longer. I meant to have written to 
you by Mr. P. in order to introduce you to his acquaintance. 
He is a gentleman of great worth and intelligence. I hope 
he will use my old servants well. 

My Virginian friends, except Mr. Leigh and Dr. Brocken- 
brough, have scarcely written me a line this winter. By my 



* Two saddle horses that he had sold to Mr. Parish. 
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old neighbours, and my new ones too, I have been entirely ne- 
glected. 

You say nothing of Mrs. Clay, or her family. I propose 
doing myself the pleasure of seeing them, whenever the state 
of things here will allow me to leave Washington, or, rather, 
Congress. Present me, very respectfully, to her and her fa- 
mily; also, to Captain Ashmead, and tell him that no decision 
has yet been made on the claim which he transmitted me. 

Good night, my son. 1 feel very low this evening. May 
God bless and protect you. 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

My best respects to Mr. Walsh, and to Dr. Logan, when. 
you see him. 



LETTER LXXXIL 

Georgetown, Feb. 5, 1812C 

My dear Theodore, 

I saw Mr. Dallas to-day, for the first time since his ar- 
rival, and he reproached me for not having made him ac- 
quainted with you. I related to him the feet, just as it had 
occurred, and he bids me tell you that you can only make 
atonement for your transgression by calling on Mrs. Dallas 
during his absence. On his return, he expects to find you at 
home in his house. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 

Georgetown, Feb. 15, 1812. ' 

1 thank you, my dear Theodore, for your very affectionate 
letter. My avocations, the state of my health, and, I am sorry 
to add, of my spirits, must plead my excuse, when I do not 
make a prompt and suitable return for such instances of your 
attention. I have seldom experienced a greater depression 
than at the present moment You must not account with me 
too severely, my son. Could you know what I feel, I should 
want no advocate in your breast. 

. It would be matter of surprise to me, if you had not been 
touched, as I perceive you have been, with the uncommon 
merits of your friend, the late Mr. Clay. Why do you say so 
little of his widow and orphan family? Why are you silent 
on the subject of his picture, respecting which I feel, and have 
expressed, so much interest? 

1 am glad to find that you occupy yourself in the study of 
the sacred writings. Go on and prosper, as assuredly he 
must, who is engaged in so ennobling a pursuit. But I am 
sorry to find in your diary, so many notices of lectures unat- 
tended.* These instances, I hope, will not hereafter so fre- 
quently occur. 

Farewell, my son ! Remember me to Mr. Walsh and to 
Dr. Logan; and believe me, with the truest regard, your 
friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. Thbodorick Bland Dudley. 



*■*■ 



* Owing to indisposition. 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 

Georgetown, March 4, 1812. 
I have been for some time past remiss in my corres- 
pondence with you, my dear Theodore; and even now, I 
shall hardly make amends for my deficiency. My health is 
bad, and my perplexities many. The object of this letter 
is to request you to transmit to me an account of the state of 
your finances, and to let me know whether any new regula- 
tions have been made respecting the graduation of the me- 
dical student, in your university. I hope to see you shortly r 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke* 

Thsodorick Bland Dudley. 

Pahloa the seeming abruptness of this letter. 



LETTER LXXXV. 

Georgetown, March 18, 1812. 
My dear Theodore, 

I should have written to you before this time, by 
our friend Dr. Logan, who is here, and who intended to 
have gone to Philadelphia, the day before yesterday; but he 
has postponed his journey until the day after to-morrow. I 
was, and stiH am anxious to know whether, agreeably to 
the regulations of the university, you ean honourably gra- 
duate this season. 

I am obliged to Dr. Chapman for his good intentions; but 
my life, eventful as it has been in some points of view, will 

16 
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hardly afford materials for biography. I ought to have Da 
objection to the engraving in question, except as it will of- 
fer but an uninteresting and insignificant subject to the pub* 
lie attention. 
You will hear farther from me by our friend the Doctor. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mb. T. B. Dudley. 



LETTER LXXXVI. 

Georgetown, March H, 1612. 

MY DEAR THEODORE, 

Our friend, Dr. Logan, will hand you this. Enclosed 
you have one hundred dollars, which, I trust, will put your 
finances a little above par. Pray, my dear son, write to me 
fully on the subject of my last letter — the prospect of gra- 
duation. 1 haye the strongest wish to have you with me. 
Dr. Logan, contrary to my expectation, leaves town to-mor- 
row, instead of the day after. I am, therefore, oblfged to 
be abrupt, which I hope you will excuse. la haste, but 
with the truest regard, I am, my dear Theodore^ 
Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Rouoke. 

Mr, T. B. Dudley. 

I have put my name on the back of the note, (which I re- 
ceived of government,) to put an end to any difficulty inks* 
negotiation. My best respects to Mr. Walsh. 
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LETTER LXXXVII. 

Georgetown, May 11, 1812. 
My dear Theodore, 

I have received your two "abort and hurried letters." 
I am much concerned, my son, to hear that you " have been 
very unhappy since you got back to Virginia." I am afraid 
you will find nothing in our solitary and deserted habitation 
to raise your spirits. I shrink at the idea of returning to 
it Disappointed of every rational hope of my life — look- 
ing forward to nothing better in this world — my faculties 
jaded, and daily forsaking me — with recollections of the 
past which I would gladly dismiss for ever from my memo- 
ry—it is for me, and such as me, to talk of being unhappy. 

I believe I omitted to tell you that I wished you to use 
Everlasting: — pray be merciful to her. 

Yours, sincerely, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER LXXXVIII. 

Georgetown, May, 1812. 
I raurx you, my dear Theodore, for your letter of 
the 14th: it is all. I can do. Tudor, tired of Baltimore and 
its vicinity, has gone on to Philadelphia. I enclosed him 
letters to Mr. Walsh, Mrs. Clay, and Mr. Parish. He will 
there await my coming. I fear you have a sad time of it at 
Roanoke. You said nothing to me of your sister, or cousin: 
particularly of your reception by the latter; and scarcely 
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any thing of my sister, who mentions you with much inte- 
rest In haste. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke 



LETTER LXXXIX. 

Georgetown, June 5, 1812. 
Dear Theodore, 

You are not the first of my correspondents whom my 
inveterate habit of scribbling has induced to suppose that I 
would continue to write to them whether I received any en- 
couragement to do so, or not. At present, however, there 
exist impediments to my accustomed readiness and punctu- 
ality in this respect which I cannot overcome. It gives me 
great pleasure to hear that you have regained your compo- 
sure of mind. Into the causes which disturbed it I never 
ventured to inquire, content to receive such portion of your 
confidence as you chose voluntarily to bestow upon me. 

The death of poor Echo is a severe blow upon me. " I 
ne'er shall look upon her like again. 9 ' And, among the in- 
ducements which I felt to revisit my own comfortless home, 
it was not the least that i should again see her, and witness 
the sagacity and attachment of this humble yet faithful four- 
footed friend. 

My best love to Carter. 

Yours, affectionately, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Has Echo any offspring at Roanoke? 
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LETTER XC. 

Georgetown, June 29, 1812. 

My dear Theodore, 

Your letter from Charlotte, C. H., has just reached 
me. I regret very much that I have had it so little in my 
power to write to you since your return home; but my hands 
are full, and my vigour wasted. It is with extreme difficulty 
that I can summon resolution and find time to do the drud- 
gery to which I am tied down. 

I shall address this to Bizarre, and I beg of you to excuse 
me to your cousin and St. George for not writing. Tudor 
is now in Philadelphia. He is highly delighted with your 
friend Mr. Walsh; who speaks of you as you could wish. 
I don't know whether I told you that Dr. Sim called to pay 
his respects to you the day after you left us. I went to the 
island, and found that our invitation had been given for the 
preceding Sunday. We shall adjourn on Monday next, so 
.say our masters. 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER XCI. 

Friday Night, Nov. 19, 1812. 

Mv dear Theodore, 

I received your short letter this evening, and an im- 
pertinent one from Palmer, by the same post I fear I 
shall have to go home, for he threatens to leave my planta- 
tion, because " I am too tight with him;" that is x I will not 
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permit him to encroach beyond the terms of my contract with 
him. 

You have, perhaps, done right in taking the tickets of all 
the professors. It is, no doubt, a propitiatory step towards 
them; but, I do hope, that you will not run the risk of in- 
juring'your health in attending them. Tou say nothing upon 
that topic. What is Dr. Physick's, or Wistar's opinion of 
your case? You are silent, also, respecting Mrs. Clay, Mr. 
Walsh, Dr. Chapman, &c? How is Randolph ? I wrote to 
you last evening. The night was a night of horrors to me. 
I had a severe sore throat, fever and pains in every limb and 
joint Half an hour's disturbed sleep was my portion. To-day 
I am better, far better; but clearly, discern gout in my feet 
They are painful, tumid, and red, especially the great toes. 

I am glad to tell you that Tudor has done himself credit 
at Cambridge. He stands high in the opinion of the pro- 
fessors, as well for his deportment, as his literary acquire- 
ments, and love of study. 

It has blown a gale from every point of the compass, (ex- 
cept south,) since you left us. Hard clouds — spitting show 
and sleet — weather that one would expect in Spitzbergen; 
not in latitude 39°. I have not been to the house, and scarce- 
ly out of the house since you left us. 

Yours, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke.. 

My compliments to Dr. Chapman. Tell him that I would 
give him some memoires pour servir, &c., if I had an ama- 
nuensis. 

Do not forget that the perfection of the epistolary art 
consists in omitting all mention of incidents in one's letters. 

Present me, respectfully, to Mr. Walsh, Mr. Hare, Mr. 
Meredith, Mr. Binney, and Mr. Dallas, if he be of your ac- 
quaintance. 

Good night! good night 

Beverley R. has distinguished himself at Queenstown. 
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LETTER XCII. 

Thursday, tfov. 19, 1812. 

■ 

Rheumatism — sore throat, and fever, have been my 
companions since you left me. I have not been once to the 
house; scarcely written a single line. I wished to have 
written to dear Mrs. Clay on the subject of Randolph, but 
have not had spirits and resolution enough to throw my 
thoughts on paper. It is a sad subject, and recalls mournful 
recoUeetions. You can, doubtless, insinuate to her my wishes 
to hare him as soon as she can bring herself to part from 
him; the sooner the better, for any advantage which he may 
derive from my tuition. My best regards to Mr. Walsh. 
Mention me in the kindest manner to dear Mrs. Clay and 
her ftffuly ; also, to every one that knows and inquires after 
me. . Good night I must to bed. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER XCIII. 

Georgetown, Nov. 27, 1812, 

My dear Theodore, 

I was highly gratified this evening, on my return from 
dining with Mr. Frank Key, to find your letter of the 83d r 
(post-marked the 25th.) I am glad to tell you that, since my 
late acute attack, when the morbid matter, whatever it be, set- 
tled in my feet, I have been quite a new man. For the first 
time, during many months, my mind has been relieved front 
an oppression which has clouded and impaired- all my facul- 
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ties. The effects have, no doubt, been felt by those who have 
been placed in contact with me, (as well as by myself,) al- 
though they have, probably, been unable to make due allow- 
ance for the malady by which I have been afflicted. 

I hope you will follow Dr. Chapman's advice, and never 
cease to remember that, in order to qualify yourself for heal- 
ing others, it is of primary necessity that you, yourself, 
should be sane in body, as well as mind. I am greatly 
obliged to Dr. Chapman; I cannot say for his recollection of 
me, for he never knew me; but, for thinking of me so often, 
and so favourably — I must add, so partially, also. 

Present me, most respectfully and affectionately, to Mrs. 
Clay, and tell her that I accept the trust which she has so ge- 
nerously confided to me, with a proper sense of its import- 
ance. I hope, indeed, that it may be as she expects, " that 
Randolph will receive much benefit from my tuition." I 
know that, in many respects, I am less qualified for such a 
task, than when I undertook the instruction of yourself and 
Tudor; but of this I am equally confident, that no exertion 
shall be wanting, on my part, to render him worthy of her r 
and an honour to the memory of that other dear friend, to 
whom he owes his being. 

I took advantage of the parliamentary holiday, yesterday, 
to enjoy the diversion of shooting. I killed one brace of 
woodcocks and two of partridges — missing only two shots; 
both on horse-back. Your favourite Sancho did not distin- 
guish himself, being quite eclipsed by Dido. I fear he will 
lose his eye. St. George writes that woodcocks are uncom- 
monly numerous, and that he has killed two. Your sister 
was well. 

Did I tell you that I sent Jupiter home from Fredericks- 
burg ? I miss him very much. Mr. Charles Sterrett Ridge- 
ly arrived here last night, to my great joy. He desires his 
respects to you. I received a letter, since I commenced 
this, from Mr. Parish. He is at Ogdensburgh, but will be inu 
Philadelphia, about the first of January. 
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My best regards to Mr. Walsh. I shall write again short- 
ly; probably by to-morrow's mail. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. T. Bland Dudley. 



LETTER XCIY. 

Georgetown, JNov. 28, 1812. 

According to the intimation in my last, I took the field 
to-day — but my friend Mr. Charles Sterrett Ridgely was un- 
able to accompany me; having been better employed in 
placing Mr. Luf borough's son, (the young man who was at 
Carlisle,) in an eligible berth on board the Constellation. It 
was a blank day with me. I went out late, having waited 
for Mr. Ridgely; and although Dido behaved to admiration, 
I killed nothing except two unqualified sportsmen, a large 
owl, and a poaching cat. I moved several woodcocks, shot 
twice at very unfavourable chances, and returned to an 
early dinner. As this letter will be postage free, I have 
less compunction in taxing you with it. 

I shall write again to-morrow, and trouble you with some 
commissions. 

Yours, most affectionately, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mil T. Bland Dudley. ... ft ... t 

17 " '"' ' 
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LETTER XCV. 

D*. 12, 1812. 

Dear Theodore, 

In conformity with your request, I write merely to 
inform you that I am greatly better — although far from well. 
My feet, my head, and stomach antagonize, (if I may so 
apeak,) like a flexor and extensor muscle. I am sorry to 
hear of your cough. Is it the effect of cold, or of some 
obstruction of the liver? 

My best regards to Mrs. Clay, and the children. Why 
do you say nothing of them? 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

The Potomac closed the night before last Mr. Stanford 
desires to be remembered to you. 



»« 



LETTER XCVI. 

Dec. 17, 1812. 
Dear Theodore, ' -v 

Having seen myself in the portfolio, I have 
longer any wish to possess a copy; and I really regret that 
you lent the miniature for the purpose of having it so wretch- 
edly engraved. Had I been consulted, I would have put 
my veto upon the "prqjet." At the same time, do not un- 
derstand me as expressing censure at your compliance with 
Dr. C 's request — I do not know how you could have 
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refuted. Tou might have said — " I will consult my uncle, 
and if he has no objection, &c. " 

I am better, and trust you are so; though I have sometimes 
apprehensions, as I do not hear from you. Three lines would 
do.- A word, at the same time, of Mrs. Clay: her situation, 
her spirits, children, &c. Adieu. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER XOVII. 

December 18, 1812. 

Dear Theodobe, 

I have just received the enclosed from poor St George, 
under cover of a letter to myself. Want of some one to com- 
municate with is evidently impairing his knowledge of the 
language. His letters to me, of late, are hardly intelligible; 
some parts of them quite so. He complains that his brother 
dqqp not write to him. I fear he will lose the faculty of ex- 
fleeing his thoughts on paper, if no one takes the trouble to 
correct him. Alas! "prayers are not morality," nor "kneel- 
ing religion. " What a perversion to suppose austerity, sour- 
ness, gloom, indifference to the welfare of those whom we 
ought to love, (if we can love any thing,) that these recom- 
mend us to the Divine Author of that religion, which teaches 
us to love our neighbour as ourself; to bless them that curse 
us — whose very essence is benevolence and good will towards 

man! 

I must go to the house. Good b'ye. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Have you read Leigh's Memoirs? Probably you have not 
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leisure; but I beg of you to read the note in page 341, of vo- 
lume 2d. — The friendship of Washington forfeited by negli- 
gence. 



LETTER XCVIII. 

Georgetown, Jan. 1, 1818. 
Dear Theodore, 

Your last letter has afforded relief from some anxiety 
which I had begun to feel, on your account. That by Mr. 
Weir has not yet come to hand. I made but a very short 
stay with my friend, Mr. Charles Sterrett Ridgety — whose 
hospitable mansion I left on Monday last Exposure to cold 
brought on ague, and something very like cholera morbus. 
I have seldom suffered more than I did on that night, after 
reaching my lodgings. I write these few lines merely that 
you may not suppose that I think you neglectful of me, as 
your letter seems to intimate. 

Do not forget to call on Mr. Parish, who, by this time, is 
in Philadelphia; and commend me to Mrs. Clay, and all 
friends. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke, 

Mr. Theodorick Bland Dudley. 



ik. 
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LETTER XCIX. 

Saturday; Jan. 9, 1813. 
My dear Theodore, 

Our friend, Dr. Logan, will bear this letter. I in- 
tended to have sent you a remittance of $200, by this very 
safe conveyance; but, having only notes of one of the late 
banks incorporated here, I shall call at the Bank of Columbia, 
on Monday or Tuesday next, and obtain a draft on their cor- 
respondent bank in Philadelphia, for that sum. Let me know, 
as early as possible, how much more your occasions will call 
for, that it may be supplied in due time; and, alsd, when you 
can leave Philadelphia, after graduating. 

Dr. Logan complains that he has not seen you at Stenton. 
You ought not to neglect cultivating so valuable an acquaint- 
ance. 

Yours, most truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. Dudley. 



LETTER C. 

Georgetown, Friday, Feb, 5, 1813. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

I wrote you a hasty letter yesterday, from which 
you may infer that I meditated placing Randolph immedi- 
ately at school. When I spoke of " his being separated from 
me," I referred to the time when he should attain a proper 
age to be placed at school. You know the savage solitude 
in which I live; into which I have been driven to seek shel* 
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ter. I feel that it will be but a sad change to this poor 
child, and, perhaps, a situation not entirely suited to his 
age, &c. 

I feel much at a loss how to act Now, tell me something 
of your own intentions and wishes, as to future pursuits and 
prospects in life. Speak to me as to a friend, whose chief 
motive is the fartherance of your own welfare. I have 
thought of Richmond as not an ineligible position for yon; 
but only thought of it. 

Pray give me the earliest information of Mr. Parish's ar- 
rival at Philadelphia; and do not fail to keep watch for Mr. 
and Mrs. G., and present the enclosed. They will reach 
Baltimore to-day, and will, probably, be in Philadelphia 
about this day week: perhaps earlier. I had the pleasure of 
dining with Mr. Walsh about ten days ago. He spoke of 
you with great regard. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. T. B. Dudley. 

Best regards to Messrs. P. and W. 



LETTER CI. 

House of Representatives, Tuesday, Feb. 9, 1818. 

Dear Theodore, 

Br the time that this letter can reach you, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. will, probably, be approaching Philadelphia. They 
have left Baltimore, and intend to go via Columbia and Lan- 
caster. I am extremely desirous that they should not pass 
through Philadelphia without your seeing them. -Should 
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this, unfortunately, happen, — pray enclose my letter to Mr. 
6. Mr. Alexander Walker, of that city, can give you hit .; 
address. * 

Your letters by Mr. W. have never made their appear- 
ance. Indeed, I hardly hear any thing from you. Tu- 
dor was well a few days ago. He has returned to Cam- 
bridge. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke* 






*■ 
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LETTER CII. 

Feb. 9, 181& 

My dear Theodore, 

Lieutbn ah t Colonel Scott (the friend of Mr. Wat- 
kins Leigh) will hand you this letter. It is written exclu- 
sively for the purpose of giving you the pleasure of his ac- 
quaintance; for which you must consider yourself as my 
debtor. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke 

Mr. T. Bland Dudley. 



I wrote to you this morning, by mail. 
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LETTER CIIL 

Wednesday, Feb. 10, 1818. 
10 at night 

My dear Theodore, 

Mr. John Vaughan, of Philadelphia, can inform 
you of Mr. Gore's address. I am extremely desirous that 
you should become known to him, and to Mrs. Gore. Pre- 
sent me, most respectfully, to them both; and mention my 
wishes on this head. I hear nothing from, or of you. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Tell Mrs. G. that her friends, the Goldsboroughs, are 
quite well; that Miss Anna Maria is as beautiful as ever, 
and Mr. Bleecker more cheerful than I ever saw him. Mrs. 
Horsey, with whom I dined to-day, and Mrs! Bayard, enjoy 
their usually good health, good humour, and good spirits: but 
Washington is a dreary place, nevertheless. 



LETTER CIV. 

Washington, Feb. 11, 181& 

Dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 8th reached me at a late hour last 
night. I have no idea of placing Randolph at school now, 
nor for several years to come; but when the time should ar- 
rive, would prefer (caeteris paribus) putting him within 
reach of his mother and friends. 

I beg to hear from you more at full on the subject of your 
P.S. A."- 
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I have just learned that Mr. and Mrs. G. were in Balti- 
more on Tuesday, the 9th. I hope you will not miss them 
in their passage through Philadelphia:' you are good at a 
flying shot 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I am crippled with sciatic. 

The skeleton of the speech has been mounted by some 
bungler who knows nothing of political osteology. I feel 
ashamed of myself — not only stripped of my muscle, but 
my very bones disjointed. 



LETTER CV. 

Georgetown, Feb. 18, 1813. 

Mr dear Theodore, 

« 

Since the receipt of your concise letter of the 12th, 
I have been on the verge of the grave, from one of those 
sudden and incomprehensible attacks, to which my family 
are subject 

Mr. and Mrs. 6. returned to Washington on Monday last: 
after being detained ten days in Baltimore, despairing of be- 
ing able to cross the Susquehannah, they made a retrograde 
movement, to the great joy of their numerous acquaintances 
here. Pray inquire of Mr. Parish if he received a letter 
from me, in answer to his from Philadelphia. I sent him, 
also, Messrs. Quincy and Emott's speeches. 
. I am yet sore and weak. 

Yours, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke, 

Mr. T. Bland Dudley. 

18 
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The letter by Mr. Weir has never reached me. My best 
respects to Mr. Walsh, when you see him. Say every thing 
proper to Mrs. C, and give my love to Randolph. 



LETTER CVI. 

Fredericksburg, March 5, 1813. 
Dear Theodore, 

I wrote to you yesterday , from Georgetown, en- 
closing a draft of the Bank of Columbia on the Bank of 
Pennsylvania for two hundred dollars. As soon as you can 
leave Philadelphia, I shall expect you in Virginia. Let me 
know, that I may send horses to meet you in Richmond, and 
address your letter to Farmville. I regret that I have heard 
so little from you of latej for the letter by Mr. Weir never 
came to hand. I reached this place about an hour ago, half 
dead with fatigue and rheumatism, with which I have been 
tortured beyond measure, during the latter part of the win- 
ter; especially the last ten days. I left Mr. and Mrs. G. in 
Washington. They will, probably, reach Philadelphia in 
the course of a week from this time, and will be in your 
neighbourhood. I trust that you will see them. I expect 
Randolph with you. My best regards to Mrs. Clay. I want 
to write to her, but cannot at present. 

I met Mr. Stanford here: he desires his respects to you. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

T. B. Dudley. 
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LETTER CHI. 

Bowling Green, March 8, 1818. 

Dear Theodore, 

Fortunately for me, I changed my purpose of pro- 
ceeding through the desert, to Carter's ferry. Between Todd's 
and this place, I was nearly mad with pain, and, when I got 
here, was glad enough to remain. The next day (yesterday) 
it mowed and rained incessantly, and this day must have emi- 
grated from the north-west coast of Scotland. I think it 
doubtful whether 1 shall be able to get even to Prfnce Ed- 
ward Court; and my essay was to have reached Buckingham. 

Tell Mrs. G. (when you see her) that I have been thinking 
of her ever since I left Georgetown; pondering on the diffi- 
culties of her journey, and " guessing," according to the New 
England fashion, " whether she would leave Washington to- 
day or to-morrow; if she had reached Baltimore; and how 
long she would stay there; and when she would arrive in Phi- 
ladelphia?" &c. 

As soon as the weather will permit, I shall go on to Rich- 
mond in Mr. Hoomes's carriage. 1 wish, very much, to see 

you. 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. Theodorick Bland Dudley. 



LETTER CVIII. 

Richmond, March 1% 1813. 

Dear Theodore, 

I leit the Bowling Green yesterday, after breakfast, 
tAd, thanks to the politeness of Mr. Hoomes, was enabled to 
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reach Richmond about seven o'clock. My delay there was 
not entirely unproductive of good, for I had the pleasure of 
passing the day, on Monday, with Mr. Garnett; who cam6 
to Caroline Court, in the hope of seeing some of his old ac- 
quaintances, on their way to the south. The road, 1 from the 
Bowling Green here, is worse than I ever saw it; indeed, the 
weather has been wretchedly bad since Saturday. What 
must the effect have been on the road farther north, which I 
thought had already reached their ultimatum? This re- 
flection has been uppermost in my mind for several days past, 
and gives me much uneasiness respecting Mrs. G. I pray 
you to let me hear of her safe arrival in Philadelphia, as soon 
as possible. You have been upon a restrictive system, of 
late. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. T. B. Dudley. 

Dr. and Mrs. B. ask kindly after you. 
My best respects to Mr. Parish. 



LETTER CIX. 

FarmviUe, April 16, 1813. 
Dear Theodore, 

On returning here yesterday, I found your three leh 
ters, of the 2d and 30th of March, from Philadelphia, and of 
the 5th of this month, from Georgetown. I hasten to send 
Jupiter for you, and must not omit a message of Dr. Ran- 
dolph, requesting you to call ou him as you come up. 

You will have learned, before this reaches you, that, so far 
from " triumphing over my enemies," as you anticipated, 
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they are triumphing over me: a triumph which, for my coun- 
try's sake, I deeply regret; but which has no power to shake 
the firmness of my purpose, or to disturb the serenity of my 
mind. It releases me from an odious thraldom, and, I assure 
you, my dear Theodore, I have thought, and yet think, much 
more of the charming Mrs. G. than of the election. The low 
and base arts to which my adversaries have resorted, have 
not raised them, or sunk me in my own esteem. * 

My best regards to Dr. and Mrs. B.» and to Ryland. Ask 
him about my shirts: I am half naked: and bring up my 
boots, left at his house. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mb* Dudley. 

You have not mentioned whether or not you have gra- 
duated. 



LETTER CX. 

Bizarre, March 15, 1813. 

My dear Theodore, 

I lept Dr. Randolph's yesterday morning, and 
reached this place about five o'clock. He requests that you 
will call upon him on your way home, and pressed me to 
mention it to you not as an ordinary matter of course invi- 
tation. 

I went to-day to Prince Edward Court, and found the 
good people of that county as cordial to me as ever. Their 
countenances spoke the feeling of their hearts towards me. 

It is possible that Mrs. G. may not have left Philadelphia. 
Do not forget to speak to her of me; to recall me to her re- 
collection—although, I trust, that is unnecessary. Tell her 
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that I shall feel eternally obliged to my friend Mercer for 
the fidelity with which he executed my request In short, 
be as much with her as possible, that when we meet, we 
may talk of her, and that you may comprehend her excel- 
lence. 

Yours, always, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Y„«, ^r » _* «ro™, .* ,* wi> M i. St 
George. 

I have read Mr. Mercer's letter a hundred times. No 
wonder it was entirely on the subject of Mrs. G. 



LETTER CXI. 

September, 1813. 
Mr dear Theodore, 

Misunderstanding and misconception, even between 
those who reside under the same roof, are, from whatever 
cause, the fruitful source of misery to the best of friends. 
What, then, may they not effect, among persons less attached 
to each other than I know myself to be to you, or than I 
believe you to be to me? Do not misconstrue me, whatever 
you may observe in my conduct or observations before 
others. 

You cannot oblige me so much as by thinking yourself to 
stand to me in the relation of a favoured son, and by acting 
as master in my house, and on my estate, on every occasion, 
where your own pleasure or a regard to my interest may 
prompt you so to do. When you were young, and I was 
of opinion that it might be injurious to your future charac- 
ter or fortunes to encourage such views, I sedulously re- 
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pressed them. Your character is now formed. Consider 
yourself, then, as not less entitled to command here, than 
if you were the child of my loins, as you are the son of my 
affections. In repressing the forwardness of others I may 
have repelled you. Understand me and my feelings, and 
we shall never misconceive each other. I wish most fer- 
vently to see you in a situation more worthy of your merit, 
and I hope I shall yet live to see it Until then, take this, 
hint It is enough if you enter into my feelings — too much 
if you do not. 

Yours, affectionately, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER CXII. 

Farmvffle, Saturday, Nov, 6, 1813. 

My dear Theodore, 

Jupiter got down here, last night, with your letter. 
1 do not wonder that he forgot your books when he returned 
without what I chiefly sent him for — my dirk, pocket pis- 
tols, goggles, and best coat, with dress shoes, and gaiters. 

Pray speak to John Garritt to come down here and build a 
house for St. George. He wishes it to be set about as soon 
as possible. Garritt must leave at Roanoke all the tools he 
found there, and such as I have purchased since. Phil and 
Morocco can do what work I want, until poor St. George gets 
a shelter over his head. 

If a good opportunity offers, be so good as to send me the 
things above named, with my father's picture, and three lock- * 
ets; they are in my writing-table drawer. I shall direct Jem- 
my to bring up some herd's grass seed, from Mr. Wm. L. 
Morton's, which I wish sprinkled over the new meadow, and. 
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if any left, oyer the old. Let Billy and Ned join the axe- 
men at Hog Island. 

Jupiter also forgot Mr. Garritt's saddle. If the post-boy 
cannot carry it, I will send it by the wagon. 

I fear you have a sad time of it. Tell Pentecost he can 
have the accommodation he asks, in respect to the goods. I 
hope he sent down Ryland's horse. 

I think it would be a good plan to put one of the three 
years* old colts, with a steady, dull horse, to break up the 
pasture. 

B. Woodson, Bedford, and myself, are going a cocking in 
Nash's low grounds. I will keep my letter open until 
we return. I killed a duck in Mr. Dupuy's mill-pond, on 
Monday evening, and three partridges and a cock, on Thurs- 
day, at Bizarre. Game is very scarce. Send me a memo- 
randum, by the post, of such things as you want, as well as 
overseers and carpenters. 

Farewell, dear Theodorick. 

Your friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

It is not possible to write tolerably with such tools. 

Pray teach Dash and Clio to fetch. W. Randolph, from a 
thorn wound in the knee, has a dreadful abscess formed; for 
a fortnight his life was in great danger. Dr. I. now thinks 
his limb may be saved. 

Not a cock found in Nash's famous grounds. No wonder. 
Plenty of hogs, oxen, and horses. 

Found two woodcocks in a branch; killed both. The se- 
cond after, Woodson missed; also, a brace of partridges. St 
George, one woodcock. Woodson and Redford, not a feather* 
Game very scarce. Left the puppy at home. Dido behaved 
to admiration. Woodson and Redford's guns are more than a 
quarter of a pound heavier than mine. 
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LETTER CXIIL 

Richmond, Thursday Night, Nov. 25, 1813. 

My dear Theodore, * 

I was highly gratified, to-day, by your letter of the 
21st; for, yesterday, the post-office would not condescend to 
afford me that pleasure. I wish you had touched, however 
slightly, some of the topics of my last. You will readily 
guess (as the Yankees say) those to which I refer. On far- 
ther reflection, I am really sorry that we resolved to break up 
the pasture. The natives here (imported, as well as indi- 
genous,) have no conception of such a turf as that which re- 
quires four horses to cut the sod, with a coulter; and I believe 
(for I did not hazard your name or veracity) that they sus- 
pected me of that vice, to which (according to honest Jack 
Falstaff) all this world is given. I really doubt the policy, 
under "existing circumstances," of destroying this turf, which 
is impregnable to the " hoof and the tooth." I forgot to tell 
Jemmy to call at Wm. L. Morton's for the herd's grass seed. 
Pray send there for it, and have it scattered on the new mea- 
dow. It was not my fault, however, that he did not bring 
Garritt's saddle; for Mrs. R. and St. George both promised 
that it should not be neglected, and I left it at Farmville on 
purpose. 

Why did you say nothing of Garritt's disposition to build 
at Bizarre? As you are now a man of business, let me sug- 
gest to you that a letter, acknowledging the receipt of ano- 
ther, is not, necessarily, (logice 9 ) an answer to it; — (by the 
way, you have not acknowledged the receipt of mine.) Look 
over your letters when you write. Reply to the points of 
moment; and superadd what you please, whether of business, 
humour, or sentiment — although, with Sir Peter Teazle, I 
say, "damn sentiment:" but not the sentiment of an unso- 
phisticated heart like yours, my son. I thank you and Colo* 
Del Morton on the subject of the sheep. Tell him so; and I 

19 
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wish that you had taught Beazley by precept, rather than ex- 
ample, to use his own hands. 

Cannot you meet me here, or on the road? — say Farmvflb 
or Amelia. You know not how much you are prized by 
those who know you only as an acquaintance. Can you 
wonder then, my dear Theodore, at the value, which I, who 
know you, aufond, set upon you. 

Good night, and may every blessing attend you. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke; 

Dr. Dudley. 

I have heard from Dr. Robinson. He is reasonably well; 
unchanged in heart Mr. L. is gone to Berkeley. I guest 
that he will bring Mrs. L. home with him. Pray coma 
down, if convenient and agreeable. 



LETTER CXIV. 

Bank of Virginia, Dec 30, 181fc 

My dear Theodore, 

I have just received your letter of the 26th. The 
connexion which has so long subsisted between us, and which 
nothing but death can dissolve, renders M profession, on ei- 
ther side, not only unnecessary, but improper; even although 
we did not agree with the worthy Baronet, in " damning 
all sentiment." Feeling towards you as a father, I natu- 
rally expect you to act towards me as a son. As to the word 
gratitude, let it be expunged from our vocabulary. I must 
not, however, be debarred the pleasure of expressing some- 
times my sense of the aid and comfort which I derive from' 
you; at the expense, I know, of your interest, and, in many 
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instances, I fear, of your feelings. Do not misunderstand me : 
I mean that such a life as you must lead at Roanoke, is un- 
suited to your character and disposition, and, therefore, I am 
anxious that you should remove to this (or some other) town. 

Pray look at my first memorandum, by Jupiter. Among the 
enumerated articles, I remember my blue coat and goggles: 
the surtout I do not want; but my clothes from Gibb's, (the 
tailor at the C. H.,) I do. 

I wish you, with St George, to select seven hands, of such 
as are willirig to go, principally men and boys, for Bizarre 
and Michaux; of course, not our prime ploughmen, prizers, &c. 

I want the smith's shop put up with all convenient des- 
patch, between Simons and Essex's houses, near, or on, the 
old brick yard; but not so as to stop a road which I mean to 
open between the foot of the hill and the pasture gate, pass- 
ing near both those houses. 

I enclose a check for 0100, in favour of Garritt. I would 
send the notes, but I preferred the check as the safer mode; 
00 I handed the notes to the Doctor, and drew for the money. 

Adieu! my dear Theodore, and believe me, as ever, 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke, 



LETTER CXV. 

Bank of Virginia, Dec. 22, 1813. 

Dsab Theodore, 

You will, doubtless, be surprised to receive another 
letter from me, written in Richmond; but you know how 
helpless a creature I am; and when I tell you that my man 
Jupiter has been hors du combat, by a bad cut on the leg, 
against the "rock" (marble slabs) on the stair-case, and by 
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an axe which flew off the halve, as he was splitting wood, and 
had nearly given him his quietus, you may imagine that I 
have hardly been able to make a shift for myself, even in 
Richmond. 

By Quashia I send a piece of blankets, and eighteen pair of 
stockings, having already given a pair a-piece to each of the 
wagonners and boys. Give them another pair a-piece, and 
distribute the other dozen as may seem best 1 send, also, a 
bolt of Oznaburgbs, out of which furnish the wagonners with 
two shirts each, and the boys the same; also, great coats of 
the No. 5 cottons. The remainder of the linen, and the 
blankets, to be distributed to such as most need* I have 
given little Henry one blanket 

The boys tell me that you had not got home when they set 
out I enclose fifty dollars for your own use. If a cipher 
were added to the sum, it would be a scanty compensation 
for the services which you have rendered me during the past 
year as a professional man. 

I will write again by post. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

All the old-fashioned good wishes of the season to you. 



LETTER CXVI. 

Richmond, Jan. 8, 1814 
Dia* Theodore, 

Quashia got down last night I was apprehensive that 
the wagons had set out just as the bad weather commenced. 
I have been detained here by a very unpleasant piece of bu- 
atoeas, whjjflgf I hope to terminate to-day. I should have 
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sent up the gun, but I was really afraid that she would be 
injured by the jolting of the wagon. Ryland sent Knowles's 
gun of his own mere notion. I am disappointed at getting 
no letter, or goggles, from you. The glare of the snow puts 
my eyes out, and I cannot get a pair with green glasses in 
town. 

You will have heard the news from Europe before this 
reaches you. Advices from London, as late as the 14th of 
November, state that the tyrant had reached Mentz, with 
from 20 to 30,000 of his shattered army. Of course, the 
retreat by Erfurth could not have been cut off, as is stated 
in Sir Charles Stewart's letter of October 19th; that place 
being in the direct line from Leipzig to Mentz — as, indeed, 
is Weissenfels (and Naumburg, nearly) — so that I cannot 
very well understand that part of his despatch which relates 
to the orders of the King of Prussia, to detach in that direc- 
tion. I had supposed that, from Bonaparte's taking the 
route of the Saale, towards Brunswick, he could not strike 
the Rhine higher than Dusseldorf. But you have better 
maps than are accessible to me, here. Read the Prince Re- 
gent's speech on opening parliament, and compare his digni- 
fied mention of this country, and even of France, with Mr. 
Madison's rant. Yet this rant is well suited to the meridian 
of Washington. I cannot conceive who it is that writes the 
speeches of (he English Vitellius — Lord Liverpool, most 
probably: but I wish he would lend his aid to the Ameri- 
can * * * * . These two worthy rulers seem to agree so 
well in their notions about carrying on the war, that, per- 
chance, they might interchange speeches as well as mea- 
sures. Mr. M. makes war upon our commerce, and the 
Prince Regent seconds him by a rigorous blockade. Mr. M. 
thinks it not rigorous enough — that neutrals will elude it: 
he gets himself created dictator by law, and even neutrals 
are prohibited from carrying out of the country one pound 
of its produce. This law is met, half way on its passage 
across the Atlantic, by a British order in council, authorizing 
the capture of all neutrals trading to the United States. 
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I send you a newspaper, and little Echo: pray take care 

of her. 

In haste, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bell, and the Dr. and Mrs. B., make kind 
inquiries after you. 



LETTER CXVII. 

Richmond, Monday, Jan. 24, 1814. 
From the Bank of Virginia. 

Dsae Theodore, 

With their usual attention to the public convenience, 
the familiars of the post-office have changed the day of ar- 
rival and departure of the mails. I was apprized of this 
fact by the receipt, this morning, of your welcome letter of 
the 13th, (post marked the 18th;) the only one which I have 
received from you for several weeks past I have been too 
long acquainted with the manoeuvring of .the sex, and espe- 
cially of the lady in question, to be surprised at what you tell 
me: for which of my sins it is I know not, that I have sus- 
tained this long and heavy persecution, (more hot and gall- 
ing than the dreadful fire which killed nine of Gen. Harri- 
son's mounted riflemen;) but I humbly hope that the penance 
will reduce the " balance " against me (to speak & la Vlr- 
ginienne) on a final settlement 

Bonaparte has met with another defeat, near Francfort, 
(on the Maine, I presume,) and Lord Wellington has, by 
this time, entered Bayonne. Pampelune surrendered with 
4,500 men. I send you some newspapers by Beverley, who 
arrived on Friday night, and who does not seem to be in any 
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very great hurry to get home. He is much pleased with 
military life; and I should not be surprised (if our army were 
on a better footing) at his entering upon that profession. 

William Leigh promised to call on you as he went home. 
Watkins Leigh is well, much fattened, and inspirited by 
matrimony. Bouldin, too, is here; a heavy draft from our 
country of abilities and integrity. 

Perhaps you think that I never mean to go to Philadel- 
phia, or return home: and, indeed, you have cause to enter- 
tain such a surmise. I have been detained here by circum- 
stances which, at some future day, I will explain to you. — 
They are too long for a letter. 

Mr. W. M. W. has made up to me a good deal this win- 
ter, and speaks to certain persons, (B- , Mercer, Powell, 

&c,) in sueh a way, as leaves no doubt of his desire for a re- 
conciliation. He told P., that my hauteur to him caused 
him to vote against me! 

I fear I shall lose the opportunity of Beverley; he has 
been missing ever since yesterday morning. Keep a sharp 
look out on Cambay and Beadles. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

Mrs. Bell went yesterday to Kingston, Dinwiddie, to see 
her mother, who has been very ill with a pleurisy, but is 
now out of danger. Kingston is in the south-east part of 
the county, about twenty-five miles from Petersburgh. She 
will return this day week. Her sister, Mrs. Haxall, accom- 
panied her. Miss Barton remains at "Belmont." 

I have letters from Bleecker, Quincy, Tudor, and Rut- 
ledge. If I had answered them, I should enclose them to 
you; but they poured in this morning, according to the pro- 
verb. 

Dr. and Mrs. B. salute you. You must come and live 
here. 
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LETTER CXVIII. 

Bank of Virginia, Feb. 0, 1814 
11, A. M. 
Dear Theodore, 

Your letter was handed to me a few minutes ago, at 

Dr. B 's, by old Quashia. I thank you for this mark of 

your attention; for, to say the truth, I have never failed get- 
ting a letter from you by the wagons, or the mail, without 
a feeling of disappointment. But when I think I perceive 
the cause of your uncommunicativeness to arise from the fa- 
tigue to which you have exposed yourself on my account, 
or, perhaps, to low spirits, the effect of your present unplea- 
sant situation, it makes me uneasy. I have b&n, indeed, 
very much disturbed of late, by an occurrence as unexpect- 
ed as it is distressing; and, perhaps, I tinge other objects 
with the hue of the medium through which I observe them. 

I sent the books for your entertainment Why the pa- 
pers do not arrive I am at a loss to conceive, unless through 
the negligence of the post-office. They are not forwarded 
to me, here: perhaps they are detained at Charlotte C. H. 
I think I have heard of such a practice there, last winter. 

I send a capital Scotch plough for four horses, and cast- 
ings for another: we must see if our folks can make one. I 
wish you would have all the clover seed sown at the middle 
quarter. Cambey may take the Diomed mare and the mule 
at the lower quarter. Perhaps it would not injure some of 
the young horses to plough them: at least, it will not after 
the ground is broken up. I am grieved that we are likely 
to be disappointed of ice. 

Will you be so good as to plant out (if to be found) some 
wild cherry and wild currant (alias Corinth) trees. 

Quashia (the man, not the wood,) interrupts me. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
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LETTER CXIX. 

Richmond, Friday, Feb. 17, 1814. 

I reached this place with my little charge, on Sunday 
last, too late to write to you, my dear Theodore. I found 
Tudor here, not at all improved in health since I saw him in 
New York. I fear, both from my own observation, and what 
I hear, that he is not sufficiently careful of himself. Yes- 
terday the whole town was thrown into great joy by the cer- 
tainty, of peace. The preliminaries were signed on the 24th 
of December. Great as my calculations have always been, 
on the folly of the British ministry, I have never made suf- 
ficient allowance on that score. Their ill-contrived expedi- 
tion against New Orleans was carrying on at the very mo- 
ment that they were giving us peace. What a wanton waste 
of gallant men! 

I shall set out next week for Roanoke. My horses want- 
ed rest, and I have some arrangements to make here which 
have detained me, and may, probably, keep me longer than 
I intended. I shall endeavour to bring Tudor with me. 
Present me to your mother and sister, if they be with you. 

Most truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

I received a letter from you whilst I was at Mr. Ridge- 
ly's. It had been forwarded from Philadelphia. It was 
written soon, after Tudor left you. Dr. G. and Mr. and Mrs. 
S. Ridgely desire their respects to you. They all made par- 
ticular inquiries after you; as did Dr. and Mrs. B. 

Remember me to Colonel Morton. 
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LETTER CXX. 

Richmond, Monday f March 7, 1814. 

Dear Theodore! 

I received your letter, by Quashia, yesterday, after 
morning service; of course, nothing could be done until to- 
day. I directed Ryland, however, to get the chief article, 
iron, as soon as possible, this morning; but there are eome 
other things that I wish to send up, and I have been so un- 
well for the last week as to be incapable of any thing. Ton 
and Tudor are, in one respect, two provoking correspon- 
dents. You have the art of writing letters without putting 
any thing in them — and of answering, without replying 
to your correspondent Add to this, that your epistles bear 
strong symptoms of hypochondriasis. That you, my dear 
Theodore, should be affected in this way, is not wonderful, 
considering the life you lead. I can scarcely bear to think 
of it You, my dear Theodore, are the chief stay and com- 
fort of my life, and it grieves me to think that you should 
be buried in the wilds of Boanoke, especially, when I see 
so many delta, here, succeeding in the profession, of whiofct 
yon have made yourself master. I think I must insist on 
your removal. I know, and admire the motive that keeps 
you where you are; and it serves but to rivet my esteem of 
you. I hope, however, that it will not prevent you follow- 
ing the bent of your inclination, should it prompt a visit to 
Tennessee. 

I send up by Quashia some sugar and coffee. I am afraid 
that you are too fastidious with me, and refrain from men- 
tioning the wants of our little cabin. For heaven's sake, 
my dear Theodore, let there be none of this between us. 
You have a right to look upon me as a father, as I do on you 
as a son. I never fail to command you. Do thou likewise. 

I shall send coal, provided it will not interfere with some 
furniture that I have bought Quashia brings a bushel of 
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clover seed. It is rather late, but I wish it sowed on soma 
rich spot, at the middle quarter; and if 4*t ground enough 
to be had there, the remainder at the ferry, say on the wheat 
land; although it would succeed better with oats, if we had 
the land to receive them. 

We will also give you some books, pamphlets, &c, which 
may serve to amuse you; and some late papers, English as 
well as American. 

The very same thought of promoting little Quash, to the 
command of the ferry wagon, had suggested itself to me 
before you mentioned' it; and I had determined to carry it 
into execution. Your plan of hiring the carriage of the re- 
maining tobacco is highly proper and advisable. 

I shall sell my colts and fillies at the May races, if practi- 
cable, and the English mares with them. If any one will 
give you a thousand dollars for Gracchus, take it 

The Doctor and Mrs. Brockenbrough desire their be* re- 
membrance to you. I dined at Bellville, ©a-Friday, and 
Mrs. B. and Miss Barton inquired after you. 

Adieu, dear Theodore! 

I am, most -tndyy yours, 

JOHN^kANDOLPH^of Rottw^e. 






Pray read Frank Key's discourse. No other paper* 
send you none 



LETTER CXXI. 
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Richmond, Sunday, March 20, 1814. 
Mr dear Theodore, 

I have just now received your welcome letter of the 
1 3th, (this day week.) Surely the wise ones have made som*-' a- * 
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strange change in our mail establishment, when it takes a 
week to send a letter a hundred miles. My dear son, the 
state of your health, and the evident depression of your spi- 
rits, were not unobserved by me when we met three years 
ago, on the road from Washington to Baltimore. It cost me 
many a heart-ach to see the ravages which a winter in Phila- 
delphia had made on your constitution, and natural cheerful- 
ness. I ascribed them, I believe, to the right cause; but as 
you had not confided that cause to me, so neither did I feel 
myself at liberty to inquire concerning it of others. But this 
circumstance made so deep an impression on my mind, that 
I felt reluctant at the thoughts of your return the next win- 
ter; although I kept it to myself. The world has used me so 
ill — yet, why blame the world? Those from whom I had a 
right to expect a very different conduct, have betrayed such 
shameless selfishness, so bare-faced a disregard of my feelings, 
and of my rights, that, but for you, I should sink into inve- 
terate misanthropy. Nature (to use a certain fashion of 
speaking) intended me for something very different from what 
I am. I have been ossified by a petrifying world. All life, 
and spirit, and confidence, and enthusiasm: I have become 
cold, suspicious, and dead to every better feeling, except 
through a sort of faint remembrance of such as I formerly ex- 
perienced. But enough of this egotism. 

There are two not < unknown/ but unmentioned ladies, 
who have spoken of you to me in very flattering terms; the 

fashionable Miss M , and the elegant Mrs. W . The 

latter expressed her regret at being from home when you 
called. Mrs. Bell often inquires after you. She is my chief 

resource of female society, and reminds me of Mrs. G ! 

The dignity and elegance of her pursuits, compared with the 
frivolous occupations or inane indolence of our ladies, in ge- 
neral, give a new charm to the beauty of her person, and the 
polish of her manners. I dined there a few days ago, and 
have quite overcome the coyness of little Mary Anne, who 
says, " /love Mr. R." For the misses of this, our day, (al- 
ways excepting Miss Caton and Miss Barton,) I have no great 
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penchant; and the notables, although very good house-keep- 
ers, are but poor companions. By the way, do you know 
that La Belle Goldsborough is Mrs. W. Fitzhugh? The bell 
rings, and I must to church. The Doctor and lady return 
your compliments. He is the best man in the world, and 
she a very superior woman. Her understanding is mascu- 
line, and Well improved by reading: but her misfortunes (how 
should they fail) have cast a sombre hue over her temper and 
manners. 

I shall get your shirting and mine at the same time* 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Charles Sterrett Ridgely desires to be remembered warm- 
ly to you. « Thanks to you (he writes to me) for entirely 
curing me of my military mania. I no longer pant after that 
phantom, military fame; am content with my lot, and wish 
only to he distinguished as an honest man, and a good citi- 
zen; and now, that I think soberly and seriously, it is a sub- 
ject of astonishment that I should ever, for a moment, have 
thought of resigning the comforts of domestic life, the socie- 
ty of my wife and children, and of friends, whom I sincerely 
love, to mix with the unprincipled and profligate, and to be- 
come the slave and tool of men, whose principles I cannot but 
detest; and that, too, in a cause which I consider to be most 
unjust," 

I am going to Bellville after church, and will leave my let- 
ter open until I return. Mr. Parish is at Ogdensburg. He 
has been there since January. 

I have seen Mrs. B. She returns her acknowledgments for 
your politeness. I did not see Mr. B, 
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LETTER CXXII. 

Richmond, May 16,1814. 
Momday Mornbiff. 

My mar Thdodori, 

I shall aeod your linen by Quashia, aa n*wagofe ean 
be found going towards Roan o k e . I hope yew wiH not ** 
out until yon hear from me, once more. You make no mta* 
tion of Mr. Stanford. How is this? I have iold the celti 
for 0150 each. I know that they are worth more, but "nty*. 
v cessky, kc' 9 I wish, when you write to me, you would c*H 
to mind such objects as you suppose would interest me! e|epi 
the dogs, and little Molly, I would rather hear of thfff fee-. 
thing. There have been incessant rains during the last fort- 

19 night; the earth is supersaturated with water/ end (he crops 

of wheat, generally ruined, except upon poor lands, that ne- 
ver produce any thing worth the trouble of the planter. Oats 
are, consequently, very fine; and the grounds around Bell* 
«~ ville are as green as a leek. Mrs. B., however, is drooping. 
She proposes going to Kingston, (her mother's, in Dinwid- 
die,) in a few days. She often mentions you; so do the Doe* 
tor and Mrs. B. Of Bouldin I see nothing, and scarcely any 
thing of Leigh. 
News from Europe: Bonaparte has been roughly han- 

^-. died by the allies; but Austria refuses to accede to his de- 

thronement Armistice on the 5th of March, and general 
peace expected. Mr. Parish, who has got back to Philadel- 
phia, writes that the whole Christian world will be at peace 
by the 4th of July next A letter from Tudor, of the 2d of 
May — he was well; so was Mr. Garnett, on the 9th: both de- 
sire to be remembered by you. Adieu! 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

I hear of a great fresh in Roanoke. 
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LETTER CXXIII. 

Camp Fair/ted, Sept. 2, 1814. 

My MAfc Thxodorb, 

You may be surprised at not hearing from me; but, 
1st, I lost my horses. 2dly, I got a violent bilious com- 
plaint, not cholera, but cousin-german to it 3dly, I heard 
tjie news of Washington, and, without delay, proceeded hither. 
I am now under orders to proceed to the brick house, forty- 
two miles on York road, just below the confluence of Pa- 
nnnkey and Mattapony, Should you come down, report 
yourself to the surgeon general, Doctor Jo nes^df Nottoway; 
but first come to camp and see Watkins Leigh, the governor's 
aid. Apply to By. B» for what money you may want* 
God bless you, my son. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 



; LETTER CXXIV. 

Richmond, Sept. 7, 1814 

This, I believe, is the third letter that I have written 
to you, to-day, my deaf Theodore. In truth, I can think of 
nothing but you; for, 6&poor dear Tudor and his unfortu- 
nate brother, I try to tht)k not at all. You will hear from 
me, whenever I indulge myself in rest and sleep; and beg' 
that you will write by every conveyance that offers. I have 
many anxious hours on your subjects. I know, indeed, that 
according to vulgar arithmetic, you might be esteemed my 
debtor; but I am conscious, that, upon the strictest scrutiny 7 
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I can never repay you, even in a pecuniary point of view, 
one half of what I owe you. I shall be at home, I hope, by 
the last of next month; at any rate, by Christmas: and I 
wish you to make up your mind to remove to Richmond by 
that time, unless yoq can reconcile yourself to the abandon- 
ment of your country practice, and sharing with me as a 
son. How is it, that you alone should persist in overpay- 
ing me, when I find all others insensible of what the world 
calls obligation? I repeat, that in a mere account of profit 
and loss, I have gained from your medical services, alone, 
more than any expense to which I may have been put on 
the score of your education. Of the satisfaction that I have 
had in your society, I will say nothing; for there is no rela- 
tion between it and a matter of money. 

Most truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CXXV. 

Richmond, Oct. 8, 1814 
Saturday Morning, 2 o'clock* 

Mr dear Theodore, 

Mr. Jones's servant, who promised to wake me at 
three, has been better than his word by more than two 
hours. I heard ten strike soen after I got to bed, and by 
the time that I bad dressed, it struck one. I lay down again 
in the hopes of getting a little sleep, but found my mind too 
anxious to succeed. This is the fourth letter that I have ad- 
dressed to you within twelve or eighteeen hours. 

It is possible that I may have occasion for Essex. Get 
him some decent clothes, (Gibbs can make them,) and some 
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shoes; if necessar^, give him the best of my boots — my 
great coat, or your own — three pair of the best woollen 
stockings that 1 left behind. He will find my old hat, here> 
in Jones's care, which he will take. Get him some good 
shirts: if they cannot be had, let him take mine. He can 
bring down Everlasting, or Tudor's mare, and wait for far- 
ther orders from Mr. Robert K. Jones. 

Yours, always, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER CXXVL 

Baltimore, Oct, 13* 1814. 

Thursday. 

Dear Theodore, 

I have been detained here since Monday, by the 
consequences of an accident that befell me at Port Conway 
(opposite Port Royal) on Monday morning. At 3 o'clock 
I was roused to set out in the stage: mistaking, in the dark, 
a very steep staircase for a passage, at the end of which I 
expected to find the descent — walking boldly on, I fell from 
the top to the bottom, and was taking up senseless. My 
left shoulder and elbow were- severely hurt; also, the right 
ankle. My hat saved my head, which was bruised, but not 
cut Nevertheless, 1 persevered, got on to Georgetown, and 
the next day came to this plaee, where I have been com- 
pelled to remain in great pain. • I am now better, and shall 
limp on to Philadelphia to-morrow. Sterett Ridgely and 
Dr. Gibson inquire particularly after you. So did Stanford. 
I found Leigh here, but he was obliged* to go on, next day, 
to Fredericktown. 

21 
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The random shot that killed Ross, saved Baltimore. Ge- 
neral Winfield Scott, passed on yesterday to Washington. 
Poor Winder is the scape-goat to Monroe, who made all the 
arrangements at Bladcnsburg. 

Remember me to St. George. I shall write again, fully, 
from Philadelphia. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

No application was made to my bruises until my arrival 
here on Monday night. Nicholson has not called on me! 
Washington is ruined. The walls of the Capitol and Palace 
are rapidly decomposing. The massy columns in the Hall 
of the Representatives are not larger than the ordinary poles 
of which we build tobacco houses. The Navy Yard is utterly 
torn up and destroyed. The public offices, archives, &c, 
gone for ever. Send me a good impression of my small seal. 
Address to West Farms, New York. Written on my back. 



LETTER CXXVIL 

Philadelphia, Oct 19, 1814. 

Djcar Theodore, 

Mrs. C. has never married: it was Mr. C's. sister-in- 
law; now again a widow. Mrs. C. is hurt beyond measure 
at the report, which she says was believed by all her ac- 
quaintances out of Philadelphia, and by some there. 

Fortunately, Mrs. R. did not deliver my letter to Mrs* 
A. Mr. and Mrs. C. are well— kind beyond measure— the 
boys rather puny— Randolph less so than his brother. All 
talk with warm regard of you: so does Dr. Chapman, with 
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whom I dined yesterday at Mr. T, W. Francis's. Mr. Pa- 
rish, with whom I dined the day before, Mr. Meredith, and 
many more, were present on the occasion. Mr. P. begs, and 
Dr. C, also, the most cordial remembrance to you. You 
must come here to live, I think. Mr. Ash mead, jr., is ill; 
Tudor is out of all immediate danger: so a letter from Mr. 
Morris, that met me here, and another yesterday from his 
mother, tell me. Adieu. 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 



LETTER CXXV1II. 

Morrisania, Oct 23, 1814. 

My dear Theodore, 

After various accidents, one of which had nearly 
put an end to my unprosperous life, and confined me nearly a 
week on the road, I reached this place yesterday. Tudor is 
better. I have hopes of him, if we can get him to Virginia 
in his present plight. 

I found your letter of the 6th, here. Poor St. George, 
ill-starred, unfortunate boy! — his destiny was sealed before 
his birth, or conception. Take care of yourself! You are 
my last stay. I must beg of you to curtail your practice, 
with a view to a change of life. Talk not to me of gratitude — 
you owe me nothing. I must deprecate your resentment: 
your actions, and not your tongue, have spoken of gratitude; 
but for you, I should not believe in the existence of such a 
quality amongst mankind. You, who persist in overpaying 
me a thousand fold; whilst every other person on whom I 
have conferred a favour worth remembering, has returned 
detraction and dislike for the deed. 
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I have found a market for the brood mares. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Stephen, old S's. son, is with us: we set out on the day 
after to-morrow. 



LETTER CXXIX. 

New York, Nov. 17, 1814 
Thursday. 

It is not my fault, but my misfortune, my dear Theodore, 
that you have not heard from me since I left Baltimore. I 
wrote to you from Philadelphia, and made express mention 
of your friends there, and of their particular inquiries after 
you. Mrs. Clay, Mr. and Mrs. Croskey, Dr. Chapman; 
Mr. Parish, too, was pointed in his questions. As soon as 
I had seen Tudor, I wrote to you concerning him, and my- 
self, also; for, on returning from Morrisania on Sunday the 
24th of October, the driver overturned me in Cortland t 
Street, by driving over a pile of stones, &c, before a new 
house, unfinished, which nuisance extended more than half 
way across a narrow street. I am very seriously injured. 
The patella is, in itself, unhurt — but the ligaments are very 
much wrenched, so that a tight bandage alone enables me to 
hobble from one room to another, with the help of a stick* 
I have written every week since. Your letters of the 6th 
and 16th of October, and 7th of November, came to hand: 
the last this day. But one from Mr. R. K. Jones, of the 6th 
of November, did not reach me until yesterday; and another 
from Tudor, written at Philadelphia on the 2nd, is entirely 
lost. Others broken open, (one from Mr. Quincy,) and de- 
layed intolerably. Nay, I am subject to other ill treatment 
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irlto the bargain, for insisting that my letters shall be deli- 
vered to my servant, and to him only. 

I hope to be able to bear the motion of a carriage, by the 
last of this week. I shall then go on to Philadelphia, and 
hope to see you by the first week of next month. Assured- 
ly, (God willing,) before Christmas. I am a poor miserable 
cripple, and you are my only support. God bless you, my 
son. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. Bleecker is here, and all to me that I could wish. 



LETTER CXXX. 

Philadelphia, Dec. 4, 1814. 

Mr best Friend, 

On my arrival here, (four days ago,) I hoped to have 
found a letter from you, but was disappointed; and a sore dis- 
appointment it was. I scribbled you a few lines, the same 
evening, at Mr. P s, that I might lose no time in ap- 
prizing you how, or where I was. Poor Mrs. C! — ano- 
ther brother has been taken from her since I left this place, 
for New York. I feared as much, but did not dare to ask. 
At last, yesterday, came a meagre letter from Tudor, an- 
nouncing that, in consequence of Mr. A's. death, he had 
not delivered my letter to Mrs. C, on the subject of my 
little natne-sake. It is dated at Richmond, on the 25th of 
November — the second letter, of one straggling page, that he 
has written me from that place. Not a word of you, or his 
brother. Although at a great sacrifice of time, health, and 
what, to a man in debt, is of more consequence than either of 
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the former, I went on to New York to assist his mother home: 
she has not deigned to drop me a line, or even to mention me 
in her son's letters. Notwithstanding he staid three days in 
Philadelphia, and I begged him to sit for me to Sully, she 
would not permit him, under the thin pretext that the paint 
would prove injurious to his lungs; although Sully would 
have waited on him at his lodgings, or would have taken him 
in water colours. Tudor says, " I am extremely sorry, my- 
self, about the picture, and thought it very practicable and 
easy to have one taken." , 

I wrote to you a letter, on the morning of my departure 
from this place for New York; I think the 18th of October. 
I have written since, not less than once a week; often twice 
and thrice. The first use I made of myself, after my fall at 
New York, was to give you an account of my disaster. Your 
last letter is of the 16th of November, ackbowledging mine 
from Baltimore. This is, probably, the last that I shall ad- 
dress to you from this place; but, no matter, write on to Stan- 
ford's care. By clapping a large, hot waxen seal on your 
letter, he defaced entirely the impression of your seal, as your 
second had done of the first. 

Every body here speaks highly of you — particularly the 

C s and C s. I met Dr. G. yesterday. He was 

very cordial. Mr. C. pressed me to take a bed at his 
house; so did Mr. P., who has been all kindness and atten- 
tion to me. 

My knee is irreparably ruined. The patella is detached 
from the joint; the muscles on each side are, in the tendinous 
parts, ruptured. It is now six weeks since the accident hap- 
pened; and, without strong bandages and a stick, I could not 
hobble along. 

I leave you to judge how anxious I am to hear from you. 
Poor St George! he has never written to me at all— neither 
did I expect or wish it. 

Farewell, my dear Theodore. 

Yours, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
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As my letter of October 18th was, probably, violated, let 
me not forget to mention that Dr. C. spoke of you with 
the warmest regard; also, a lady that shall be nameless. 



LETTER CXXXI. 

York Buildings, Dec. 24, 1814. 

This is the 27th day since my arrival here; and, in all that 
time, I have not heard a syllable from you. My anxiety on 
this subject would be less, had I heard from you within the 
last fortnight of my stay in New York; but, since the 17th of 
November, when your letter of the 7th came to hand, I have 
not received a line from you. Let me earnestly entreat you, 
my best friend, not to leave me again in this state of suspense; 
and should you be sick, and nobody have the humanity to in- 
form me of it, unsolicited — let me beg of you to request some 
neighbour to write me, if it be but one line, to tell me how 
you are. In your next, let me know the dates of the letters 
which you have received from me, since I sent Jupiter home. 
In looking over yours I can find but three: Oct 6 and 16, and 
Nov. 7. During that period, I have written to you (besides 
ray letters from Amelia and Richmond) from Baltimore, on 
the 18th of October; from this place, on the 19th; and from 
New York, always once a week, often twice, and sometime* 
thrice, from the 21st of October to the 26th of November, in- 
elusive. Since I came to Philadelphia, I have written twice. 
X am thus particular, because you most generally omit to no* 
tice the receipt of my letters, as well as some of the topics on> 
which they treat. 

I ate my Christmas dinner, yesterday, with Mr. C, and 
spent the evening with Dr. and Mrs. 6. At both places you 
were the subject of conversation } and they all flattered me by 
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discovering a likeness between us. The Doctor and his lady 

seem to be most cordially attached to you; so do tbe C s, 

and C s, and G s. I came home in high spirits, con- 
fident of a letter from you, this morning — yesterday being 
Sunday, we did not send to the post-office — and, in the hila- 
rity of this hope, I sat in my chamber, with Mr. P., until 
twelve. This morning, at breakfast, the carrier arrived with 
a huge packet, but " nothing for me;" and my heart has sunk 
as low as the mercury, this bitter cold day. From Tudor, 
since he left me, I have received three scanty pages of wide 
and straggling lines, each. I sometimes ask myself, " What 
can be the matter? I have written and talked to my boys 
too much. They hardly deign a word, or a line, in reply. 
Had I been more reserved, they would have been less un- 
communicative." Then, again, I say, " What man ever had 
a better son than my Theodore ? one more dutiful, more af- 
fectionate, more manly, and independent? Poor fellow; he 
is tired of drudging for me, and for himself, too; besides, the 
rascally post-masters — do I know their tricks ? — or, perhaps, 
he may be sick." This thought is cruel; for I must wait a 
change in the weather before R. can travel. 

Nothing but the want of letters from home could have pre- 
vented this being the happiest month of the last fifteen years 
of my life. 

Adieu! write me long, garrulous letters. 

Yours, "■ . 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

My knee is better* 

On the impress of my seal you dapped another hot one,, 
and & another upon that — so that it was all stuck together 
like so much sugar candy; and I could make nothing of it 
Pray send the next to S., with a request to seal -with a wafer. 
You have not said one word of Dido or her puppies, or my 
poor old Carlo, or little Molly, or Essex, or Jupiter, or Nan- 
cy. *Pen suisfachl* 
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LETTER CXXXII. 

York Buildings, Dec. 27, 1814. 

I found your letter upon my table, yesterday, when I re- 
turned from my morning visits, to dress for dinner. It was 
a most sensible relief to me, as you may suppose, from the 
complexion of my letter, written yesterday morning — which 
I now almost regret to have sent: however, you will receive 
this at the same time; and it may not be amiss to have shown 
you how important it is to my comfort to hear from you, if not 
regularly, at least at shorter intervals than of fifty days. I 
perceive that^in your last, you acknowledge to have received 
my letter of (he 17th of November, in answer to yours of the 
7th; so that, exclusively of two others, from this place, it was 
your turn to write: but you are not the only correspondent 
who has alleged, as a reason for not replying to my letters, 
that he expected to hear from me again. I had arranged 
the epistolary campaign with admirable skill. My friend S., 
at Washington city, occupying the middle ground, was se- 
lected as the medium of communication, and was to forward 
to the north, or send back to the south, all packets ad- 
dressed to me, agreeably to the instructions he should re- 
ceive; and, being on the main line of daily posts, I kept him 
advised, twice or thrice a week, of my movements or posi- 
tion — so that, upon the whole, my dear doctor, I cannot per- 
ceive the equity of your plea, of " ignorance where a letter 
would meet me." 

I am truly gratified to hear that your mother has been with 
you. I hope she will soon return and solace your solitude 
with her presence. When I shall get back, is, as yet, un- 
certain, from the state of the weather. I shudder at facing the 
north-west wind, in an open carriage, with my young charge. 
1 hope you did not communicate to your mother any part of 
my letter, except that which contained the request that she 

22 
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would relate the circumstances of my brother's death. Her 
visit to Virginia was entirely unexpected by me; I hope to 
have the pleasure of seeing her before she returns to Tennes- 
see. Her company, at all times the most desirable to you, 
must, under present circumstances, possess an unusual charm. 
You mention nothing (more vestro) of your father and fami- 
ly — particularly, of my favourite Fanny. 

I regret, too, that you make no mention of your friends 
here, who speak of you with the most cordial regard. Dr. 
and Mrs. G., the C s, G s, Mrs. H., a most charm- 
ing woman, and Dr. and Mrs. Ch. I have seen, too, your 
pretty Mrs. W., and am invited to dine there, on Saturday; 
but two previous invitations prevent my ending the year thus 
agreeably. I commence it with Mrs. W. 

This cold weather will, I trust, fill our ice-house. Your 
care respecting the negroes' clothing, and every thing else, 
demands more than I can repay. You say, "Quashia saw 
Mr. R., on his return from Richmond." I hope he has not 
forgotten my orders on the subject of returning via Farm- 
ville: they are express and peremptory; and I am resolved 
on breaking up all communication between my estate and 
that neighbourhood. 

If you did not give old Essex my great coat, send it down 
to Richmond, to Adam M., by the first safe conveyance. Re- 
member me to him, and Jupiter, and Nancy, and little Mol- 
ly, and Hetty, and all the people. I hope Jupiter does well. 
Dr. C. says the fern is all a deception. It is a common 
plant, growing about springs; but of no virtue in Taenia.* I 
am very anxious about my little bay Minimus. Also, re- 
specting the foals of Lady B. Duette, the heir of Brunette, 
and Duette's grand-son. These 1 take to be the best on the 
estate. The two years' old colts are not much, except Lady 
B's. ; which I wish to be well kept. Remember me to old 
Carlo, and Dido, and Sancho. Farewell. You say nothing 



• Aloes and spirits of turpentine are thought good remedies* 
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of St, George's disease. I presume, therefore, he left you as 
well as he was on the 16th of October. 
Most truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 

Mr. P. remembers you kindly. 

A letter from Mr. B. and Dr. M., of New York, in town; 
both most acceptable events. 



LETTER CXXXIII. 

Richmond, Saturday flight. 
November, 18, 1815. 

My dear Theodore, 

Since I wrote to you this morning, by Mr. Carring- 
ton, who promised to send the letter to you as soon as he 
got home, I learned from my friend Mrs. Cunningham, (who 
makes the kindest inquiries after you,) that Mrs. Lacy is 
dead. This breaks up all my schemes with regard to Ran- 
dolph, whom, of course, you will not send down. I shall 
come up, or send for him, as soon as possible; but, as it is 
raining very hard at this time, (half past eight,) and I am 
not a Halifax man, I despatched this letter by Mr. Bruce to 
advise you to that effect He sets out to-morrow; and, al- 
though he has the influenza very badly, I have no doubt that 
he will persevere in the journey. He was engaged, and the 
"Captain bold," also, to dine at Mr. T's. on Wednesday 
last After keeping us waiting until dark, we sat down to 
dinner, and next day learned that they were too busy load- 
ing their wagon to come. Mr. B. was engaged yesterday 
to dine at Dr. B's., but business at R's. kept him away, as 
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the Doctor was informed to-day. But I am growing Ntn* 
dalous. Mr. and Mrs. C, at whose house I am writing, find 
their respects to you. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Hoge preaches poor Tudor's funeral sermon this day 
week at Cumberland Court House. 

I am afraid you will have a dreadful time of it on your 
way to Tennessee. The water-courses in that country will 
be hardly passable. Suppose you spend the winter here, 
and defer the journey until April. I fear for your health. 
Messrs. C. and W. D., the last of whom has been to Nash- 
ville, represent it as a rash undertaking. Mr. D. has been 
there: pray consult him before you set out. 



LETTER CXXXIV. 

Babel, Jan. 13, 1816. 
Monday, 

I wrote to you on this day week from Georgetown. On 
reaching the house, I learned that my brother Harfy had 
been overturned the day before in the Winchester stage, and 
was dangerously hurt. I set out immediately, and found 
him confined to his bed, about* thirty miles above Alexan* 
dria. He was severely wounded, and has suffered extreme 
pain; but I left him out of danger on Thursday morning: 
Mrs. T. reached him on Thursday evening. On my return, 
I found your letter of the 30th of December, and the en- 
closed elegant epiltie unsealed. I am glad to hear that you 
have anticipated my prescription, and rejoice in your sport- 
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tag success. This fine weather will, I hope, fill our ice- 
house— * most important consideration. 

Your Tennessee news is not so good. In a case of this 
sort, however, I always pity the parents— the child never. 

You say nothing about the dogs. Has Sancho recovered 
his eye-sight? Is Dido likely to have another litter, and 
how comes on the puppy? 

In haste and confusion. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I have enclosed M. a check for his money. 



LETTER CXXXV. 

Jan. 21, 1816. 

My heart misgave me that something was wrong. Poor 
Sally! I wish she had staid with us. My dear Theodore, 
I am anxious about you to a degree that I cannot express. 
I would not thwart one feeling of yourd — much less tear 
you from your family under such circumstances. Come 
home as soon as you can. Remember that I have lost my 
parents, and my brethren. You have many left. This is 
the first tribute that the grim King of Terrors has levied 
upon your family. Take comfort from what is left to you, 
rather than dwell* upon what you have lost. See Rutledgt, 
if you can. If not, send him my letter by a safe hand, t 
wish you had added, if it had been but three lines, to tell 
me how ydu are, and how the journey agreed with you. I 
am well. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Thco. Bland Dudley, M. D. 
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Mr. Charles S. R. left me yesterday morning: he desires 
his best regards to you. 

I am at S's., Georgetown; where I fare better than at my 
old lodgings. 



LETTER CXXXVI. 

Baltimore, Sunday, Feb. 18, 1810. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your short and melancholy letter of December 29th, 
excepted, I have received not a line from you since your de- 
parture for Tennessee. Judge my uneasiness at this cir- 
cumstance. Surely if you were ill you would get some one 
of the family to write, if it were but a line. I last night 
sprained both my thumbs, and several fingers of each hand, 
in trying to save my face from the consequences of a fall oc- 
casioned by treading, at the top of a steep staircase, on my 
own tail — the surtouts now reaching to the shoe buckles, and 
being somewhat a better defence to gentlemen's legs than 
that afforded to the feet of ladies by their petticoats; ladies 
having, you know, no legs. 

I shall write again as soon as I get back to the city of 0. 
Many kind inquiries after you by Sterrett R., Dr. G.,&& &c. 
Poor N. is destroyed body and mind by paralysis. Miss E., 
I am told, is as beautiful as evet. I came- to R's. -country- 
house, this day week, and escorted Madame hither on Thurs- 
day last. We .return to-morrow. My best regards to all 
the family. Poor Sally! I had flattered myself that she 
would return to Virginia, and make one of our family! — 

but Farewell. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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LETTER CXXXVII. 

Feb. 26, 1816. 
Ml* dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 4th instant has relieved me from 
a state of most cruel and anxious suspense. How could you 
leave me for weeks (almost months) in such a situation? I 
have worried the Tennessee delegation with inquiries, and 
received only the most dismal accounts of the mortality in 
Nashville, and the surrounding country. Your letter is dated 
Santonhoe, if I read aright. Where is that place situated? 
Where is Fayetteville? for I presume you do not mean Cross 
Creek, (as it used to be called,) in North Carolina. I wish 
you could get my letter, in safety, to Rutledge. 
I refer you to Colonel M. for news of Beverley. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I am barely in time for the mail. 



LETTER CXXXVIII. 

Monday Morning, April 8, 1816. 
1 have sent you some English papers. Read and take 
care of them. Poor S. is, I fear, dying. Jupiter is knocked 
up, nursing him. An important bill is now reading, (tariff,) 
which I must speak upon. Adieu, dear Theodore. My own 
health not good. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

T 
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Poor Sancho's hind leg is broken. I have a most beauti- 
ful Spanish slut 



LETTER CXXXIX. 

Georgetown, April 11, 16161 

Dear Theodore, 

You may imagine how much I was gratified by the 
receipt of your letter of the 25th March; which did not 
reach me until yesterday, too late to reply to it by return of 
mail. Last week I received one from Colonel M ., of the 
same date, in which he mentioned that you had not got back; 
comparing the time with that set for your departure, I was, 
in spite of my system, a good deal uneasy about you. In- 
deed, the times are awful and depressing. Yesterday we 
buried poor S. I staid by his bed-side the night before he 
died, (Monday.) Jupiter was worn down by nursing him, 
and is still feeling the effects of ft: he returned home on 
Sunday morning, and has been sick ever since. My own 
health is not much better, and my spirits worse. As soon 
as the weather and roads will permit, I shall bend my course 
homeward. The loss sustained upon my tobacco, will put an 
end to some of my projects. 1 send you, by Mr. D., some 
money. 

Most affectionately, yourt, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Dr. Dudley. 

Remember me to your mother. 
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LETTER CXL. 

Monday, April 15, 1816. 
Dear Doctor, 

Tour half sheet, of the 11th, did not reach me until 
to-day. If you remain in Richmond a week, you will stand 
a chance to see me. - How is it that you say nothing of any 
body or any thing? — not even of Randolph. To ray surprise, 
I received a letter from Beverley, dated the 10th, at Rich* 
rnond! London would not have been more unexpected; 
You do not mention him; and, of course, I ought to conductor ■ 
that you have not met 

Our house must be bare of many necessaries. Pray get 
such as are most wanting. Besides groceries, towels fnd 
sheets are requisite. Poor Jupiter is, at last, but of danger. 
He nursed Mr. S. 

Mr. P., of Philadelphia, is well, and entertaining his ex- 
majesty and marshals of France, Spain, &c. R. R., jr., is 
well, and doing well. Mr. F. K. has been ill with the pre- 
valent epidemic. Adieu! 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanok*. 

Dr. Dudley. 

We shall want some lime to plaster the house. I have got 
bolts for the windows, and shutters, and ordered chimney- 
pieces. 
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LETTER CXLI. 

Richmond, Aug. 10, 1816. 

Mv deAr Theodore, 

I left home on the Monday (July 29th) after your 
departure: four dismal days I passed by myself And one 
night with Colonel M. On Friday evening we ted a re- 
viving shower, and a sprinkle on Saturday; whereupon it 
turned suddenly cold, and has continued so almost ever since. 
I called at Peter R's. ; and, on Tuesday morning, July 30th, 
we had a large fire: also, the night before. On Tuesday I 
reached Dr. R's; and, on the 1st instant, this place. I have 
sold my tobacco for twenty dollars, payable the 1st of July 
next. 

Dr. and Mrs. B. had set out for Philadelphia the day be- 
fore my arrival. They will be at the Warm Springs about 
the last of this" month. I have been seeking a private op- 
portunity to send you a letter from your father, which I re- 
ceived on Sunday, July 28th. I shall give it, with this, into 
the care of Mr. T. T. 

Mr. and Mrs. C, and Mr. and Mrs; W., and Messrs. M., 
J., and T., inquire particularly after you. ' T fjo up, to-day, 
with the two first, as far as H. IPs., on my way homeward: 
M. will accompany me. I met St. George at R's., on the 
1st instant. He looks very well. Richmond has been clear 
of dust, heat, and insects, for ten days past: it has even ver- 
dure. 

You may imagine how anxious I am to hear from you. 
May God bless you, my son. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Remember me to Juba. 
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LETTER CXLII. 

Roanoke, Sept. 3, 1816. 

My dear Theodore, 

There has been no rain here, except a slight shower 
<en th^JfcHay (July 26th,) after your departure, since you 
left 9ft. ^The consequences you may well imagine. The to- 
bacco crop is shortened at least two-thirds, and a general ap- 
prehension of famine pervades the land. Six and seven and 
a half dollars Jjjave been given, in advance, for new corn, from 
the stack. *?* 

Mr. J. and Mr. B. spent a day with me; and the latter has 
promised to give me another, to-morrow, on his return from 
Halifax. The state of my health has been worse than usual, 
of late. I have had a severe bilious attack on the bowels, for 
the last three days. 

Your letter of the 2d of August, post-marked the 9th, from 
the Sulphur Springs, reached me on Sunday, the 25th of the 
same month. I was truly comforted to learn that the waters, 
even upon so short a trial, had proved beneficial to you. God 
grant that youymay find complete relief from them. You say 
nothing of Jttj/ff 

Col. c M. inquires kindly after you; so have many others — 
Mr. W. M. W. His father I have not seen since we parted. 

Hearing that Capt. B. set* out far the Sweet Springs to- 
morrow, I write this by candle-light, in our solitary cabin, 
with the back of the only pen in the house. 4 

God bless and preserve you, my son. ; . 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Monday, August 19, Thermometer 94° 

Wednesday, " 21, frost! 69° highest this day. 

Monday, " 26, 81° 

Thursday, " 29, frost! 60° at 2 hours by sun. 

Monday, September 2, 90° 90° 

Tuesday, " 3, at 7 P.M. 85 # 
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I wrote you by T. T., and sent two letters— one from your 
father. 



LETTER CXLIII. 

Georgetown, December 28, 1816L 

The enclosed letter, from Mr. C, will probably remind 
you of a conversation between us, the day before St George 
embarked for Philadelphia. I have now been here eighteen 
days, and not a line have I received from Virginia, excepC 
T's. and M's. letters. I say from Virginia, because I have 
received two other letters; one from England, written by Mr. 
Wilberforce, on the subject of colonizing the free blacks. 

We have had delightful weather during the last fortnight. 
It reminds me of affairs at home — particularly the carriage 
of the tobacco, for which it is especially favourable. 

My health has been very indifferent since I came here; but 
I think I have derived some benefit from a nightly dose of 
magnesia, a small tea spoonful. 

Let me hear how you are. I am here, except when in the 
house, almost as much alone as when at home. 

Farewell, my dear Theodore. 

Yours, truly, 

. JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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LETTER CXLIV. 

Georgetown, Dec. 31, 1816. 

I nevsr received a letter from you, my dear Theodore, 
that gave me more pleasure than your last; it was the first, al- 
so, of the J?3d. Your hymenial and sporting intelligence 
were higbfv acceptable; the first, as you conjecture, altogether 
a surprise upon me. Give to the bride and bridegroom my 
cordial congratulations on the event: I know not how to offer 
them to my worthy old neighbour — to whom present me, in 
the most frienmy terms. Fray let me know whether he 
will, by this occurrence, be left entirely solitary. I am sure 
that if he had had the choosing of his son-in-law, he could 
not have been more highly gratified in that respect; and such 
is his affection for Lucy, that, I am sure, not a thought of 
himself enters into his mind. Indeed, he is fortunate in see- 
ing her, before he leaves this world, committed to the pro- 
tection of a deserving man — yet, I am persuaded that, if he 
live alone, he will not live long. 

You forget, that when I mentioned Traquair*s letter, I told 
you that the boxes were locked, and that the keys were 
hanging in the north closet. All the boxes, but one, contain 
books; the papers are in the other, in bundles, alphabeted. 
The letter contains a design for a fire place, and is wanted. 

As for the hypo, let me prescribe broken doses of Pigou & 
Andrews 9 preparation, of carbonated nitre and sulphur, with 
q. s. of prepared lead. I hope you will not expose yourself 
in the practice of your profession. 

God bless you, my son. 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

P. S. — I have been interrupted by company. You say no- 
thing of Essex, &c, and little Molly. Are you aware that 
you are becoming careless in your orthography: " puzzle," 
with one z. Also, " ba^ed. " I hope you will not find my 
corrections like Wm. Jenkins' reproof of Molly Jones. 
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the Doctor was informed to-day. But I am growing 
dalous. Mr. and Mrs. C, at whose house I am writing, send 
their respects to you. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Hoge preaches poor Tudor's funeral sermon this day 
week at Cumberland Court House. 

I am afraid you will have a dreadful time of it on your 
way to Tennessee. The water-courses in that country will 
be hardly passable. Suppose you spend the winter here, 
and defer the journey until April. I fear for your health. 
Messrs. C. and W. D., the last of whom has been to Nash- 
ville, represent it as a rash undertaking. Mr. D. has been 
there: pray consult him before you set out 



LETTER CXXXIV. 

Babel, Jan. 13, 1816. 
Monday, 

I wrote to you on this day week from Georgetown. On 

reaching the house, I learned that my brother Harry had 

been overturned the day before in the Winchester stage, and 

. was dangerously hurt. I set out immediately, and found 

Jtflfc confined to his bed, about* thirty miles above Alexin^ 

j.dria. He was severely wounded, and has suffered extreme 

**pain; but I left him out of danger on Thursday morning; 

T. reached him on Thursday evening. On my return, 

the 30th of December, and the en- 

isealed. I am glad to hear that you 

prescription, and rejoice in your sport- 
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tag success. This fine weather will, I hope, fill our ice- 
house— a most important consideration. 

Your Tennessee news is not so good. In a case of this 
sort, however, I always pity the parents— the child never. 

You say nothing about the dogs. Has Sancho recovered 
his eye-sight? Is Dido likely to have another litter, and 
how comes on the puppy? 

In haste and confusion. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

• 

I have enclosed M. a check for his money. 



LETTER CXXXV. 

Jan. 21, 1816. 

My heart misgave me that something was wrong. Poor 
Sally! I wish she had staid with us. My dear Theodore, 
I am anxious about you to a degree that I cannot express. 
I would not thwart one feeling of yourd — much less tear 
you from your family under such circumstances. Come 
home as soon as you can. Remember that I have lost my 
parents, and my brethren. You have many left. This is 
the first tribute that the grim King of Terrors has levied 
upon your family. Take comfort from what is left to you, 
rather than dwell* upon what you have lost. See Rutledge* 
if you can. If not, send him my letter by a safe hand. 1 
\ " wish you had added, if it had been but three lines, to tell 
me how ydu are, and how the journey agreed with you. I 
am well. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Thko. Bland Dudley, M. D. 
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Mr. Charles S. R. left me yesterday morning: he desires 
his best regards to you. 

I am at S's., Georgetown; where I fare better than at my 
old lodgings. 



LETTER CXXXVI. 

Baltimore, Sunday, Feb. 18, 1816. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your short and melancholy letter of December 29th, 
excepted, I have received not a line from you since your de- 
parture for Tennessee. Judge my uneasiness at this cir- 
cumstance. Surely if you were ill you would get some one 
of the family to write, if it were but a line. I last night 
sprained both my thumbs, and several fingers of each hand, 
in trying to save my face from the consequences of a fall oc- 
casioned by treading, at the top of a steep staircase, on my 
own tail — the surtouts now reaching to the shoe buckles, and 
being somewhat a better defence to gentlemen's legs than 
that afforded to the feet of ladies by their petticoats; ladies 
having, you know, no legs. 

I shall write again as soon as I get back to the city of 0. 
Many kind inquiries after you by Sterrett R., Dr. Gk,&& &c. 
Poor N. is destroyed body and mind by paralysis. Miss E., 
I am told, is as beautiful as evet. I came- to R's. -country- 
house, this day week, and escorted Madame hither on Thurs- 
day last. We .return to-morrow. My best regards to all 
the family. Poor Sally! I had flattered myself that she 
would return to Virginia, and make one of our family! — 

but Farewell. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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that I had not the least expectation of his being able to take 
his seat in Congress this winter. He adds: — ) " In his skill 
I may expect success, if it can be commanded. Evelina will 
accompany me, as I find her aid essential to me." 
Adieu! 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I have given F. E. one of my mares; and, if she be not 
in prime order, shall select Everlasting for him: if not, the 
little gray out of Telegraph, unless you can suggest a better. 
I make no reservation, except of Lady B., her filly, and 
Duchess's filly. If my good colts and fillies are starved 
this winter, I shall be much displeased, Unless all the rest 
are knocked on the head. If, after that process, there is 
not enQugh provision, I must be content 
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LETTER CXLVIII. 

Georgetown, Feb. 4, 1811 

Mr bear Theodore, 

I wrote you a long letter yesterday by post— I wish 
I could recall it; for the servant of my colleague, T. N., is 
just about setting out for his master's house, and will pass by 
Wyllie's, or Goode's. I took the precaution, however, to 
enclose my letter, yesterday, to R. G., of Manchester: that 
will guard against its lying in the Richmond office; one of the 
great causes, indeed the chief one, of delay. I cannot help 
thinking, from my having received your last, (the 26th, post 
marked the 27th, reaching me on the 1st instant, Saturday,) 
that there is a change in the mail establishment This may 
have caused you to receive no letter from me on the day that 

24 
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Poor Sancho's hind leg is broken. I have a most beauti- 
ful Spanish slut 



LETTER CXXXIX. 

Georgetown, April 11, 1816. 
Dear Theodore, 

Yon may imagine how much I was gratified by the 
receipt of your letter of the 25th March; which did not 
reach me until yesterday, too late to reply to it by return of 
mail. Last week I received one from Colonel M,, of the 
same date, in which he mentioned that you had not got back; 
comparing the time with that set for your departure, I was, 
in spite of my system, a good deal uneasy about you. In- 
deed, the times are awful and depressing. Yesterday we 
buried poor S. I staid by his bed-side the night before he 
died, (Monday.) Jupiter was worn down by nursing him, 
and is still feeling the effects of ft: he returned home on 
Sunday morning, and has been sick ever since. My own 
health is not much better, and my spirits worse. As soon 
as the weather and roads will permit, I shall bend my course 
homeward. The loss sustained upon my tobacco, will put an 
end to some of my projects. 1 send you, by Mr. D., some 
money. 

Most affectionately, yourt, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Dr. Dudley. 

Remember me to your mother. 



s. 
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LETTER CXL. 

Monday, April 15, 1816. 

Dear Doctor, 

You* half sheet, of the 11th, did not reach me until 
to-day. If you remain in Richmond a week, you will stand 
a chance to see me. . How is it that you say nothing of any 
body or any thing? — not even of Randolph. To ray surprise, 
I received a letter from Beverley, dated the 10th, at Rich* 
mond! London would not have been tnore unexpected, 
Ydu do not mention him; and, of course, I ought to cpncludnf 
that you have not met 

Oqr house must be bare of many necessaries. Pray get 
such as are most wanting. Besides groceries, towels fnd 
sheets ar$ requisite. Poor Jupiter is, at last, (Jut of danger. 
He nursed Mr. S. 

Mr. P., of Philadelphia, is well, and entertaining his ex- 
majesty and marshals of France, Spain, &c. R. R., jr., is 
well, and doing well. Mr. F. K. has been ill with the pre- 
yalent epidemic. Adieu! 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke 

Dr. Dudley. 

We shall want some lime to plaster the house. I have got 
bolts for the windows, and shutters, and ordered chimney - 
pieces. 



23 



.i 



=■:*■»■ 



168 LETTERS OF 

discovering a likeness between us. The Doctor and his lady 

seem to be most cordially attached to you; so do the C s, 

and C s, and G s. I came home in high spirits, con- 
fident of a letter from you, this morning — yesterday being 
Sunday, we did not send to the post-office — and, in the hila- 
rity of this hope, I sat in my chamber, with Mr. P., until 
twelve. This morning, at breakfast, the carrier arrived with 
a huge packet, but «' nothing for me;" and my heart has sunk 
as low as the mercury, this bitter cold day. From Tudor, 
since he left me, I have received three scanty pages of wide 
and straggling lines, each. I sometimes ask myself, " What 
can be the matter? I have written and talked to my boys 
too much. They hardly deign a word, or a line, in reply. 
Had I been more reserved, they would have been less un- 
communicative." Then, again, I say, " What man ever had 
a better son than my Theodore ? one more dutiful, more af- 
fectionate, more manly, and independent? Poor fellow; he 
is tired of drudging for me, and for himself, too; besides, the 
rascally post-masters — do I know their tricks ? — or, perhaps, 
he may be sick." This thought is cruel; for I must wait a 
change in the weather before R. can travel. 

Nothing but the want of letters from home could have pre- 
vented this being the happiest month of the last fifteen years 
of my life. 

Adieu! write me long, garrulous letters. 

Yours, ^ 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

My knee is better. 

On the impress of my seal you dapped another hot one,, 
and S. another upon that — so that it was all stuck together 
like so much sugar candy; and I could make nothing of it 
Pray send the next to S., with a request to seal -with a wafer. 
You have not said one word of Dido or her puppies, or my 
poor old Carlo, or little Molly, or Essex, or Jupiter, or Nan- 
cy. %Ptn suisfachh 
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LETTER CXXXII. 

f 

York Buildings, Dec. 27, 1814. 

1 found your letter upon my table, yesterday, when I re- 
turned from my morning visits, to dress for dinner. It was 
a most sensible relief to me, as you may suppose, from the 
complexion of my letter, written yesterday morning — which 
I now almost regret to have sent: however, you will receive 
this at the same time; and it may not be amiss to have shown 
you how important it is to my comfort to hear from you, if not 
regularly, at least at shorter intervals than of fifty days. I 
perceive that^in your last, you acknowledge to have received 
my letter of {he 17th of November, in answer to yours of the 
7th; so that, exclusively of two others, from this place, it was 
your turn to write: but you are not the only correspondent 
who has alleged, as a reason for not replying to my letters, 
that he expected to hear frctm me again. I had arranged 
the epistolary campaign with admirable skill. My friend S., 
at Washington city, occupying the middle ground, was se- 
lected as the medium of communication, and was to forward 
to the north, or send back to the south, all packets ad- 
dressed to me, agreeably to the instructions he should re- 
ceive; and, being on the main line of daily posts, I kept him 
advised, twice or thrice a week, of my movements or posi- 
tion — so that, upofa the whole, my dear doctor, I cannot per- 
ceive the equity of your plea, of/* ignorance where a letter 
would meet me." 

I am truly gratified to hear that your mother has been with 
you. I hope she will soon return and solace your solitude 
with her presence. When I shall get back, is, as yet, un- 
certain, from the state of the weather. I shudder at facing the 
north-west wind, in an open carriage, with my young charge. 
1 hope you did not communicate to your mother any part of 
my letter, except that which contained the request that she 
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would relate the circumstances of my brother's death. Her 
visit to Virginia was entirely unexpected by me; I hope to 
have the pleasure of seeing her before she returns to Tennes- 
see. Her company, at all times the most desirable to you, 
must, under present circumstances, possess an unusual charm. 
You mention nothing (more vestro) of your father and fami- 
ly — particularly, of my favourite Fanny. 

I regret, too, that you make no mention of your friends 
here, who speak of you with the most cordial regard. Dr. 
and Mrs. G., the C s, G s, Mrs. H., a most charm- 
ing woman, and Dr. and Mrs. Ch. I have seen, too, your 
pretty Mrs. W., and am invited to dine there, on Saturday; 
but two previous invitations prevent my ending the year thus 
agreeably. I commence it with Mrs. W. 

This cold weather will, I trust, fill our ice-house. Your 
care respecting the negroes* clothing, and every thing else, 
demands more than I can repay. You say, "Quashia saw 
Mr. R., on his return from Richmond." I hope he has not 
forgotten my orders on the subject of returning via Farm- 
ville: they are express and peremptory; and I am resolved 
on breaking up all communication between my estate and 
that neighbourhood. 

If you did not give old Essex my great coat, send it down 
to Richmond, to Adam M., by the first safe conveyance. Re- 
member me to him, and Jupiter, and Nancy, and little Mol- 
ly, and Hetty, and all the people. I hope Jupiter does well. 
Dr. C. says the fern is all a deception. It is a common 
.plant, growing about springs; but of no virtue in Taenia.* I 
am very anxious about my little bay Minimus. Also, re- 
specting the foals of Lady B. Duette, the heir of Brunette, 
and Duette's grand-son. These 1 take to be the best on the 
estate. The two years' old colts are not much, except Lady 
B's. ; which I wish to be well kept. Remember me to old 
Carlo, and Dido, and Sancho. Farewell. You say nothing 



• Aloes and spirits of turpentine are thought good remediesv 
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df CM* George's disease. I presume, therefore, he left you aa 
weft as he was on the 16th of October. 
Most truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 

Mr. P. remembers you kindly. 

A letter from Mr. B. and Dr. M., of New York, in town ; 
both most acceptable events. 



LETTER CXXXIII. 

Richmond, Saturday Night. 
November, 18, 1815. 

My dear Theodore, 

Since I wrote to you this morning, by Mr. Carring- 
ton, who promised to send the letter to you as soon as he 
got home, I learned from my friend Mrs. Cunningham, (who 
makes the kindest inquiries after you,) that Mrs. Lacy is 
dead. This breaks up all my schemes with regard to Ran- 
dolph, whom, of course, you will not send down. I shall 
come up, or send for him, as soon as possible; but, as it is 
raining very hard at this time, (half past eight,) and I am 
not a Halifax man, I despatched this letter by Mr. Bruce to 
advise you to that effect He sets out to-morrow; and, al- 
though he has the influenza very badly, I have no doubt that 
he will persevere in the journey. He was engaged, and the 
"Captain bold," also, to dine at Mr. T's. on Wednesday 
last After keeping us waiting until dark, we sat down to 
dinner, and next day learned that they were too busy load- 
ing their wagon to come. Mr. B. was engaged yesterday 
to dine at Dr. B's., but business at R's. kept him away, as 
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the Doctor was informed to-day. But I am growing 
dalous. Mr. and Mrs. C, at whose house I am writing, send 
their respects to you. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Hoge preaches poor Tudor's funeral sermon this day 
week at Cumberland Court House. 

I am afraid you will have a dreadful time of it on your 
way to Tennessee. The water-courses in that country will 
be hardly passable. Suppose you spend the winter here, 
and defer the journey until April. I fear for your health. 
Messrs. C. and W. D., the last of whom has been to Nash- 
ville, represent it as a rash undertaking. Mr. D. has been 
there: pray consult him before you set out. 



LETTER CXXXIV. 

Babel, Jan. 13, 1816. 
Monday, 

I wrote to you on this day week from Georgetown. On 
reaching the house, I learned that my brother Harry had 
been overturned the day before in the Winchester stage, and 
was dangerously hurt. I set out immediately, and found 
hifli confined to his bed, about* thirty miles above Alexan- 
dria. He was severely wounded, and has suffered extreme 
pain; but I left him out of danger on Thursday morning. 
Mrs. T. reached him on Thursday eve.ning. On my return, 
I found your letter of the 30th of December, and the en- 
closed elegant epistle unsealed. I am glad to hear that you 
have anticipated toy prescription, and rejoice in your sport- 
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fog meets*. This fine weather will, I hope, fill our ice- 
house— a most important consideration. 

Your Tennessee news is not so good. In a case of this 
sort, however, I always pity the parents— the child never. 

You say nothing about the dogs. Has Sancho recovered 
his eye-sight? Is Dido likely to have another litter, and 
how comes on the puppy? 

In haste and confusion. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

• 

I have enclosed M. a check for his money. 



LETTER CXXXV. 

Jan. 21, 1816. 

My heart misgave me that something was wrong. Poor 
Sally! I wish she had staid with us. My dear Theodore, 
I am anxious about you to a degree that I cannot express. 
I would not thwart one feeling of yourd — much less tear 
you from your family under such circumstances. Come 
home as soon as you can. Remember that I have lost toy 
parents, and my brethren. You have many left. This is 
the first tribute that the grim King of Terrors has levied 
upon your family. Take comfort from what is left to you, 
rather than dwell* upon what you have lost. See Rutledge* 
if you can. If not, send him my letter by a safe hand. I: 
wish you had added, if it had been but three lines, to tell 
me how ydu are, and how the journey agreed with you. I 
am well. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Thso. Bland Dudley, M. D. 
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Mr. Charles S. R. left me yesterday morning: he desires 
his best regards to you. 

I am at S's., Georgetown; where I fare better than at my 
old lodgings. 



LETTER CXXXVI. 

Baltimore, Sunday, Feb. 18, 1816. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your short and melancholy letter of December 29th, 
excepted, I have received not a line from you since your de- 
parture for Tennessee. Judge my uneasiness at this cir- 
cumstance. Surely if you were ill you would get some one 
of the family to write, if it were but a line. I last night 
sprained both my thumbs, and several fingers of each hand, 
in trying to save my face from the consequences of a fall oc- 
casioned by treading, at the top of a steep staircase, on my 
own tail — the surtouts now reaching to the shoe buckles, and 
being somewhat a better defence to gentlemen's legs than 
that afforded to the feet of ladies by their petticoats; ladies 
having, you know, no legs. 

I shall write again as soon as I get back to the city of 0. 
Many kind inquiries after you by Sterrett R., Dr.G.,&c &c. 
Poor N. is destroyed body and mind by paralysis. Miss E., 
I am told, is as beautiful as ever. I came- to R's. -country- 
house, this day week, and escorted Madame hither on Thurs- 
day last. We .return to-morrow. My best regards to all 
the family. Poor Sally! I had flattered myself that she 
would return to Virginia, and make one of our family! — 

but Farewell. 

Tours, ever, 
r * - JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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into the bargain, for insisting that my letters shall be deli- 
vered to my servant, and to him only. 

I hope to be able to bear the motion of a carriage, by the 
last of this week. I shall then go on to Philadelphia, and 
hope to see you by the first week of next month. Assured- 
ly, (God willing,) before Christmas. I am a poor miserable 
cripple, and you are my only support. God bless you, my 
son. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. Bleecker is here, and all to me that I could wish. 



LETTER CXXX. 

Philadelphia, Dec. 4, 1814. 

My best Friend, 

On my arrival here, (four days ago,) I hoped to have 
found a letter from you, but was disappointed; and a sore dis- 
appointment it was. I scribbled you a few lines, the same 
evening, at Mr. P s, that I might lose no time in ap- 
prizing you how, or where I was. Poor Mrs. C! — ano- 
ther brother has been taken from her since I left this place, 
for New York. I feared as much, but did not dare to ask. 
At last, yesterday, came a meagre letter from Tudor, an- 
nouncing that, in consequence of Mr. A's. death, he had 
not delivered my letter to Mrs. C, on the subject of my 
little nafne-sake. It is dated at Richmond, on the 25th of 
November — the second letter, of one straggling page, that he 
has written me from that place. Not a word of you, or his 
brother. Although at a great sacrifice of time, health, and 
what, to a man in debt, is of more consequence than either of 
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Poor Sancho's hind leg is broken. I have a most beauti- 
ful Spanish slut. 



LETTER CXXXIX. 

Georgetown, AprU 11, 18161 
Dear Theodore, 

You may imagine how much I was gratified by the 
receipt of your letter of the 25th March; which did not 
reach me until yesterday, too late to reply to it by return of 
mail. Last week I received one from Colonel M., of the 
same date, in which he mentioned that you had not got back; 
comparing the time with that set for your departure, I was, 
in spite of my system, a good deal uneasy about you. In- 
deed, the times are awful and depressing. Yesterday we 
buried poor S. I staid by his bed-side the night before he 
died, (Monday.) Jupiter was worn down by nursing him, 
and is still feeling the effects of ft: he retyirned home on 
Sunday morning, and has been sick ever since. My own 
health is not much better, and my spirits worse. As soon 
as the weather and roads will permit, I shall bend my course 
homeward. The loss sustained upon my tobacco, will put an 
end to some of my projects. 1 send you, by Mr. D., some 
money. 

Most affectionately, yourt, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Dr. Dudley. 

Remember me to your mother. 
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LETTER CXL. 

Monday, April 15, 1816. 

Dear Doctor, 

Your half sheet, of the 11th, did not reach me until 
to-day. If you remain in Richmond a week, you will stand 
a chance to see me. - How is it that you say nothing of any 
body or any thing? — not even of Randolph. To my surprise, 
I received a letter from Beverley, dated the 10th, at Rich- 
mond! London would not have been tnore unexpected* 
Ydu do not mention him; and, of course, I ought to cpncludtiT 
that you have not met 

Our house must be bare of many necessaries. Pray get 
such as are most wanting. Besides groceries, towels fnd 
sheets are requisite. Poor Jupiter is, at last, but of danger. 
He nursed Mr. S. 

Mr. P., of Philadelphia, is well, and entertaining his ex- 
majesty and marshals of France, Spain, &c. R. R., jr., is 
well, and doing well. Mr. F. K. has been ill with the pre- 
Talent epidemic. Adieu! 

'Yours, truly, 

' ■ JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke 

Dr. Dudley. 

We shall want some lime to plaster the house. I have got 
bolts for the windows, and shutters, and ordered chimney- 
piece* 
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LETTER CXLL 

Richmond, Aug. 10, 1816. 
My deAr Theodore, 

I left home on the Monday (July 29th) after your 
\ departure: four dismal days I passed by mysd£;^nd one 

night with Colonel M. On Friday evening weffed^a re- 
viving shower, and a sprinkle on Saturday; whereupon it 
turned suddenly cold, and has continued so almost ever since. 
I called at Peter R's.; and, on Tuesday morpypg, July 30tb, 
we had a large fire: also, the night before. On Tuesday I 
reached Dr. R's; and, on the 1st instant, this place. I have 
sold my tobacco for twenty dollars, payable the 1st of July 
next 

Dr. and Mrs. B. had set out for Philadelphia the day be- 
fore my arrival. They will be at the Warm Springs about 
the last of this* month. I have been seeking a private op- 
portunity to send you a letter from your father, which I re- 
ceived on Sunday, July 28th. I shall give it, with this, into 
the care of Mr. T. T. 

Mr. and Mrs. C, and Mr. and Mrs; W., s#d Messrs. M., 
J., and T., inquire particularly after you. v F^b up, to-day, 
with the two first, as far as H. H's., on my way homeward: 
M. will accompany me. I met St. George at R's., on the 
1st instant He looks very well. Richmond has been clear 
of dust, heat, and insects, for ten days past: it has even ver- 
<. >. dure. 

You may imagine how anxious I am to hear from you. 
May God bless you, my son. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Remember me to Juba. 
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LETTER CXLII. 

Roanoke, Sept. 3, 1816. 
My dejlh Theodore, 

There has been no rain here, except a slight shower 
<en th^^Mday (July 26th,) after your departure, since you 
left m. ;$The consequences you may well imagine. The to- 
bacco crop is shortened at least two-thirds, and a general ap- 
prehension of famine pervades the land. Six and seven and 
a half dollars have been given, in advance, for new corn, from 
the stack. $* 

Mr. J. and Mr. B. spent a day with me; and the latter has 
promised to give me another, to-morrow, on his return from 
Halifax. The state of my health has been worse than usual, 
of late. I have had a severe bilious attack on the bowels, for 
the last three days. 

Tour letter of the 2d of August, post-marked the 9th, from 
the Sulphur Springs, reached me on Sunday, the 25th of the 
same month. I was truly comforted to learn that the waters, 
even upon so short a trial, had proved beneficial to you. God 
grant that you may find complete relief from them. You say 
nothing of Jd|P> 

Col. a M. inquires kindly after you; so have many others — 
Mr. W. M. W. His father I have not seen since we parted. 

Hearing that Capt. B. sets out for the Sweet Springs to- 
morrow, I write this by candle-light, in our solitary cabin, 
with the back of the only pen in the house. 

God bless and preserve you, my son. 

JOHJ* RANDOLPH. 

Monday, August 19, Thermometer 94° 

Wednesday, <« 21, frost! 69° highest this day. 

Monday, " 26 y 81° 

Thursday, " 29, frost! 60° at 2 hours by sun. 

Monday, September 2, 90° 90° 

Tuesday, " 3, at 7 P. M. S5 m 
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would relate the circumstances of my brother's death. Her 
visit to Virginia was entirely unexpected by me; I hope to 
have the pleasure of seeing her before she returns to Tennes- 
see. Her company, at all times the most desirable to you, 
must, under present circumstances, possess an unusual charm. 
You mention nothing (more vestro) of your father and fami- 
ly — particularly, of my favourite Fanny. 

I regret, too, that you make no mention of your friends 
here, who speak of you with the most cordial regard. Dr. 
and Mrs. G., the C s, G s, Mrs. H., a most charm- 
ing woman, and Dr. and Mrs. Ch. I have seen, too, your 
pretty Mrs. W., and am invited to dine there, on Saturday; 
but two previous invitations prevent my ending the year thus 
agreeably. I commence it with Mrs. W. 

This cold weather will, I trust, fill our ice-house. Your 
care respecting the negroes* clothing, and every thing else, 
demands more than I can repay. You say, u Quash ia saw 
Mr. R., on his return from Richmond." I hope he has not 
forgotten my orders on the subject of returning via Farm- 
ville: they are express and peremptory; and I am resolved 
on breaking up all communication between my estate and 
that neighbourhood. 

If you did not give old Essex my great coat, send it down 
to Richmond, to Adam M., by the first safe conveyance. Re- 
member me to him, and Jupiter, and Nancy, and little Mol- 
ly, and Hetty, and all the people. I hope Jupiter does well. 
Dr. C. says the fern is all a deception. It is a common 
.plant, growing about springs; but of no virtue in Taenia.* I 
am very anxious about my little bay Minimus. Also, re- 
specting the foals of Lady B. Duette, the heir of Brunette, 
and Duette's grand-son. These 1 take to be the best on the 
estate. The two years' old colts are not much, except Lady 
B's. ; which I wish to be well kept. Remember me to old 
Carlo, and Dido, and Sancho. Farewell. You say nothing 



• Aloes and spirits of turpentine are thought good remediesv 
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of Sk George's disease. I presume, therefore, he left you as 
wdSas he was on the 16 th of October. 
Most truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 

Mr. P. remembers you kindly. 

A letter from Mr. B. and Dr. M., of New York, in town; 
both most acceptable events. 



LETTER CXXXIII. 

Richmond, Saturday Night 
November, 18, 1815. 

My dear Theodore, 

Since I wrote to you this morning, by Mr. Carring- 
ton, who promised to send the letter to you as soon as he 
got home, I learned froqi my friend Mrs. Cunningham, (who 
makes the kindest inquiries after you,) that Mrs. Lacy is 
dead. This breaks up all my schemes with regard to Ran- 
dolph, whom, of course, you will not send down. I shall 
come up, or send for him, as soon as possible; but, as it is 
raining very hard at this time, (half past eight,) and I am 
not a Halifax man, I despatched this letter by Mr. Bruce to 
advise you to that effect. He sets out to-morrow; and, al- 
though he has the influenza very badly, I have no doubt that 
he will persevere in the journey. He was engaged, and the 
« Captain bold," also, to dine at Mr. T's. on Wednesday 
last. After keeping us waiting until dark, we sat down to 
dinner, and next day learned that they were too busy load- 
ing their wagon to come. Mr. B. was engaged yesterday 
to dine at Dr. B's., but business at R's. kept him away, as 
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the Doctor was informed to-day. But I am growing scan- 
dalous. Mr. and Mrs. C, at whose house I am writing, send 
their respects to you. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Hoge preaches poor Tudor's funeral sermon this day 
week at Cumberland Court House. 

I am afraid you will have a dreadful time of it on your 
way to Tennessee. The water-courses in that country will 
be hardly passable. Suppose you spend the winter here, 
and defer the journey until April. I fear for your health. 
Messrs. C. and W. D., the last of whom has been to Nash- 
ville, represent it as a rash undertaking. Mr. D. has been 
there: pray consult him before you set out. 



LETTER CXXXIV. 

Babel, Jan. 13, 1816. 
Monday. 

I wrote to you on this day week from Georgetown. On 
reaching the house, I learned that my brother Harry had 
been overturned the day before in the Winchester stage, and 
was dangerously hurt. I set out immediately, and found 
him confined to his bed, about* thirty miles above Alexan- 
dria. He was severely wounded, and has suffered extreme 
pain; but I left him out of danger on Thursday morning. 
Mrs. T. reached him on Thursday evening. On my return, 
I found your letter of the 30th of December, and the en- 
closed elegant spiltfe ensealed. I am glad to hear that you 
have anticipated itojr prescription, and rejoice in your sport- 
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fag meets*. This fine weather will, I hope, fill our ice- 
house—a most important consideration. 

Tour Tennessee news is not so good. In a case of this 
sort, however, I always pity the parents— the child never. 

You say nothing about the dogs. Has Sancho recovered 
his eye-sight? Is Dido likely to have another litter, and 
how comes on the puppy? 

In haste and confusion. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

• 

I hare enclosed M. a cheek for his money. 



LETTER CXXXV. 

Jan. 21, 181& 

Mr fairt misgave me that something was wrong. Poor 
Sally! I wish she had staid with us. My dear Theodore, 
I am anxious about you to a degree that I cannot express. 
I would not thwart one feeling of yourS — much less tear 
you from your family under such circumstances. Come 
home as soon as you can. Remember that I have lost ifly 
patents, and my brethren. You have many left. This is 
the first tribute that the grim King of Terrors has levied 
upon your family. Take comfort from what is left to you, 
rather than dwell' upon what you have lost See Rutledgfe 
if you can. If not, send him my letter by a safe hand. 1 
wish you had added, if it had been but three lines, to tell 
me how ydu are, and how the journey agreed with you. I 
am well. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Thco. Bland Dudley, M. D. 
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Mr. Charles S. R. left me yesterday morning: he desires 
his best regards to you. 

I am at S's., Georgetown; where I fare better than at my 
old lodgings. 
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LETTER CXXXVI. 

Baltimore, Sunday, Feb. 18, 1816. 
My dear Theodore, 

Your short and melancholy letter of December 29th, 
excepted, I have received not a line from you since your de- 
parture for Tennessee. Judge my uneasiness at this cir- 
cumstance. Surely if you were ill you would get some one 
of the family to write, if it were but a line. I last night 
sprained both my thumbs, and several fingers of each hand, 
in trying to save my face from the consequences of a fall oc- 
casioned by treading, at the top of a steep staircase, on my 
own tail — the surtouts now reaching to the shoe buckles, and 
being somewhat a better defence to gentlemen's legs than 
that afforded to the feet of ladies by their petticoats; ladies 
having, you know, no legs. 

I shall write again as soon as I get back to the city of 0. 
Many kind inquiries after you by Sterrett R., Dr. G.,fcc &c. 
Poor N. is destroyed body and mind by paralysis. Miss E., 
I am told, is as beautiful as evet. 1 came- to R's. -country- 
house, this day week, and escorted Madame hither on Thurs- 
day last. We .return to-morrow. My best regards to all 
the family. Poor Sally! I had flattered myself that she 
would return to Virginia, and make one of our family! — 

but Farewell. 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

■ -r .,—■■< 

t '"W ' J* 
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LETTER CXXXVII. 

Feb. 26, 1816. 
Mr dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 4th instant has relieved me from 
a state of most cruel and anxious suspense. How could you 
leave me for weeks (almost months) in such a situation? I 
have worried the Tennessee delegation with inquiries, and 
received only the most dismal accounts of the mortality in 
Nashville, and the surrounding country. Your letter is dated 
Santonhoe, if I read aright. Where is that place situated? 
Where is Fayetteville? for I presume you do not mean Cross 
Creek, (as it used to be called,) in North Carolina. I wish 
you could get my letter, in safety, to Rutledge. 
I refer you to Colonel M . for news of Beverley. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

I am barely in time for the mail. 



LETTER CXXXVIII. 

Monday Morning, April 8, 1816. 
I have sent you some English papers. Read and take 
care of them. Poor S. is, I fear, dying. Jupiter is knocked 
up, nursing him. An important bill is now reading, (tariff,) 
which I must speak upon. Adieu, dear Theodore. My own 
health not good. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
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the former, I went on to New York to assist his mother home: 
she has not deigned to drop me a line, or even to mention me 
in her son's letters. Notwithstanding he staid three days in 
Philadelphia, and I begged him to sit for me to Sully, she 
would not permit him, under the thin pretext that the paint 
would prove injurious to his lungs; although Sully would 
have waited on him at his lodgings, or would have taken him 
in water colours. Tudor says, " I am extremely sorry, my. 
self, about the picture, and thought it very practicable and 
easy to have one taken." , 

I wrote to you a letter, on the morning of my departure 
from this place for New York; I think the 18th of October. 
I have written since, not less than once a week; often twice 
and thrice. The first use I made of myself, after my fall at 
New York, was to give you an account of my disaster. Your 
last letter is of the 16th of November, ackhowledging mine 
from Baltimore. This is, probably, the last that I shall ad- 
dress to you from this place; but, no matter, write on to Stan- 
ford's care. By clapping a large, hot waxen seal on your 
letter, he defaced entirely the impression of your seal, as your 
second had done of the first. 

Every body here speaks highly of you— particularly the 

C s and C s. I met Dr. G. yesterday. He was 

very cordial. Mr. C. pressed me to take a bed at his 
house; so did Mr. P., who has been all kindness and atten- 
tion to me. 

My knee is irreparably ruined. The patella is detached 
from the joint; the muscles on each side are, in the tendinous 
parts, ruptured. It is now six weeks since the accident hap- 
pened; and, without strong bandages and a stick, I could not 
hobble along. 

I leave you to judge how anxious I am to hear from you. 
Poor St George! he has never written to me at all — neither 
did I expect or wish it. 

Farewell, my dear Theodore. 

Yours, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



JOHN RANDOLPH. 167 

As my letter of October 18th was, probably, violated, let 
me not forget to mention that Dr. C. spoke of you with 
the warmest regard 5 also, a lady that shall be nameless. 



LETTER CXXXI. 

York Buildings, Dec. 24, 1814. 

This is the 27th day since my arrival here; and, in all that 
time, I have not heard a syllable from you. My anxiety on 
this subject would be less, had I heard from you within the 
last fortnight of my stay in New York; but, since the 17th of 
November, when your letter of the 7th came to hand, I have 
not received a line from you. Let me earnestly entreat you, 
my best friend, not to leave me again in this state of suspense; 
and should you be sick, and nobody have the humanity to in- 
form me of it, unsolicited — let me beg of you to request some 
neighbour to write me, if it be but one line, to tell me how 
you are. In your next, let me know the dates of the letters 
which you have received from me, since I sent Jupiter home. 
In looking over yours I can find but three: Oct 6 and 16, and 
Nov. 7, During that period, I have written to you (beside* 
my letters from Amelia and Richmond) from Baltimore, on 
the 18th of October; from this place, on the 19th; and from 
New York, always once a week, often twice, and sometimes- 
thrice, from the 21st of October to the 26th of November, in- 
elusive. Since I came to Philadelphia, I have written twice. 
I am thus particular, because you most generally omit to no* 
tice the receipt of my letters, as well as some of the topics on 
which they treat. 

I ate my Christmas dinner, yesterday, with Mr. C, and 
spent the evening with Dr. and Mrs. G. At both places you 
were the subject of conversation \ and they all flattered me by 
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discovering a likeness between us. The Doctor and his lady 

seem to be most cordially attached to you; so do the C s, 

and C s, and G s. I came home in high spirits, con- 
fident of a letter from you, this morning — yesterday being 
Sunday, we did not send to the post-office; — and, in the hila- 
rity of this hope, I sat in my chamber, with Mr. P., until 
twelve. This morning, at breakfast, the carrier arrived with 
a huge packet, but " nothing for me;" and my heart has sunk 
as low as the mercury, this bitter cold day. From Tudor, 
since he left me, I have received three scanty pages of wide 
and straggling lines, each. I sometimes ask myself, " What 
can be the matter? I have written and talked to my boys 
too much. They hardly deign a word, or a line, in reply- 
Had I been more reserved, they would have been less un- 
communicative." Then, again, I say, " What man ever had 
a better son than my Theodore ? one more dutiful, more af- 
fectionate, more manly, and independent? Poor fellow; he 
is tired of drudging for me, and for himself, too; besides, the 
rascally post-masters — do I know their tricks ? — or, perhaps, 
he may be sick." This thought is cruel; for I must wait a 
change in the weather before R. can travel. 

Nothing but the want of letters from home could have pre- 
vented this being the happiest month of the last fifteen years 
of my life. 

Adieu! write me long, garrulous letters. 

Yours, v 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dh. Dudley. 

My knee is better. 

On the impress of my seal you dapped another hot one,, 
and S. another upon that — so that it was all stuck together 
like so much sugar candy; and I could make nothing of it* 
Pray send the next to S., with a request to seal with a wafer. 
You have not said one word of Dido or her puppies, or my 
poor old Carlo, or little Molly, or Essex, or Jupiter, or Nan- 
cy. J*en suis facKb* 
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LETTER CXXXII. 

York Buildings, Dec. 27, 1814. 

I pound your letter upon my table, yesterday, when I re- 
turned from my morning visits, to dress for dinner. It was 
a most sensible relief to me, as you may suppose, from the 
complexion of my letter, written yesterday morning — which 
I now almost regret to have sent: however, you will receive 
this at the same time; and it may not be amiss to have shown 
you how important it is to my comfort to hear from you, if not 
regularly, at least at shorter intervals than of fifty days. I 
perceive that* in your last, you acknowledge to have received 
my letter of the 17th of November, in answer to yours of the 
7th; so that, exclusively of two others, from this place, it was 
your turn to write: but you are not the only correspondent 
who has alleged, as a reason for not replying to my letters, 
that he expected to hear from me again. I had arranged 
the epistolary campaign with admirable skill. My friend S., 
at Washington city, occupying the middle ground, was se- 
lected as the medium of communication, and was to forward 
to the north, or send back to the south, all packets ad- 
dressed to me, agreeably to the instructions he should re- 
ceive; and, being on the main line of daily posts, I kept him 
advised, twice or thrice a week, of my movements or posi- 
tion — so that, upon the whole, my dear doctor, I cannot per- 
ceive the equity of your plea, of ii ignorance where a letter 
would meet me." 

I am truly gratified to hear that your mother has been with 
you. I hope she will soon return and solace your solitude 
with her presence. When I shall get back, is, as yet, un- 
certain, from the state of the weather. I shudder at facing the 
north-west wind, in an open carriage, with my young charge. 
1 hope you did not communicate to your mother any part of 
my letter, except that which contained the request that she 

22 
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would relate the circumstances of my brother's death. Her 
visit to Virginia was entirely unexpected by me; I hope to 
have the pleasure of seeing her before she returns to Tennes- 
see. Her company, at all times the most desirable to you, 
must, under present circumstances, possess an unusual charm. 
You mention nothing (more vestro) of your father and fami- 
ly — particularly, of my favourite Fanny. 

I regret, too, that you make no mention of your friends 
here, who speak of you with the most cordial regard. Dr. 
and Mrs. G., the C s, G s, Mrs. H., a most charm- 
ing woman, and Dr. and Mrs. Ch. I have seen, too, your 
pretty Mrs. W., and am invited to dine there, on Saturday; 
but two previous invitations prevent my ending the year thus 
agreeably. I commence it with Mrs. W. 

This cold weather will, I trust, fill our ice-house. Your 
care respecting the negroes* clothing, and every thing else, 
demands more than I can repay. You say, a Quash ia saw 
Mr. R., on his return from Richmond." I hope he has not 
forgotten my orders on the subject of returning via Farm- 
ville: they are express and peremptory; and I am resolved 
on breaking up all communication between my estate and 
that neighbourhood. 

If you did not give old Essex my great coat, send it down 
to Richmond, to Adam M., by the first safe conveyance. Re- 
member me to him, and Jupiter, and Nancy, and little Mol- 
ly, and Hetty, and all the people. I hope Jupiter does well. 
Dr. C. says the fern is all a deception. It is a common 
.plant, growing about springs; but of no virtue in Taenia.* I 
am very anxious about my little bay Minimus. Also, re- 
specting the foals of Lady B. Duette, the heir of Brunette, 
and Duette's grand-son. These 1 take to be the best on the 
estate. The two years' old colts are not much, except Lady 
B's. ; which I wish to be well kept. Remember me to old 
Carlo, and Dido, and Sancho. Farewell. You say nothing 
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of St, George's disease. I presume, therefore, he left you as 
well as be was on the 16th of October. 
Most truly, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 

Mr. P. remembers you kindly. 

A letter from Mr. B. and Dr. M ., of New York, in town ; 
both most acceptable events. 



LETTER CXXXIII. 

Richmond, Saturday Night 
November, 18, 1815. 

My dear Theodore, 

Since I wrote to you this morning, by Mr. Carring- 
ton, who promised to send the letter to you as soon as he 
got home, I learned from my friend Mrs. Cunningham, (who 
makes the kindest inquiries after you,) that Mrs. Lacy is 
dead. This breaks up all my schemes with regard to Ran- 
dolph, whom, of course, you will not send down. I shall 
come up, or send for him, as soon as possible; but, as it is 
raining very hard at this time, (half past eight,) and I am 
not a Halifax man, I despatched this letter by Mr. Bruce to 
advise you to that effect He sets out to-morrow; and, al- 
though he has the influenza very badly, I have no doubt that 
he will persevere in the journey. He was engaged, and the 
"Captain bold," also, to dine at Mr. T's. on Wednesday 
last After keeping us waiting until dark, we sat down to 
dinner, and next day learned that they were too busy load- 
ing their wagon to come. Mr. B. was engaged yesterday 
to dine at Dr. B's., but business at R's. kept him away, as 



182 LETTERS OF 



LETTER CXLV. 

Babel, Jan. 14, 1817. 
Tuesday* 

No letter from you, my dear Theodore; at which I am a 
good deal disappointed, and somewhat concerned. I wrote 
yesterday, acknowledging yours of the 30th. Tour exploits 
k la chasse, have been made known to all the courts of 
Europe, at least to their ministers, so far as the great and 
small powers are represented here— for the whole corps . di- 
plomatique were present yesterday when I read the extract 
of your letter to one of that body, at the hazard of being 
considered as one carrying on a treasonable correspondence 
with England. 

What of clover seed? Of Spot and Roanoke?-— one or 
both of which I shall want very soon. Of the dogs? And, 
though last, not least, of old Essex & Co., and little Molly. 

I have bought a fine pipe of Madeira. Did Quashia bring 
up the quarter cask? Remember me most kindly to Colo- 
nel M.j also to C, S., and their families. 

Ever yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Dr. Dudley. u 

Our friend Dr. ft., of Amelia, has been here dying with 
the gout. 
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Essex and Hetty— Nancy, &c— Pheasants — Partridges- 
Summer ducks — fruit trees-^Sir Archy Colt andPhillis — 
blood stoek, generally — tobacco. — Look at this letter when 
you write yours. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

His 

mark. 

I wrote you some days ago that 1 had received Colonel 
M's. letter: thank him for it in my name, and remember 
me to him and all our neighbours; if, indeed, we may be 
said to have any — I mean W., CI., Co. S., &c. 



LETTER CLXVII. 
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Feb. 8, 1820. 
I wrote you yesterday about jny horses. As the south- 

• 

em mail has failed this morning, i wrote again to take two 
chances. I want the horses put in die highest condition; by 
which Johnny will understand not fatness so much as groom- 
ing. The carriage horses and Roanpke to be ready to set 
out at a minute's warning. C's. shirts to be made, and he 
equipped for a journey. Tell Tom M. to get the tobacco 
down as. soon as possible. 

•Return me, under cover, the numbers of the Ploughboy 
that I sent you. You have, I fear, received the last letter 
in my handwriting. Remember me to Colonel M. and all 
friends. . » " " 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
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LETTER CXLVIL 

Georgetown, Monday Morning. 
Jan. 27, 1817. 

No letter from you, my dear Theodore, since that of De- 
cember 30th. If I do not find one when I get to the house, 
I shall not know what to think. Indeed, that is my present 
situation. I am truly uneasy. Sometimes I thiric you 'have 
set out to Tennessee, to see some sick relation. Then I 
fancy you in that situation, alone, without a friend; although 
I should rather have Essex than any nurse or attendant I 
ever saw. Then, again, I reflect on my want of success in 
teaching you and Tudor (poor Tudor!) to write regularly to 
me when you were boys, or. to descant upon the topics that 
were most interesting to me, and I try to be easy. 

A letter fromHarry T., dated Winchester, Jan. 23d. In- 
stead of a " fracture of a process of the scapula," his case 
"proves to be a very unusual dislocation of the os humeri." 
"Two days ago, two very skilful gentlemen of the faculty 
attempted its reduction-: after a variety of efforts, during 
three hours, aided by four strong men, they found it imprac- 
ticable. They resolved to repeat the experiment on Satur- 
day next, but, in the mean time, I have resolved upon an- 
other procedure, and shall set out to-morrow for Philadel- 
phia, and place mjteelf under the direction of Physick." 
(My earnest advice to him three weeks ago, when I first 
saw him lying at the turnpike-gate, at Goshen; for although 
I did not know what was the matter, I would have ventured 
my life that the individual "Rushian" attending him, al- 
though the boon companion of Mr. W., and of as great 
fame in medicine as this last in law, knew nothing of the 
case. He pronounced that there was neither fracture nor 
luxation, and that H. T. would be well in a short time. 
When asked here, I told every body his, and then my opi- 
nion; and, in reply to the enclosed letter, told my brother 
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LETTER CLXIX. 

Washington, Feb. 8, 1821. 
Thursday. 

Dear Theodore. 

■ . * 

Your letter came to hand the evening before last, and 
I was very desirous of acknowledging its receipt yesterday, 
but was incapable, from a severe catarrhal affection that has 
c6nfined me to my room for the last six days, attended by 
pains in the back, &c, which hardly permitted me to rernain 
a minute in one posture. I write, now, only to do away 
your uneasiness. I am sensibly better this morning; but my 
lungs and eyes are yet greatly affected. I have been obliged 
to omit attending to several letters on business; also, several 
from Joseph C. and his brother — who inquire kindly after 

Remember me to such as care to 4ak about me, and excuse 
these few lines, for I am in no condition to write. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



^ mmmJm 



LETTER CLXX. 

Washington, Feb. 17, 182k 
Dear Theodore, 

Your letter was received too late, yesterday, # to ac^ 
knowledge it by return of mail, and this morning, by nine 
o'clock, I had to attend the committee on poor Burwell's fa*- 
neral, which left me not a moment's time to spare. 
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you wrote last, (Sunday, the 26th of January.) So much 
for the post Mr. N. did not mention to me his servant's 
going, until last evening, and I was then too much exhaust- 
ed, by severe parliamentary duty, and a bad sojne throat and 
cold, to write. The weather has been intensely severe since 
the night of Friday, the 17th of January, with the exception 
of one or two days. Saturday, the 25th, and Sunday, (the 
coldest day this year I believe,) the 26th, were exceedingly 
cold, indeed ; and since that period we have not had a day 
that was otherwise. Saturday and Sunday last (1st and 2d 
February) were not unpleasant; and, in the evening of Sun* 
day, I thought we were going to have a thaw, but it snowed 
costively at night, with a whistling north-wester; and it has 
been freezing hard ever since. I dread the thaw. The Po- 
tomac is frozen over, I presume, to its very mouth. It wa§ 
tight at Nominy, (not very far above,) some days since. It 
is there quite salt, (oysters being obtained,) and about twelve 
miles over. The Chesapeake, I have no doubt, is frozen 
across at Annapolis. Loaded wagons cross the Potomac 
Pray send me your journal: I mean a copy. 

Now, what do you think? — Henry T's. shoulder, that was 
at first neither dislocated nor broken, but then dislocated by 
the same doctor, (neither physician nor surgeon;) next, by 
" two able Winchester physicians/' pronounced not to be 
dislocated, but fractured in the corocoid process of the sca- 
pula, then, by the same " two able " leeches, (reconsider- 
ing their opinion, like Congress, in order to make confusion 
worse confounded,) declared to be a dislocation, unusual, of 
the os humeri; whereupon the said "dfljtoftj" and "four 
strong men," put the said patient to ffit$£n(^ without sue- 
ceeding in tearing asunder all the muscled and, ligaments. 
This injury has been decided, by P., W., andjK, (we have 
now got to the court of appeals, and can go no fiurther,— 
right or wrong, the case is decided,) to be a fracture of the 
os humeri! and my poor brother is likely to he able to attend 
Congress before the end of the session. This beats Moliere, 
or Le Sage, hollow. 
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Now, my dear Theodore, for I think I shall never call 
you " Doctor" again, on the receipt of this, let the wagons 
set out, if they have a load, for, Manchester; if not, some 
trusty hand, (not Paul, but little Quash ia, or Simon,) must 
carry down Spot aad Roanoke, my new saddle and bridle, 
snaffle, ditto, my boots, that M. brought me, and my white 
leather breeches. My portmanteau, saddle, and the pillion, 
straps, &c, to be left in the care of R. J., or M. The new 
saddle, covered with a blanket, th6 irons and stirrup leathers, 
papered — that is, if the wagons cannot come; then let it be 
sent in a box. It is material that the wagons should make 
their trip to Richmond before the frost breaks up; the roads 
are now good. I shall write this day for plaster of Paris 
and tar: the clover seed has been ready these two months. 

You have not said a word about the dogs; nor in your last, 
of the household. 

My best regards to Colonel M. 

Your affectionate and grateful friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH:, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 

A letter from Rutledge, of the 4th. He had not then re- 
ceived one that I wrote before I left home, and put into the 
post-office the day of my departure — or, rather, the next 
morning, Monday, the 17th of December: I rather incline 
to believe you did not send it to the post-office for me. 
•Apropos, there is in my room a letter addressed to Oliver 
H., Esq.: pnv enclose it me. 

Send by .$$|Jf$4 servant F. K's. mare. Choose for him, 
and send h^^Hmit the 20th, by Simon, to Mr. J. N. I 
except on^y the English mare, and Cornelia. You may send 
Everlasting or the gray daughter of Telegraph. See my 
former letter on this subject, as to exceptions. 
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LETTER CLXXII. 

Washington, Feb. 28, 1821. 

Your letter found me, as usual, in bed. Yesterday, I was 
very agreeably surprised by one from E. C. It is not my 
fault that my sister's children have been brought up stran- 
gers to me. I had the truest regard for their mother, and 
have omitted no opportunity that has been allowed me to cul- 
tivate their acquaintance, and attach them to me. You say 
nothing of F'a. health. Who is the Mr. B., H. It late- 
]y married? Is it poor H's. son-in-law? I am grieved for 
the condition of his family: I mean H's. They have been 
used to affluence and ease. What a reverse awaits them! 

Yesterday, I got a letter from Mrs. B., which gives me 
very gratifying accounts of the boys. She also mentions 
Tom L's. improved health. Let Watkins L. know this. I 
wrote, yesterday, in reply to E's. letter; but when you 
see her or Fanny, give my love to them both. I have not 
heard a syllable of St George since he left Richmond. 1 am 
impatient to get away from this sink of iniquity and corrup- 
tion* Remember me to all friends — the C's., (I am truly sor- 
ry to hear of Richard's situation,) Br., Be., L., Bo., G. f T. 
M., R.> and R. M. God bless you. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mm T. B. Dudley. 
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ther the chestnut gelding colt is yet lame or not I must 

•eal, or lose to-morrow's mail. ' 

Good night. 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Br. B. will get the plaster of Paris. 
I regret your solitude, but it will soon be broken in upon 
by your old querulous friend, Matt B. 



LETTER CL. 

Georgetown, Tuesday, Feb. 11, 1817. 

I scribbled a few lines to you, my dear Theodore, on 
Saturday evening last, at which time I was labouring under 
the effects of fresh cold, taken in going to and coming from 
the House, where I delivered my valedictory. It waa nearer 
being, than I then imagined, a valedictory to this world. 
That night, and the next day and night, I hung suspended 
between two worlds, and had a much nearer glimpse than I 
have ever yet taken of the other. In my agony, I thought 
repeatedly of your situation when I bled you. I am barely 
able to write, to tell you, that if you have tyot sent off Spot 
and Roanoke, to detain them, unless you will use them your- 
self, as I am doubtful whether I shall be able to travel by the 
end of the session. 

No farther news from H. T. Adieu! 

JOHN RANDOLPH, 

♦ ■ 
How is the chestnut gelding, out of the blaze-faced S. C. 

mare? tike care of the newspapers; particularly the E. P. 

and Herald, and file them. 
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ments, and disease, and premature old age, is calculated to.in- 
apire. 

May God, in his mercy, protect and bless you; and may 
you never experience the forlorn and desolate sensations of 
him who has endeavoured, with whatever success, to prove 
your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke, 

Dr. Dudley, 

I wrote the above yesterday. Perhaps you may think that 
I, too, have acquired the " knack of writing letters, and put- 
ting nothing into them;" but, really, I have nothing to put 
in. Tou say nothing of Dr. and Mrs. B., of L., the C's., 
Mrs. B., G. or R.; not to mention my nieces. 

The true cure for maladies like yours, is employment 
"JJe not solitary; be not idle!" was all that Burton could ad- 
yise. Rely upon it, life was not given us to be spent in 
dreams and reverie, but for active, useful exertion; exertion 
that turns to some account to ourselves, or to others — not la- 
borious idleness. (I say nothing of religion, which is between 
the heart and its Creator.) This preaching is, I know, foolish 
enough: but let it pass. We have all two educations; one we 
have given to u£ — the other we give ourselves; and, after a 
certain time ojf life, when the character has taken its ply, it 
is idle to attempt to change it 

Jf I did not think that it would aggravate your symptoms, 
J would press you to come here. In the sedulous study and 
practice of your profession, I hope you will find a palliative, 
if pot a complete cure, pf your moral disease. Yours is the 
age of exertion — the prime and vigour of life. But J have 
"feller into the sear, the yellow leaf: and that which should 
accompany old age, as honour, love, obedience, troops of 
friends,* J must not look to have; but, in their stead, ." 

You say my friends in Richmond would, no doubt, be glad 
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seau, (Julie,) Schiller, Madame de, Stael — but, above all, 
Burke. 

One of the first books I ever read was Voltaire's Charles 
XII.; about the same time, 1780-1,1 read the Spectator; and 
used to steal away to the closet containing them. The let- 
ters from his correspondents were my favourites. I read 
Humphry Clinker, also; that is, Win's and Tabby's letters, 
with great delight, for I could spell, at that age, pretty cor- 
rectly. Reynard, the fox, came next, I think; then Tales of 
the Genii and Arabian Nights. This last, and Shakspeare, 
were my idols. I had read them with Don Quixotte, Gil 
Bias, Quintus Curtius, Plutarch, Pope's Homer, Robinson 
Crusoe, Gulliver, Tom Jones, Orlando Furioso, and Thom- 
son's Seasons, before I was eleven years of age; also, Gold- 
smith's Roman History, 2 vols. 8 vo., and an old history of 
Braddock's war. When not eight years old, I used to sing 
an old ballad of his defeat: — 

" On the 6th day of July, in the year sixty-five, 
At two in the evening, did our forces arrive; 
When the French and the Indians in ambush did lay— . .--,,, 
And there was great slaughter of our forces that day.* - , : v^ 

At about eleven, 1784-5, Percy's Reliques, and Chaucer, 

became great favourites, add Chatterton, and Rowley. I then 

read Young and Gray, &c: Goldsmith I never saw until 1787. 

. Pray get my Germany from Mr. Hoge, or Mr. Lacy: 

they have it. 

I have scribbled &t a great rate. Do thou likewise. 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

Mr. T. B. Dudley,. 

I have been reading Lear these two days, and incline to 
prefer it to all Shakspeare's plays. In that and Timon only, 
it has been said, the bard was in earnest Read both — the 
first especially. 




fggH- LETTERS OF 



LETTER CLXXIV. 

Roanoke, June 24, 1621. 
Sunday. 

Your letter of the 31st reached me to-day, together with 
one from Ryland, under your cover. I received, at the 
same time, another letter from him, dated as far back as the 
14th of March) from MilJedgeville, addressed to your care; 
that address is scratched out, and, in a very clumsy hand, 
"Pr. Edward, care Mr. P. Randolph," inserted: the "Rich- 
mond " post-mark is dated " April," but I cannot make out 
the day. Poor Ryland is afflicted with a quartan ague that 
he brought from the south to Virginia, and carried back with 
him. I heard, also, to-day, from Edward R., who has just 
set out for Kentucky. This is my first intelligence from 
Amelia, since I left it Mrs. R., of Obslo, is much afflicted 
with a cough. Miss F. A. is to be married to William E. 
This is the amount of his news. 

You do not mention what " Springs " Mr. C. is carrying 
his daughters to. I am much concerned to hear of F's. 
situation; and yet, poor thing! it is, perhaps, a blessed es- 
cape from worse afflictions: " never by a rake suspected, ne- 
ver by sot neglected.''' I am very sorry, also, to hear of 
Mr. B's. ill health. You say nothing of G-.; and I hear no* 
thing from him or D. B., which last circumstance rather mor- 
tifies me. Leigh has lopg given up writing to me. Neither 

do you mention the C s, in whose welfare I feel a strong 

interest 

You speak of my leaving this place, as if it were in my 
power to do it at will. Unless I could find a purchaser for 
it, I must remain a prisoner here, probably for the brief re- 
mainder of my life; although entirely unable to attend to 
my affairs. I have twice mounted my horse and rode down 
to Colonel C's., and staid all night, being unable to endure 
the want of society any longer. On one of these occasions, ' 
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I ww his lately married daughter. The very thought of 
meeting with any person who cares a straw for my existence, 
tightens my chest and swells my throat It gives me some- 
what the same sensation that I felt after poor Randolph's 
death, the first time I took the road to Obslo, below B's. If 
I did not fear tiring out the welcome of my friends, I would 
go to Amelia for a week or ten days: and yet the return 
would be but so much the more bitter. Use reconciles me 
to it a little; but the first few days after I get home, are al- 
most intolerable. God's will be done! — This is a better re- 
liance, believe me, than " submission to the power of desti- 
ny " of which you speak. 

I have seen W. M. W., once, by accident, on the road: ra- 
ther, I rode as far as his lane, and met him. Asked him to 
dine with me; but Mrs. W. was in daily expectation of the 
sage femme, and he was obliged to watch the incubation. 

If ever I get as far as Richmond, I shall accept your offer 
of a bed. Did you get the gun-locks? They were left at 
Mrs. K's. for you, on the parlour table. About this time, 
you have, probably, seen P. R. He was to go to Richmond 
on Tuesday last. He and Mr. B. spent the day after Char* 
lotte Court, here. He is always in such a hurry, and so 
much engaged, that I am deterred from visiting him as often 
as I otherwise should do. This letter is written with a pen 
of your own making, that has not been mended, and has 
done all my writing for nine months; besides, a good deal 
forW.L. 

I pray God to keep and bless you, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

My best regards to Dr. and Mrs. B. I heard to-day from 
C: he is well — at school on Elk Ridge* 

You will be glad to hear that John M, is doing well. He 
has called once, on his way to Halifax, Ct, and I slightly ex- 
pected him today; but he has not com*. 
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LETTER CLIII. 

Georgetown,, Feb. 23, 1817, 
Sunday. 

My dear Theodore, 

Your letter of the 17th reached me yesterday morn- 
ing, after the worst night that I have had since my indisposi- 
tion commenced. It was, I believe, a case of croup, com- 
bined with the affection of the liver and the lungs. Nor was 
it unlike tetanus, since the muscles of the neck and back were 
rigid, and the jaw locked. I never expected, \frhen the 
clock struck two, to hear the bell again ; fortunately, as I found 
myself going, I despatched a servant (about one) to the apothe- 
cary for an ounce of laudanum. Some of this poured down 
my throat, through my teeth, restored me tosomething like 
life. I was quite delirious, but had method in my madness; 
for they tell me I ordered Juba to load my gun, and to shoot 
the first "doctor". that should enter the room; adding, they 
are only mustard seed, and will serve just to sting him. Last 
night, I was again very sick; but the anodyne relieved. me. 
I am now persuaded that I might have saved myself a great 
deal of suffering by the moderate use of opium. This day 
week, when racked with cramp and spasms, my "doctors" 
(I had two) prescribed (or, rather, administered) half a glass 
of Madeira. Half a drop of rain water would have been as 
efficient On Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday! I at- 
tended the House; brought oat the first day by the explosion 
of the motion to repeal the internal taxes ; and the following 
days, by some other circumstances that I will not now relate. 
Knooked up completely by the exertion. Instead of recalling 
ipy physicians, I took my own case boldly in hand; took lj 
grains of calomel — on Thursday night, and yesterday, using, 
mercurial friction. • The liver is again performing jts func- 
tions, and I am, this evening, decidedly better than I have 
been since the first attack, which I may date from my fall at 
Mr. T's., on Tuesday, the 21st of January. From that pe- 
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riod, the operations of the liver have been irregular and dis- 
turbed. I conceive the lungs to be affected by sympathy, 
with the other visous. I have taken from five 5 to 10 grains 
of the hyper carbonated natron, every day, most generally 5 
grains, in a table spoonful of new milk, sometimes repeating 
the dose at night: my drink has been slippery- elm tea, and 
lemonade. Appetite for acids very strong. Severe pains in 
the fasciae of the legs and the tendons, just above the outer 
ankle bone; also, knees, &c. &c. 1 have taken from the first, 
a pill of 1^ grains of calomel, about two, sometimes three times 
a week; and several doses of Cheltenham salts. I have used 
the volatile liniment for my throat and limbs ; also, garglps of 
sage tea, borax, &c. 

Your letter is so ambiguously worded, that I know # not 
whether you have received mine, countermanding the horses. 
I am a plaiji matter-of-fact man, and had rather read as many 
repetitions as are to be found in a bill in chancery, than be at 
a loss for the meaning. I keep no letter book, nor even 
memorandum. Several of my letters, it seems, have not come 
to hand ; but I cannot recollect thefr contents, by their dates: 
therefore, know not which have miscarried. 

Mrs. John M., Mrs. B., and Mrs. F. K., have been very 
kind, in sending me jellies, lemons, &c. &c. Thomas M. N. 
has been extremely attentive and obliging. Mr. K.,of Nqw 
York, Mr. Chief Jystice, Mr. H., of Maryland, Mr. M., of 
South Carolina, Mr. B., of Georgetown, (I need ijot nameF. 
K. ) M. (no longer Abbe) C. d.e S., and D., have been very 
kind in their attentions. Mr. M. Sent me some old } choice 
Madeira, and his man cook to dress my rice ; (a mystery not 
understood any where on this side pf Cape Fear river;) send- 
ing, also, the rice, to be dressed; and Mr. Chief Justice came 
to assist me in drawing up my will — which I had strangely 
. and criminally neglected, for some time past, and of which 
neglect I was more strangely admonished in a dream. 

At any other time, I should have regretted, very much, 
the ruin of my expected saddle-horse; at present, there is not 
much prospect of my wanting him. Decatur has just been 
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talking to me of you and Roanoke; both rider and horse seem 
to have made a strong impression pnhim. P., also, spoke 
of you. Had he known we lived together, he would have 
accompanied you to Roanoke. 

If this dose of egotism do not sicken you, aloes will not 
Farewell, and good night. 

. JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Thbodorick Bland Dudley, M. D. 

Past ten, Sunday, Feb. 23. 

Juba has been very ill. 

It is now hailing very fast Until this morning, it has been 
warm since Monday. Thermometer here has been 6° below 
zere of Fahrenheit; at Albany and Boston 14° and 18°. Bos- 
ton harbour frozen up nine miles below the town, where it is 
nothing but the great Atlantic — wagons and sleighs passing 
over to Castle Island and Fort Independence. 

B. writes that the clover seed at T. and M's. ought to be 
in the ground. # 

A letter from Dr. C, introducing Mr. James C. B., his 
brother-in-law. (R. W. is here.) Also, a letter from good 
Dr. L. and H. T. * He (H. T.) was in Philadelphia, on the 
16th, and intended to be here before the coronation. Arm 
bound to his body. He has not been made acquainted with 
the fate of his arm, as his spirits were very low. He weht 
with Ry land to see St. George, and Was surprised .to find his 
madness of so bad a type. He tears every thing to tatters 

* ft 

that he lays his hands on. He recognised his uncle, at once; 
but the moody expression of his countenance indicated, in 
Harry's opinion, incurable insanity. 
The doctors are killing poor. G., "secundum artem." 

Sunday Morning, Feb. 24. 

The last night "was winter in his roughest mood;". — from 
H disagreeably warm day and evening, it turned to hail, sleet, 
and snow, about 9 o'clock, P. M. It is now (10 o'clock, P. 
M.) snowing very fast. The wind, which has blown a storm 
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da gtests and flaws all night, continues very high: it has got 
round from norlh-east to north-west 



LETTER CLIV. 

Georgetown, Tuesday, March 4, 1817. * 
My dear Theodore, 

I wrote you a few lines on Sunday, directed to the 
care of R. G.j Manchester, with an earnest request to the 
post-office not to- send it to Winchester. The post-master, 
(here,) a decent and attentive man, assured me that the mis- 
take did not originate with him; and I believe him. A tool 
of the under spur leathers here, it seems, is established at 
Alexandria, where the road " forks " to Winchester. 

Since my last, I am somewhat, but not much, better. I 
purpose taking up the line of march for Richmond, to-mor- 
row; where, perhaps, I shall arrive on the day that you 
ought to receive this letter; and I should like to meet Spot, 
to take me through the sloughs, and over the ruts and gul- 
lies, between that place and Obslo. I shall go via Farmville 
and Prrnce Edward Court. * 

The failure of wells, springs, &c, are not peculiar to our 
country. It is general to the north; wliere Mr. K. tells me, 
wells, &c, have failed totally, that have yielded a copious 
supply of water, as far back as the memory of man can 
reach. 

I write these few lines in case of accident to my last I 
wish you could join me on the road. I shall stay but one 
day in Richmond. I hope you ordered Quashia to apply 
lor the clover seed and plaster of Paris. iJo not forget the 
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shrubs. Adieu! I look forward with joy to meeting you 
again. 

Affectionately, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

T. B. Dudley, M. D. 



LETTER CLV. 

« 

Richmond, Wednesday, March'12, 1817. 

I have no expectation, my dear Theodore, that this will 
find you at borne — but, as my last letter from Georgetown 
' may have miscarried, although yours to me have arrived 
Very regularly for the last four or five weeks, I write, in 
case of accidents, to apprize you that I have got thus far on 
' my way home, and that, (God willing,) I shall be at Prince 
Edward Court, on Monday next. I had prepared to set out 
to-day, but 'the weather deters me. It is now snowing. ■ 

No mitigation of my cruel symptoms took place until the 
third- day of my journey, when I. threw physic to the dogs; 
and, instead of opium, tincture of columbo, hypercarbonate 
of soda, &c. &c, I drank,- in defiance of my physician's 
prescription, copiously, of cold spring water, and ate plenti- 
fully of ice. Since that change of regimen, my strength has 
increased astonishingly; and I have even gained some flesh, 
or rather skin. The first day, Wednesday the 5th, I could 
travel no farther than Alexandria. At Dumfries, where I 
lay, but slept not on Thursday night, I had nearly given up 
the ghost At a spring, five miles on this side, after crossing 
Chappawamsick, I took, upon an empty and sick stomach, 
upwards of a pint of living water, unmixed with Madeira, 
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which I have not tasted since. It was the first thing that I 
had taken into my stomach since the first of February that 
did not produce nausea. It acted like a charm, and enabled 
me to get on to B's.-that night, where I procured ice. 1 
also devoured with impunity a large pippifi, (forbidden fruit 
to me.) Next day I got to the. Oaks, forty-two miles. Here 
I was more unwell than the night before. On Sunday morn- 
ing, I reached my friends, Messrs. A. & Co., to breakfast 
at half past eight 

Old Dr. P., whom I saw in Frederickburg, while my 
horses were baiting, begged to be most particularly remem- 
bered to you. The old man spoke of you with a warmth 
of approbation that highly gratified me. Mr. W. made the 
most affectionate ipquiries after you.. He knew, He said, my 
complaint and constitution, having been a martyr to it (dys- 
pepsia) himself, hut now cured. He begged me to consider 
water as poison to me. ' 

Mr. and Mrs. C., Dr. and Mrs. B., and' Mrs. B., with 
whom I spent the morning, yesterday, made friendly in- 
quiries about you. So did Mrs. W., who is, <<as ladies like 
td be, who love their Jords;" and will present him in a very 
short time with a chopping boy or girl, perhaps both. 

Adie u, my dear Thepdore. . ' 

Yjouv affectionate friend and kinsman, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLVI. . 

Richmond, Thursday, March 13, 1817. 
You will not be surprised at this date, my dear Theodore, 
when you call to mind what a day yesterday was; and this> 
too, is rainy and gloomy,; fi rtat packed for my journey* 

■■-.,.* ■ *■■*■ ■' 

■-■ ■■.**-.' ■--•■ 
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LETTER CLXXX. 

Washington, Dee. 21, 1820. 

I wflV I had it in my power to, make a more suitable re- 
turn for your letters; but my nerves are shattered, and the 
climate is truly Cimmerian, We are more than dull here— 
we are gloomy. Last night, we lost another of our members: 
Mr. Slocum, of North Carolina. I have been meditating a 
Christmas visit to Oakland, but the weather has interposed its 
veto. Mean while, our " mess " is dispersing itself to Phila- 
delphia, ftc., leaving me, as usual, in the minority* 

Remember me to all who Care for me. I need not specify 
them. Tell Gilmer that I received his letter of the 18th, a 
few minutes since, and thank him sincerely for it Mr. T. 
and Mr. S., of New York, have read his pamphlet, and ex- 
pressed very great delight at it He would not be displeased 
at the warmth with Which they commend the style, the re- 
search and argument of the author, in which they heartily 
concur. It is, at present, in the hands of Mr. K, of New 
York. 

If T. be in Richmond, ask him "if he has forgotten me?" 
God bless you. Let me hear from you as often as conve- 
nient 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke- 
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LETTER CLVII. 

Saturday, April, 12, 1817. 
I hope, my dear Theodore, that you will not, on my ac- 
count, encounter the fatigue of a ride to Prince Edward 
Court At the moment when you mentioned your intention 
of meeting me there, your malady did not occur to me. I 
can, without material inconvenience, return home about the 
last of next week, or the beginning of the succeeding one; 
and we can go together to Dr. R's., if you are not too much 
indisposed to take the journey; he expects u» both, I know. 

Yours, truly, ^ , 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. -A r s 

T. Bland Dudley, M. D.. " - 



LETTER CLVIII. 

Bank of Virginia, April 29, tSiA 
Wednesday, 

Dear Theodore, 

After, old Quasbia was gone, it occurred to me that 
there might be some articles in the first memorandum that 
were omitted in the second. Ort comparing them, I find 
two of this description: the camphorated ttqcture of opium, 
and compound tincture of rhubarb; both of which I have 
ordered, and will bring with me: also, the tincture of aloes, 
which, although contained in both lists, the apothecary could 
not procure. As I frequently heard you express a want of 
this medicine in your own case, I have spurred up the lean 
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vender of drugs, and the sorry jade has at last answered my 
purpose. This, also, I will bring with me. . 

Yesterday I dined with M. His sister is an intelligent, 
frank, unaffected, Scotch lassie, with as much of the accent 
as any admirer of " The Antiquary," &c, could desire. I 
have passed one evening at Mr. B's., and a charming one it 
was: to-day 1 dine there. 

After I had closed my letter, by Quashia, I sent sundry 
other articles; among them, Mr. C's. picture — two packages 
for Randolph — a kip skin — the handle of my old castors, 
and some other matters, which my bills will show. 

1 have received your picture-frame from Dr. G., with a 
nice glass, which I hope will reach home unbroken. I have, 
too, got another picture of Frank, and a better likeness than 
the first, but yet not so good as G's. If I do not hear from 
you by to-merrow's (rather to-night's) mail, I shall be disap- 
pointed. 

#Ever, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 

The kindest inquiries are made after you by Mrs. B., Mm 
C, (who is now gone to Europe,) and Mrs. B. — Place aux 
Dames. R. K. J., Dr. B., Mr. B., Mr. M., Mr. T., cum 
multis aliis, have asked after you, and wished to see you. 

Thursday, April 90, 181& 
I left my letter open, expecting yours of the 27th, which 
I received this morning, in due coqrse of mail; the first in- 
stance of the kind that I remember. Surely there must he 
some catenation between this extraordinary event and the 
late unpropitious search. Frost this morning, by which a 
man might be tracked through the street If it can be done, 
as I suppose it may, without injury to the crop, I wish one 
wagon from the middle quarter and ferny, to go down with 
tobacco. 
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LETTER CLIX.* 

August, ISIS. 
I consider myself under obligations to you that I can ne- 
ver repay. • I have considered you as a blessing sent to me 
by Providence, in my old age, to repay the desertion of my 
other friends and nearer connexions. It is in your power 
(if you please) to repay me all the debt of gratitude that you 
insist upon being due to me; although I consider myself, 'in 
a pecuniary point of view, largely a gainer by our connexion. 
But, if you are unwilling to do so, I must be content to give 
up my last stay upon earth; for I shall, in that case, send the 



• This letter was written during a lucid interval of alienation of mind; 
which, for the first time, amounted to positive delirium. Fits of caprice 
and petulance, following days of the deepest gloom, had, for years previous- 
ly, overshadowed his mind, evincing the existence of some corroding care, 
for which he neither sought, nor would receive, any sympathy. 

For many weeks, his conduct towards myself, who was the only inmate 
of his household, had been marked by contumelious indignities, which it re- 
quired almost heroic patience to endure; even when aided by a warm and 
affectionate devotion, and an anxious wish to alleviate the agonies of such a 
mind in ruins. . All hope of attaining this end, finally failed; and, when he 
found that I would no longer remain with him, the above letter was written: 
it is almost needless to say, with what effect I remained with him two years 
longer. 

The truth and beauty of the eastern allegory, of the man endowed with 
two souls, was never more forcibly exemplified than in his case. In his dark 
days, when the evil genius predominated, the austere vindictiveness of his 
feelings towards those that a distempered fancy depicted as enemies, or as 
delinquent in truth or honour, was horribly severe and remorseless. 

Under such circumstances of mental alienation,. I sincerely believe, (if it 
may not appear irreverent,) that had our blessed Saviour, accompanied by 
his Holy Mother, condescended to become again incarnate, revisited the 
earth, and been domiciliated with him one week, he would have imagined 
the former a rogue, and the latter no bettter than she should be. 

On the contrary, when the benevolent genius had the ascendant, no one 
ever knew better how to feel and express the tenderest kindness, or to 
evince, in countenance and manner, gentler benevolence of heart 
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boys to theif parents. Without you I cannot live here at all, 
and will not What it is that has occasioned the change in 
your manner towards me, I am unable to discover. I have 
ascribed it to the disease * by which you are afflicted, and 
which affects the mind and temper, as well as the animal fa- 
culties. In your principles I have as unbounded confidence 
as I have in those of any man on earth. Your disinterest- 
edness, integrity, and truth, would extort my esteem and re- 
spect, even if I were disposed to withhold them. I love 
ybu as my own son; would to God you were. I see, I think, 
into your heart: mine is open before you, if you will look 
into it Nothing could ever eradicate this affection, which 
surpasses that of any other person (as I believe) on earth. 
Your parents have other children: I have orfly you. But I 
see you wearing out your time, and wasting away, in this de- 
•ert, where you have no society such as your time of life, ha- 
bits, and taste require. I have looked at you often, engaged 
in contributing to my advantage and comfort, with tears in 
my eyes, and thought I was selfish and cruel in sacrificing 
you to my interest I am going from home:' will you take 
care of my affairs until I return? — I ask it as a favour. It 
is possible that we may not meet again; but, if I get more 
seriously sick at the springs than I am how, I will send for 
you, unlesf you will go with me .to the White Sulpjiur 
Springs. Wherever I am, my heart will love you as long as 
it beats. From your boyhood I have not been lavish of re- 
proof upon you. Recollect my past life. 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

• Possibly, hypochondriasis. 
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LETTER CLX. 

Washington, Dee. 17, 1819. 
My dear Theodore, 

On my return from Baltimore, the day before yester- 
day r I Tyas greeted jby your letter of the 5tlj. Its subject is 
too interesting to be treated as it deserves; or, indeed, at *11 
in the hurry of Johnny's departure. You will agree in the 
necessity of this step, when I tell you that I reached George- 
town, in the boat, on Tuesday night — the boys the eveajng 
afterwards, with the servants. On Friday morning, the boys 
and myself went to Baltimore in the stage; whence I re- 
turned, on Thursday, to dinner. 

To. hear of your happiness gives me as great pleasure «# 
at this time I am capable, of enjoying. Remember me* 
kindly, to our neighbours; particularly to Colonel M. and 
Mr.W. 

I shall write, fully, by next post; which will reach you 
coon after Johnny's arrival, if not before. 

Yours, ever, , . > 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLX1. 

Washington, Dec. 19, 1810. 



My dear Theodore, 

At length I have obtained a respite from the cloud 
of petitioners, applicants, pamphleteers, and projectors that 
beset one, at the commencement, especially, of a session of 
Congress; and sit down to converse with you on the subject 
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Of your last and only letter. So far from " writing with 
the eloquence of Rousseau/' I fear that my letter will wear 
an air of constraint — the effect of my anxiety to avoid making 
a false impression on your mind, and of my own impove- 
rished and blighted faculties of heart and understanding. 

I have never supposed you blind to the defects of my 
character; neither have I been entirely insensible to those of 
your own. If I could lay bare the moral anatomy of my 
heart, I would not shrink from your inspection of all its 
workings towards yourself, from the moment I first.beheld 
you, up to the present hour. During the more intimate con- 
nexion which has subsisted between us some twenty years 
past, I never did '< distrust your affection for me," until the 
summer before last The surprise and anguish which then 
overwhelmed me, you witnessed. I would not recall such 
recollections, (it is the office of friendship to bury them in 
oblivion,) but to put you in possession of the clew to my 
feelings and conduct. I viewed you as one ready and will-, 
ing, from the impulse of your own pride, to repay what you 
considered a debt of gratitude, whilst you held the creditor 
in aversion and contempt, that you could Hot at all times re- 
strain yourself from expressing by signs', and even by words. 

On our meeting between this place and Baltimore, in 1811, 
I would have given- half what I possessed to have obtained 
your confidence. From that time, I saw that there was 
"something wrong" — but to interrogate you, would have 
been to take an ungenerous and unmanly advantage of our 
relative position, and I sought your confidence in no other 
way but by giving you mine, without reserve. I little ima- 
gined,* at that time, that the letters which you afterwards put 
into my hands, and which I have since perused with entire 
approbation of their contents, regretting that I am now in- 
capable of taking such just views, (they were prompted by 
a tenderness almost parental,) had any agency in producing 
the reserve, which I saw and deplored, and vainly attempted 
to remove. 

Enough of this.— It is the office of friendship to accom- 
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modate itself to mutual and incurable infirmities. To heir 
of your happiness, next to seeing it, will give me as much 
pleasure as I am now capable of feeling. My apathy is not 
natural, but superinduced. There was a volcano under my 
ice, but it is burnt out,* and "a face of desolation has come 
on, not to be rectified in ages," could my life be prolonged 
to patriarchal longevity. The necessity of "loving, and 
being beloved," was never felt by the imaginary beings of 
Rousseau and Byron's creation more imperiously than by 
myself. My heart was offered up with a devotion that knew 
no reserve. Long an object of proscription and treachery, 
I have at last (more mortifying to the pride of man) become 
one of utter indifference. But these are the chastenings of 
a tender Father, desirous to reclaim his lost and undone child 
from the error of his ways, and who has " humbled my we&k 
unthinking pride beneath the dispensations of a mysterious 
wisdom^' To that wisdom, I bow with implicit and awful 
submission; too happy, if I had not daily and hourly cause 
to upbraid myself with the vilest ingratitude and disobe- 
dience to my heavenly Corrector and Benefactor. 

I wish I may have made myself entirely intelligible. If 
I should have conveyed to your mind any impression that I 
did not intend to make, I shall deplore it as the result of the 
imperfection of language, as well as of my own incapacity 
to use it 

The boys left Baltimore on Friday, for their grandfather's. 
Tom had a hearty cry. Randolph, from the presence of nu- 
merous spectators, was barely able to suppress his tears, and 
I was no better off. How is C? * 

May every blessing attend you here and hereafter! Need 
I sign myself, 

Your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke? 

Dr. T. B. Dudley. . . . 

Direct to Washington. 
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LETTER CLXIL 

Washington, Dee. 21, 1819. . 
My dear Theodore, 

I wrote you a very long letter the day before yes- 
terday, which, at one time, I had thoughts of* suppressing; 
and, perhaps, had better have suppressed. My error in this 
ease has not been intentional. My judgment, as well as my 
other faculties, has become much impaired; so much so, that 
I can scarcely turn me in any direction; without a dread of 
committing some wrong. My letter from Richmond has; 
probably, never «ome to hand. I would be glad to hear some-* 
tfcing of my affairs at home; although I left it without a desire 
ever to see it again. For the first time in my life, a vague 
Idea, of quitting it fpr ever floated through my mind-— one 
that my engagements will, probably, forbid me to execute. 
I would not leave it dishonourably. 

Here I find myself waft, almost as entirely as at Roanoke— 
for the quiet of which (the last paragraph to the contrary, not- 
withstanding,) I have some times panted; or, rather, to escape 
from the scene around me. Once the object of proscription, 
I am become one of indifference to all around me; and, in this 
respect, I am, in ho wise, worse off than the rest— for, from 
all that I can see and learn, there are no two persons here 
that care a single straw for one another. My reception is 
best by the old Jacobins enragls— next, by the federalists, 
who have abjured their heresies, apd reconciled themselves 
to the true Catholic church — worst of all, by the old minori- 
ty men, white-washed into courtiers. 

My harness I wish altered in the traces, so as to fit the 
chair at Q's. in Richmond. The bay colt, out of Brunette, 
I intend Apr a chair horse; the gray and the chestnut mare for 
the saddle. 

I shall send you my letters, which you will read, except 
those marked. " private." You will find in the.papers much 
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amusement, and some instruction. Adjeu! That die dear- 
est wishes of your heart may be gratified, is my earnest prayer. 

. ■ JOHN RANDOLPH, 
T. B. Dudley. 

• P. S. — Lord Byron is indisputably the author of Don Juan. 
Murray, of Albemarle street, (his publisher,) remonstrated 
against printing it His lordship wrote him, for answer, 
" that, if he refused, he should never publish for him again; 
that the Reviewers, &c, had set him upon the pinnacle of 
fame, and that by - — - — , they should now read, not what 
they liked, but what he pleased. " I see a writer in the En- 
quirer denies it to be his production* The above I have from 
the most authentic source. . ' 
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LETTER CLXIII. 

Washington, January '21, 182& 

Friday. 

On my return home last night, after dining abroad, I found 
the enclosed note. Gen. S. is in earnest, in his civilities to 
you. He expressed in his countenance, as^well as in his lan- 
guage, the greatest mortification at your sudden departure. 

To-day we hear Mr. Pinkney without fail. He announced 
it himself, yesterday, on moving the adjournment Of course, 
he has the floor as. soon as the question comes ;up, and the 
house will be crowded to suffocation. I go to hear; and 
shall maintain my seat against the combined forces of the la- 
. Xm dies, who entre nous have no business in legislative halls, or 
courts of justice. Mad. Roland might have saved her pretty 
head from the gallant Frenchmen, if she had not put on the 
breeches, (or, rather, put them off,) and turned sans culottes* 

27 
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I agree entirely with Mad. de Stael, that the liberty which 
women enjoy in France, is only the effect of the indifference 
of the men; and a cause of it too — as, she says, the Turk, 
who locks up his wife, shows, at least, that he puts some va- 
lue upon her. So soon as the sex, leaving her own peculiar 
province, encroaches upon that of man, all her privileges are 
put in jeopardy. 

By this time, I suppose, you are in Richmond; and, on the 
whole, you have had very good weather for your journey. 
Let me know all about it I sometimes hear of Harry T., 
through his correspondents, Messrs. G., &c. To me he ne- 
ver writes — nor does L. 

Remember me to the Doctor and Mrs. B. in the most af- 
fectionate terms. I shall write, until Monday, to Richmond. 
Let me know of your movements. I heard, yesterday, from 
Barksdale. Do not forget my best remembrance to all at 
Obslo and Clay hill. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

T. B. Dudley. 



LETTER CLXIV\ 

Washington, Ftb. 4, 1820,. 

My dear Theodore,. 

I am blind, and almost dead. The Vertiginous affec- 
tion of my head, arises from, but is not caused by, an indis- 
tinct vision— the effect of which is indescribable.' It obliged 
me to give up, yesterday, one of the best arguments that. I 
ever conceived, but of which I was delivered bjr forceps; or, 

byt3wareaftO|e»tion 4 The after-UiPth is yet behind. 
^ -. _.* ^ ^ oiirin are received. Do not 
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expect to hear from me as heretofore, for the reason above; 
but remember my anxiety until C. is removed, unless it be 
indispensable to retain him. 

Take lodgings in Richmond, and we will settle the other 
point at our leisure. 

Essex and Hetty? Pheasants, &c? 

Yours, ever, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 
Dr. Dudley. 



LETTER CLXV. 

Saturday, Feb. 5, 189a 
Djsar Theodore, 

Yon will have received my scarcely legible letters. I 
hope you will remove to Richmond forthwith. Have the 
goodness to explain whajt you meant by having seen my note 
upon note. I hope none of the earwigs and utterers of false 
news have attempted to hurt me, with my young friend 
Henry C, or his nephew. 

G. T. applied to me to know whether it was true* as his 
wife was told in 'Richmond, that I had written to R. !!! 
abusing him, (G. T.,) as the author of "The Fudge Fami* /- 
)y." I told Mr. T., very serenely, that although I might 
plead to the jurisdiction of the court, (his wife. not giving up 
the author of this story which came ".so directly" to her;) 
yet, as I was not disposed to be exigeant, I referred, him to 
Mr. R., and could give him written authority and request to 
show any thing he might have in my writing. I also cau- 
tioned him against a similar application to me in future, as I 
should meet it with a flat refusal. 

When you get married, as I hope and trust you will, I 
shall drop our correspondence, so far as it is confidential. 
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Burn this and all others as fast as you receive them. The 
wretches here, not content to make me answerable for what 
I do say, get bastard wit, in order to lay it at my door. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH. 

A letter from Colonel M. has relieved me for the present, 
on the subject of C. 



LETTER CLXVI. 

WathingUm, Feb. J, 1830. 
Dear Theodore, 

I wrote you, a few days ago, perhaps the last letter 
that you will ever receive in my handwriting; for it has 
pleased Him who gave me sight, to take it away almost en- 
tirely. I must endeavour to be thankful for the little that 
is left me of this blessing, as well as for other innumerable 
and greater blessings. The state of the road? is such, that 
I anticipate the mail by a day, for fear of miscarriage, in re- 
questing that my horses and Johnny may be ready to set 
out at a moment's warning, I mean Roanoke, as well as the 
carriage horses. About this time, I suppose, they are just 
off a hard journey. Tell Johnny that I expect to find them 
in high condition, and shall take no apologies, by condition 
he knows that I do not understand fatness, but grooming. I 
hare no opinion of stalled beeves making good draft cattle. 
Have the goodness to get Clay equipped for coming on with 
Johnny; I shall probably send or carry him to Philadelphia. 
You may imagine how anxious I am to hear from you, and 
the topics about which I feel so much interest; take them in 
the following order: — 

Your own affair — Ca^Cl. — Plantation affairs, generally — 
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Essex and Hetty— Nancy, &c.— Pheasant*-— Partridges- 
Summer ducks — fruit trees-^-Sir Archy Colt and.Phillis — 
blood stock, generally — tobacco. — Look at this letter when 
you write yours. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

His 

■ ' .. .x 

mark. 

I wrote you some days ago that 1 had received Colonel 
M's. letter: thank him for it in my name, and remember 
me to him and all our neighbours; if, indeed, we may be 
said to have any — I mean W., CL, Co. S., &c 



LETTER CLXVII. 

Feb. 8, 1820. 

I wrote you yesterday about jny horses. As the south- 
ern mail has failed this morning, I wrote again to take two 
chances. I want the horses put In the highest condition; by 
which Johnny will understand not fatness so much as groom- 
ing. The carriage horses and Roanoke to be ready to set 
out at a minute's warning. C's. shirts to be made, and he 
equipped for a journey. Tell Tom M. to get the tobacco 
down as. soon as possible. 

•Return me, under cover, the numbers of the Ploughboy 
that I sent you. You have, J fear, received the last letter 
in my handwriting. Remember me to Colonel M. and all 
friends. . » ' 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
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LETTER CLXVIII. 

Washington, Jan. 8, 1821. 
Monday. 

In consequence of the snow storm, your letter of the 
5th, did not arrive in time for me to answer it by yesterday's 
mail. That of December 27th has lain by me for more than 
a week, during which it was my constant intention to write 
"' to-morrow." But the state of my spirits has rendered 
even that a formidable undertaking. I received, also, yes- 
terday, a letter from Dr. B., which, now that my hand is in, 
I will try and thank him for to-day. 

I am not determined" what I shall do with myself at the 
close of the session, nor about an^ thing else, except the 
irremediable hopelessness of my case. 

You do not mention whether you have received the horse 
from Roanoke. If yotfiiave, and an occasipft offers, I wish 
you would sell it for 'what it will bring. You can send for 
another. 

I enclose a check on Petersburg. I wish you to stand on 
no ceremony with me. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Remember me to Gilmer, Bouldin, Leigh, &c &c. 

1 *'. 
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LETTER CLXIX. 

Washington, Feb. 8, 1821. 
Thursday. 

Dear Theodore* 

Your letter came to hand the evening before last, and 
I was very desirous of acknowledging its receipt yesterday, 
but was incapable, from a severe catarrhal affection that has 
cdnfined me to my room for the last six days, attended by 
pains in the back, &c, which hardly permitted me to regain 
a minute in one posture. I write; now, only to do away 
your uneasiness. I am sensibly better this morning; but my 
lungs and eyes are yet greatly affected. I have been obliged 
to omit attending to several letters on business; also, several 
from Joseph C. and his brother— who inquire kindly after 

y° u - % 

Remember me to such as care taik about me, and excuse 

* *■ 

these few lines, for I am in no condition to write. 

Yours, 
JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLXX. 

Washington, Feb. 17, 1821*. 
Dear Theodore, 

Your letter was received too late, yesterday,, to acr-* 
knowledge it by return of mail, and this morning, by nine 
o'clock, I had to attend the committee on poor Burwell's fa*- 
neral, which left me not a moment's time to spare. 
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I am afraid that Richard C. labours under some pulmona- 
ry affection, as you do not announce the cause of his visit to 
the south of France. Poor H.! he is a sacrifice to the un- 
precedented state of the times. I hope enough will be left 
to provide comfortably for his widow and the helpless part 
of his family. 

Paul C, who has been here about a week, just how called 
to see me. He tells me that little John M. (our quondam 
neighbour) is dead, and that Dr. V. and his brother Samuel are 
married, the former to a widow D., of Lynchburg, and the 
other to a Miss R., of Lexington. Dr. H. T. is here, and 
P. C. informs me, vibrating between Charlotte and Washing- 
ton City as a future -theatre of praptice. 

I admire your taste on the subject of Maria G., that was. 
-Ask Mrs. B., if the youngest of the mjisical La's, did not 
remind her of Mary Anne, at the same age. My best re- 
gards to her. I regret to hear of F's. ill health,* but I some- 
times think she may have a happy escape from an indiffe- 
rent or worthless husband, and the cares and jmins of a family. 
Give my best love to her and E. 

You make no mention of L. Remember me to him, and the 

B H3 and C- s, whenever you see them: also> to Gilmer, 

Bouldin, Rootes, and Richard Morris; and, though last, not 
least, Topi Miller. • . 

Farewell! and may every good attend ^rou. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. " 

Dr. Dudley. 

Mrs. R. has presented Charles with another chopping boy^ 
Frank K. has just left. me: he asked after you very kindly. 
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LETTER CLXXI. 

Sunday Morning. 

I am much gratified by your letter of Friday, which 1 
have just received. The sporting intelligence is quite ac- 
ceptable. I take great interest, even now, in the subject 
Last autumn I enjoyed myself, on several occasions, shoot* 
ing both woodcocks and partridges. By "John Sim/ 9 of 
Hanover, I suppose you mean a son of Nicholas Si/me, an 
old fellow sportsman of mine* There is one of your good 
shots, (1 need not name him,} with whom I hope you do not 
associate. " Tell me your company," fcc I have no doubt 
•that you had fetter go out with C> once a week, than have 
a certain description of persons haunt your chambers. I 
learn, for the first time, that John has left Cambridge. Re- 
member me to the whole firm — Mrs. A. & Co., and tell her 
that, when I find I am about to die, I mean to be carried, if 
practicable, to her house to be nursed. ' 

You mention nothing of Leigh. Has William been to see 
his brother? Do you hear from Amelia? Below you have 
a draft, on Johnson's house, for three hundred dollars. God 
speed you ! The air of abruptness in this letter, is occasioned 
by my wish not to postpone a reply until to-morrow, and the 
mail is in the future in rus, as old Lilly hath it 

Dr. B. can, and will, show you a scratch from me of this 
day's date. Write about every thing and every body, and 
seal with wax. 

Sincerely, yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

Remember me to all friends. 
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LETTER CLXXII. 

Washington, Feb. 28, 1821. 

Your letter found me, as usual, in bed.. Yesterday, I was 
rery agreeably surprised by one from E. C. It is not my 
fault that my sister's children have been brought up stran- 
gers to me. I had the truest regard for their mother, and 
have omitted no opportunity that has been allowed me to cul- 
tivate their acquaintance, and attach them to me. You say 
nothing of F's. health. Who is the Mr. B., H. R. late- 
ly married? Is it poor H's. son-in-law? I am grieved for 
the condition of his family: I mean H's. They have been 
used to affluence and ease. What a reverse awaits them! 

Yesterday, I got a letter from Mrs. B., which gives me 
very gratifying accounts of the boys. She also mentions 
Tom L's. improved health. Let Watkins L. know this. I 
wrote, yesterday, in reply to E's. letter; but when you 
see her or Fanny, give my love to them both. I have not 
heard a syllable of St George since he left Richmond. 1 am 
impatient to get away from this sink of iniquity and corrup- 
tion* Remember me to all friends — the C's., (I am truly sor- 
ry to hear of Richard's situation,) Br., Be., L., Ba, G. f T. 
M., R., and R. M. God bless you. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr, T. B. Dudley. 
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LETTER CLXXIII. 

Roanoke, June 10, 1821. 
Sunday. 

I am concerned lo perceive, from your letter of the 4th, 
which I have just now received, that your change of residence 
has not been attended by the consequences which were na- 
turally to have been expected from it. It is, however, proba- 
ble enough that you wrote under the influence of a temporary 
depression of spirits, which surrounding circumstances will 
soon dispel, if it be not already dissipated. You do not over- 
rate the solitariness of the life I lead here. It is dreary beyond 
conception, except by the actual sufferer*. I can only acqui- 
esce in it, as the lot in which I have been cast by the good 
providence of God; and endeavour to bear it, and the daily 
increasing infirmities, which threaten total helplessness, as 
well as I may. "Many long weeks have passed since you 
heard from me:" And why should I write? To say that I 
had made another notch in my tally? — or to enter upon the 
monotonous list of grievances, mental and bodily, which ego- 
tism itself could scarcely bear to relate, and none other to lis- 
ten to. You say truly: "there is no substitute " for what 
you name, "that can fill the heart." The bitter conviction 
has long ago rushed upon my own, and arrested its functions. 
Not that it is without its paroxysms, which. I thank Heaven, 
itself, alone, is conscioos of. Perhaps I am wrong to indulge 
in this vein; but I must write thus, or not at all. No punish- 
ment, except remorse, can exceed the misery I feel. My 
heart swells to bursting, at past recollections; and, as the pre- 
sent is without enjoyment, so is the future without hope; so 
far, at least, as respects this world. 

I found the horse here when I got home, and was told Mr. 
Sim's wagonner left him. I sincerely wish that you would 
cultivate a more cheerful temper of mind than you appear to 
possess, or than this effusion, of one worn down by disappoint- 
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ments, and disease, and premature old age, is calculated to in- 
spire. 

May God, in his mercy, protect and bless you; and may 
you never experience the forlorn and desolate sensations of 
him who has endeavoured, with whatever success, to prove 
your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke 

Dr. Dudley, 

I wrote the above yesterday. Perhaps you may think that 
J, too, have acquired the " knack of writing letters, and put- 
ting nothing into them;" but, really, I have nothing to put 
in. You say nothing of Dr. and Mrs. B., of L., the C's., 
Mrs. B., 6. or R.; not to mention my nieces. 

The true cure for maladies like yours, is employment 
"Be not solitary; be not idle!" was all that Burton could ad- 
yise. Rely upon it, life was not given us to be spent in 
dreams and reverie, but for active, useful exertion; exertion 
that turns to some account to ourselves, or to others — not la- 
borious idleness. (I say nothing of religion, which is between 
the heart and its Creator.) This preaching is, I know, foolish 
enough: but let it pass. We have all two educations; one we 
have given to u£ — the other we give ourselves; and, after a 
certain time of life, when the character has taken its ply, it 
i$ idle to attempt to change it. 

Jf I did not think that it would aggravate your symptoms, 
J would press you to come here. In the sedulous study and 
practice of your profession, I hope you will find a palliative, 
if not a complete cure, pf your moral disease. Yours is the 
age of exertion — 'the prime and vigour of life. But I have 
"fallen into the sear, the yellow leaf: and that which should 
accompany old age, as honour, love, obedience, troops of 
friends,* I must not look to have; but, in their stead, ." 

You say my friends in Richmond would, no doubt, be glad 
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to see me there. To tell you the truth, I find such visits 
very unsuitable to the straitened state of my finances; and, 
upon the whole, I am, perhaps, best here. Habit, after a lit- 
tle while, enables us to bear any thing. Here I am free from 
apprehensions of being in other folks' way, and try to bear 
my lot without flinching; yearning, sometimes, after human 
converse, so as to make acceptable, for the moment, the pre- 
aence of people, without one congenial sentiment or princi- 
ple. 

Miss Margaret C. was married on Tuesday, the 14th of 
May, to Mr. L. I have been there once to dinner, and re- 
turned the same day. John and Henry have dined here, and 
staid all night I have dined once at Col. C's. On his way 
to Charlotte Court House, 1 saw Mr. L. for the first time since 
my return from Washington. Mr. B. and Peyton R. came 
home with me from court, (where I was obliged to go,) and 
staid the next day with me. I have since been closely con- 
fined, under a course of mercury; and the weather has been 
so cloudy and threatening, although we have little actual rain, 
that I dare not venture out Sims 1 have not seen. The 
hawks have caught both my summer ducks. Nancy is very 
ill. Old Itbaex, too, is laid up with a swelled jaw, from a ca- 
rious tooth. This, I believe, is the sum of our domestic 
news, except that old Dido is plus caduque que son maitre. 
I am my own physician, and feel my way in the dark, like 
the rest of the faculty. Adieu. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Monday Morning, 
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LETTER CLXXIV. 

Roandke, June 24, 1821. 
Sunday. 

Youft letter of the 21st reached me to-day, together with 
one from Ryland, under your cover. I received, at the 
same time, another letter from him, dated as far back as the 
14th of March, from Milledgeville, addressed to your care; 
that address is scratched out, and, in a very clumsy hand, 
"Pr. Edward, care Mr. P. Randolph," inserted: the "Rich- 
mond " post-mark is dated " April," but I cannot make out 
the day. Poor Ryland is afflicted with a quartan ague that 
he brought from the south to Virginia, and carried back with 
him. I heard, also, to-day, from Edward R., who has just 
set out for Kentucky. This is my first intelligence from 
Amelia, since I left it Mrs. R., of Obslo, is much afflicted 
with a cough. Miss F. A. is to be married to William E. 
This is the amount of his news. 

You do not mention what "Springs" Mr. C. is carrying 
his daughters to. I am much concerned to hear of F's. 
situation; and yet, poor thing! it is, perhaps, a blessed es- 
cape from worse afflictions: " never by a rake suspected, ne- 
ver by sot neglected." I am very sorry, also, to hear of 
Mr. B's. ill health. You say nothing of G.; and I hear no- 
thing from him or D. B., which last circumstance rather mor- 
tifies me. Leigh has long given up writing to me. Neither 

do you mention the C s, in whose welfare I feel a strong 

interest 

You speak of my leaving this place, as if it were in my 
power to do it at will. Unless I could find a purchaser for 
it, I must remain a prisoner here, probably for the brief re- 
mainder of my life; although entirely unable to attend to 
my affairs. I have twice mounted my horse and rode down 
to Colonel C's., and staid all night, being unable to endure 
the want of society any longer. On one of these occasions, 
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I saw his lately married daughter. The very thought of 
meeting with any person who cares a straw for my existence, 
tightens my chest and swells my throat It gives me some- 
what the same sensation that I felt after poor Randolph's 
death, the first time I took the road to Obslo, below B'a. If 
I did not fear tiring out the welcome of my friends, I would 
go to Amelia for a week or ten days: and yet the return 
would be but so much the more bitter. Use reconciles me 
to it a little; but the first few days after I get home, are al- 
most intolerable. God's will be done! — This is a better re* 
liance, believe me, than " submission to the power of desti- 
ny " of which you speak. 

I have seen W. M. W., once, by accident, on the road: ra- 
ther, I rode as far as his lane, and met him. Asked him to 
dine with me; but Mrs. W. was in daily expectation of the 
sage femme, and he was obliged to watch the incubation. 

If ever I get as far as Richmond, I shall accept your offer 
of a bed. Did you get the gun-locks? They were left at 
Mrs. K's. for you, on the parlour table. About this time, 
you have, probably, seen P. R. He was to go to Richmond 
on Tuesday last He and Mr. B. spent the day after Char* 
lotte Court, here. He is always in such a hurry, and so 
much engaged, that I am deterred from visiting him as often 
as I otherwise should do. This letter is written with a peq 
of your own making, that has not been mended, and has 
done all my writing for nine months; besides, a good deal 

forW,L. 
I pray God to keep and bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

My best regards to Dr. and Mrs. B. I heard to-day from 
C: he is well — at school on Elk Ridge* 

You will be glad to hear that John M. is doing well. He 
has called once, on his way to Halifax, Ct, and I slightly e*» 
pected him to-day; but he has not come* 
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Tue$day Morning. 

Colonel C. was here yesterday. I suspect he will find it 
in his heart to give two-thirds of its value for the ferry quar- 
ter. I have made him an offer, and he has taken time to 
consider of it This sale will relieve my most pressing dif- 
ficulties. It is true that it Will injure the value of this place, 
which is already scant of timber. 



LETTER CLXXV. 

Roanoke, July 24, 1821 
Saturday. 

As my wagon goes to-day to Petersburg, I avail myself 
of it to thank you for your letter of the 6th, if, indeed, this 
old pen, made and mended to a stamp by yourself, will ena- 
ble me to do it. 

I am well aware (and have long been so) of the character 
of the people you guard me against. Odious as it is, I think 
it differs somewhat to its advantage from that of the idle and 
improvident, which is equally dishonest and more contemp- 
tible. Whatever advantage these people gain over me, it is 
with my eyes open; for I know that to deal with them *f 
all, is to suffer imposition. But I have no motive to husband 
my Resources. If I leave enough to pay my debts, I am sa- 
tisfied. Here I am yearning after the society of some one 
who is not merely indifferent to me, and condemned, day af- 
ter day, to a solitude like Robinson Crusoe's. But each day 
brings my captivity and exile nearer to their end. 

Rely upon it, you are entirely mistaken in your estimate 
of the world. Bad as it is, mankind are not quite so silly 
as you suppose. Look around you, and see who are held in. 
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the highest esteem. I will name but one— Mr. (thief Jus- 
tice. It is not the "rogue" who gains the good opinion of 
his own sex, or of the other. It is the man, who by the ex- 
ercise of the faculties which nature and education have given 
him, asserts his place among his fellows; and, whilst useful 
to all around him, establishes his claim to their respect, as 
an equal and independent member of society. He may 
have every other good quality under heaven; but, wanting 
this, a man becomes an object of pity to the good, and of 
contempt to the vile. Look at Mr. Leigh, his brother Wil- 
liam, Mr. Wickham, Dr. B., &c &c, and compare them 
with the drones which society is impatient to shake from 
its lap. 

Mr. Macon and Mr. Edwards were with me four days 
last week: they left me this day week. Sam waits. Fare* 
well! 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLXXVI. 

Roanoke, Aug. 5, 1621. 

I should not be able to summon spirits to reply to your 
letter, were it not for a remark it contains on Mr. M., which 
I believe to be unjust, as it obviously is most injurious to his 
character. Indeed. I think a verv little reflection on that of 
General E., (from your own description of it,) might induce 
you to ascribe his conduct to some other cause than the in-* 
stigation of a man of the highest probity, and one, too, who 
has shown as great a disregard for money as is consistent 
with honesty and independence. That he wrote the will, is 
no proof (not even presumptive) that he excited or foment- 

29 
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ed a spirit of unforgiveness in the testator toward* *ir absent 
child; an act worthy of a demon. Mr. L. wrote Mrs. R's. 
will, but it is by no means such a wHl as he would hare ad- 
vised. Would it be right in me to ascribe the tenor of the 
will to him? 

I happen to know more about Mr, M's. sentiments, in re* 
lation to the unhappy feuds in that family, than you proba- 
bly can do, and from the most -direct source. . I believe I 
hinted something of this to you once before; and I have no 
hesitation in pronouncing that you have been misled into a 
belief that does injury to him. Of the other gentleman I 
know nothing, at least, in relation to that affair, and can, 
therefore, say nothing. 

This morning's mail brings the news of little- Bathunt 
Randolph's death. Harriet died three weeks before him! 
The situation of the childless mother is, I fear, one that 
would render death desirable, even in the opinion of her 
friends. 

God bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

William Coleman died on the 17th July. The Colonel, 
John, and Maria, set off to-morrow for the Springs. I have 
become seasoned to solitude, and find company unwelcome, 
unless it be that~of some one whom I particularly like. 



LETTER CLXXVIL 

Washington, Dec. 9, 18201 

At length, my dear Theodore, your letter of the 1st *f 
August is received, (post marked " Charlotte Court House, 
November 28.") I hope you do not think I mean to retain 
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this lUOMJi whieh I would put under this cover, if I had 
not too much experience of the mail. 

My health it as deplorably bad As it eVer was, except the 
spring of 1817. I have crawled out in consequence of the 
Mi ' " question, but am incapable, as well as unwilling, 
to take a part in it I am glad to hear that you spend your 
time so agreeably. Mine is spent in unintermitting misery. 

When you see Dr. or Mrs. B., present me to them in the 
most friendly terms; also F. G., L., the C's., Mrs. B, and 
Mrs. R. 

Tell Dr. B. that I received his letter this morning, and 
will thank him for it when I have strength to do so. If I 
survive this session, I will embark in March for some better 
climate: mean while, my affairs at home go to absolute ruin. 
I shall leave a power with Mr. L. of Halifax to sell all I 
have — indeed, he has one unrevoked, but while I am in the 
country, he declines acting on it. God bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLXXVHL* 

Washington, Dee, 14, 1820, 

I have just deceived your letter of the 12th: with what 
sensations' I read it, you can judge better than I can describe. 
I hope you will not leave Virginia; and above all, for a cli- 
mrfte the most noxious to your particular habit. My heart 
gushes over towards you. To establish yourself in your 



* Thii tetter « an answer to one from me, communicating my intention of 
making a voyage to the East Indies* and was the cause of my giving up the 
intention.— D. 
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Washington, Feb. 28, 1821. 

Your letter found me, as usual, in bed. Yesterday, I was 
very agreeably surprised by one from E. C. It is not my 
fault that my sister's children have been brought up stran- 
gers to me. I had the truest regard for their mother, and 
have omitted no opportunity that has been allowed me to cul* 
tivate their acquaintance, and attach them to me. You say 
nothing of F's. health. Who is the Mr. B., H. R. late- 
ly married? Is it poor H's. son-in-law? I am grieved for 
the condition of his family: I mean H's. They have been 
used to affluence and ease. What a reverse awaits them! 

Yesterday, I got a letter from Mrs. B., which gives me 
very gratifying accounts of the boys. She also mentions 
Tom L's. improved health. Let Watkins L. know this. I 
wrote, yesterday, in reply to E's. letter; but when you 
see her or Fanny, give my love to them both. I have not 
heard a syllable of St George since he left Richmond. 1 am 
impatient to get away from this sink of iniquity and corrup- 
tion. Remember me to all friends — the C's. y (I am truly sor- 
ry to hear of Richard's situation,) Br., Be., L., Bo., G. # T. 
M., R., and R. M. God bless you. 

. Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mr. T. B. Dudley. 



JOHN RANDOLPH. gig 



LETTER CLXXIII. 

Roanoke, June 10, 1821. 
Sunday, 

I am concerned to perceive, from your letter of the 4th, 
which I have just now received, that your change of residence 
has not been attended by the consequences which were na- 
turally to have been expected from it. It is, however, proba- 
ble enough that you wrote under the influence of a temporary 
depression of spirits, which surrounding circumstances will 
soon dispel, if it be not already dissipated. You do not over- 
rate the solitariness of the life I lead here. It is dreary beyond 
conception, except by the actual sufferer. . I can only acqui- 
esce in it, as the lot in which I have been cast by the good 
providence of God; and endeavour to bear it, and the daily 
increasing infirmities, which threaten total helplessness, as 
well as I may. "Many long weeks have passed since you 
heard from me:" And why should I write? To say that I 
had made another notch in my tally? — or to enter upon the 
monotonous list of grievances, mental and bodily, which ego- 
tism itself could scarcely bear to relate, and none other to lis- 
ten to* You say truly: "there is no substitute" for what 
you name, "that can fill the heart." The bitter conviction 
has long ago rushed upon my own, and arrested its functions. 
Not that it is without its paroxysms, which, I thank Heaven, 
itself, alone, is conscious of. Perhaps I am wrong to indulge 
in this vein; but I must write thus, or not at all. No punish- 
ment, except remorse, can exceed the misery I feel. My 
heart swells to bursting, at past recollections; and, as the pre- 
sent is without enjoyment, so is the future without hope; so 
far, at least, as respects this world. 

I found the horse here when I got home, and was told Mr. 
Sim's wagonner left him. I sincerely wish that you would 
cultivate a more cheerful temper of mind than you appear to 
possess, or than this effusion, of one worn down by disappoint- 
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ments, and disease, and premature old age, is calculated to in- 
spire. 

May God, in his mercy, protect and bless you; and may 
you never experience the forlorn and desolate sensations of 
him who has endeavoured, with whatever success, to prove 
your friend, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke, 

Dr. Dudley, 

I wrote the above yesterday. Perhaps you may think that 
I, too, have acquired the "knack of writing letters, and put- 
ting nothing into them;" but, really, I have nothing to put 
in. You say nothing of Dr. and Mrs. B., of L., the C's., 
Mrs. B., G. or R.; not to mention my nieces, 

The true cure for maladies like yours, is employment 
"Be not solitary; be pot idle!" was all that Burton could ad- 
yise. Rely upon it, life was not given us to be spent in 
dreams and reverie, but for active, useful exertion; exertioa 
that turns to some account to ourselves, or to others — not la- 
borious idleness. (I say nothing of religion, which is between 
the heart and its Creator.) This preaching is, I know, foolish 
enough: but let it pass. We have all two educations; one we 
have given to u£ — the other we give ourselves; and, after a 
certain time ojf life, when the character has taken its ply, it 
19 idle to attempt to change it 

Jf J did not think that it would aggravate your symptoms, 
J would press you to come here. In the sedulous study and 
practice of your profession, I hope you will find a palliative, 
if not a complete cure, pf your moral disease. Yours is the 
age of exertion — the prime and vigour of life. But I have 
"fallen into the sear, the yellow leaf: and that which should 
accompany old age, as honour, love, obedience, troops of 
friends,* I must not look to have; but, in their stead, ." 

You say my friends in Richmond would, no doubt, be glad 
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to «ee me there. To tell you the truth, I find such visits 
very unsuitable to the straitened state of my finances; and, 
upon the whole, I am, perhaps, best here. Habit, after a lit- 
tle while, enables us to bear any thing. Here I am free from 
apprehensions of being in other folks' way, and try to bear 
my lot without flinching; yearning, sometimes, after human 
converse, so as to make acceptable, for the moment, the pre- 
sence of people, without one congenial sentiment or princi- 
ple. 

Miss Margaret C. was married on Tuesday, the 14th of 
May, to Mr. L. I have been there once to dinner, and re- 
turned the same day. John and Henry have dined here, and 
staid all night I have dined once at Col. C's. On his way 
to Charlotte Court House, 1 saw Mr. L. for the first time since 
my return from Washington. Mr. B. and Peyton R. came 
home with me from court, (where I was obliged to go,) and 
staid the next day with me. I have since been closely con- 
fined, under a course of mercury; and the weather has been 
so cloudy and threatening, although we have little actual rain, 
that I dare not venture out. Sims I have not seen. The 
hawks have caught both my summer ducks. Nancy is very 
ill. Old Essex, too, is laid up with a swelled jaw, from a ca- 
rious tooth. This, I believe, is the sum of our domestic 
news, except that old Dido is plus caduque que son maitre. 
I am my own physician, and feel my way in the dark, like 
the rest of the faculty. Adieu. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

jMbiuisy Morning, 
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LETTER CLXXIV. 

Roanoke, June 24, 1821. 
Sunday. 

Your letter of the 31st reached me to-day, together with 
one from Ryland, under your cover. I received, at the 
same time, another letter from him, dated as far back as the 
14th of March, from Milledgeville, addressed to your care; 
that address is scratched out, and, in a very clumsy hand, 
"Pr. Edward, care Mr. P. Randolph," inserted: the "Rich- 
mond " post-mark is dated " April," but I cannot make out 
the day. Poor Ryland is afflicted with a quartan ague that 
be brought from the. south to Virginia, and carried back with 
him. I heard, also, to-day, from Edward R., who has just 
set out for Kentucky. This is my first intelligence from 
Amelia, since I left it Mrs. R., of Obslo, is much afflicted 
with a cough. Miss F. A. is to be married to William E. 
This is the amount of his news. 

You do not mention what "Springs" Mr. C. is carrying 
his daughters to. I am much concerned to hear of F's. 
situation; and yet, poor thing! it is, perhaps, a blessed es- 
cape from worse afflictions: " never by a rake suspected, ne- 
ver by sot neglected." I am very sorry, also, to hear of 
Mr. B's. ill health. You say nothing of O.; and I hear no- 
thing from him or D. B., which last circumstance rather mor- 
tifies me. Leigh has long given up writing to me. Neither 

do you mention the C s, in whose welfare I feel a strong 

interest 

You speak of my leaving this place, as if it were in my 
power to do it at will. Unless I could find a purchaser for 
it, I must remain a prisoner here, probably for the brief re- 
mainder of my life; although entirely unable to attend to 
my affairs. I have twice mounted my horse and rode down 
to Colonel C's., and staid all night, being unable to endure 
the want of society any longer. On one of these occasions, 
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I saw his lately married daughter. The very thought of 
meeting with any person who cares a straw for my existence, 
tightens my chest and swells my throat It gives me some- 
what the same sensation that I felt after poor Randolph's 
death, the first time I took the road to Obslo, below B's. If 
I did not fear tiring out the welcome of my friends, I would 
go to Amelia for a week or ten days: and yet the return 
would be but so much the more bitter. Use reconciles me 
to it a little; but the first few days after I get home, are al- 
most intolerable. God's will be done! — This is a better re- 
liance, believe me, than " submission to the power of desti- 
ny " of which you speak. 

I have seen W. M. W., once, by accident, on the road: ra- 
ther, I rode as far as his lane, and met him. Asked him to 
dine with me; but Mrs. W. was in daily expectation of the 
sage femme, and he was obliged to watch the incubation. 

If ever I get as far as Richmond, I shall accept your offer 
of a bed. Did you get the gun-locks? They were left at 
Mrs. K's. for you, on the parlour table. About this time, 
you have, probably, seen P. R. He was to go to Richmond 
on Tuesday last He and Mr. B. spent the day after Char* 
lotte Court, here. He is always in such a hurry, and so 
much engaged, that I am deterred from visiting him as often 
as I otherwise should da This letter is written with a pen 
of your own making, that has not been mended, and has 
done aU my writing for nine months; besides, a good deal 
for W« U 

I pray God to keep and bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

My best regards to Dr. and Mrs. B. I heard to-day from 
C: he is well— -at school on Elk Ridge. 

You will be glad to hear that John M. is doing well. He 
has called once, on his way to Halifax, Ct, and I slightly ex- 
pected him tchday; but he has not coma* 
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Tuesday Morning. 

Colonel C. was here yesterday. I suspect he will find it 
in his heart to give two-thirds of its value for the ferry quar- 
ter. I have made him an offer, and he has taken time to 
consider of it This sale will relieve my most pressing dif- 
ficulties. It is true that it Will injure the value of this place, 
which is already scant of timber. 



LETTER CLXXV. 

Roanoke, July 24, 182L 
Saturday. 

As my wagon goes to-day to Petersburg, I avail myaelt 
of it to thank you for your letter of the 6th, if, indeed, this 
old pen, made and mended to a stamp by yourself, will ena- 
ble me to do it. " 

I am well aware (and have long been so) of the character 
of the people you guard me against. Odious as it ife, I think 
it differs somewhat to its advantage from that of the idle and 
improvident, which is equally dishonest and more contemp- 
tible. Whatever advantage these people gain over me, it is 
with my eyes open; for I know that to deal with them tf 
all, is to suffer imposition. But I have no motive to husband 
my Resources. If I leave enough to pay my debts, I am sa- 
tisfied. Here I am yearning after the society of some one 
who is not merely indifferent to me, and condemned, day af- 
ter day, to a solitude like Robinson Crusoe's. But each day 
brings my captivity and exile nearer to their end. 

Rely upon it, you are entirely mistaken in your estimate 
of the world. Bad as it is, mankind are not quite so silly 
as you suppose. Look around you, and see who are held in 
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the highest esteem. I will name but one — Mr. (thief Joe- 
tiee. It 11 not the " rogue " who gains the good opinion of 
hii own sex, or of the other. It is the man, who by the ex- 
ercise of the faculties which nature and education have given 
him, asserts his place among his fellows; and, whilst useful 
to all around him, establishes his claim to their respect, as 
an equal and independent member of society. He may 
hare every other good quality under heaven; but, wanting 
this, a man becomes an object of pity to the good, and of 
contempt to the vile. Look at Mr. Leigh, his brother Wil- 
liam, Mr. Wickham, Dr. B., &c &&, and compare them 
with the drones which society is impatient to shake from 
its lap. 

Mr. Macon and Mr. Edwards were with me four days 
last week: they left me this day week. Sam waits. Fare* 
well! 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLXXVI. 

Roanoke, Aug, 5, 1621. 

I should not be able to summon spirits to reply to your 
letter, were it not for a remark it contains on Mr. M., which 
I believe to be unjust, as it obviously is most injurious to his 
character. Indeed, I think a verv little reflection on that of 
General E., (from your own description of it,) might induce 
you to ascribe his conduct to some other cause than the in- 
stigation of a man of the highest probity, and one, too, who 
has shown as great a disregard for money as is consistent 
with honesty and independence. That he wrote the will, is 
no proof (not even presumptive) that he excited or foment- 

29 



386 LETTERS OF 

ed a spirit of unforgiveness in the testator towards *ir absent 
child; an act worthy of a demon. Mr. L. wrote Mrs. R's. 
will, but it is by no means such a wHl as he would have ad- 
vised. Would it be right in me to ascribe the tenor of the 
will to him? 

I happen to know more about Mr, MY sentiments, in re- 
lation to the unhappy feuds in that family, than you proba- 
bly can do, and from the most -direct source. . I believe I 
hinted something of this to you once before; and I have no 
hesitation in pronouncing that you have been misled into a 
belief that does injury to him. Of the other gentleman I 
know nothing, at least, in relation to that affair, and can, 
therefore, say nothing. 

This morning's mail brings the news of little- Bathurst 

^. Randolph's death. Harriet died three weeks before him! 

The situation of the childless mother is, I fear, one that 

would render death desirable, even in the opinion of her 

friends. 

God bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

William Coleman died on the 17th July. The Colonel, 
John, and Maria, set off to-morrow for the Springs. I have 
become seasoned to solitude, and find company unwelcome, 
unless it be that~of some one whom I particularly like. 






LETTER CLXXVIL 

Washington, Dec. 9, 1820. 

At length, my dear Theodore, your letter of the 1st 6f 
August is received, (post marked " Charlotte Court House, 
November 28.") I hope you do not think I mean to retain 
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this Ui Oti Ji which I would put under this cover, if I had 
not too touch experience of the mail. 

My health it as deplorably bad As it eVer was, except the 
spring of 1817. I have crawled out in consequence of the 
M * question, but am incapable, as well as unwilling, 

to take a part in it I am glad to hear that you spend your 
time so agreeably. Mine is spent in unintermitting misery. 

When you see Dr. or Mm B., present me to them in the 
most friendly terms; also F. G., L., the C's., Mrs^B, and 
Mrs. R. 

Tell Dr. B. that I received his letter this morning, and 
will thank him for it when I have strength to do so. If I 
survive this session, I will embark in March for some better 
climate: mean while, my affairs at home go to absolute ruin. 
I shall leave a power with Mr. L. of Halifax to sell all I 
have— indeed, he has one unrevoked, but while I am in the 
country, he declines acting on it God bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLXXVHL* 



Washington, Dee. 14, 1820, 

I have just received your letter of the 12th: with what 
sensations I read it, you can judge better than I can describe. 
I hope you will not leave Virginia; and above all, for ft cli- 
mrfte the most noxious to your particular habit. My heart 
gushes over towards you. To establish yourself in your 



* Thig letter if an anawer to one from me, conmymicating my intention of 
making a voyage to the Bast Indie* and ww the c«iie of my giving up the 
intention.— D. 
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BETTER CLXXIL 

Washington, Feb. 28, 1821. 

Your letter found me, as usual, in bed. Yesterday, I was 
very agreeably surprised by one from E. C. It is not my 
fault that my sister's children have been brought up stran- 
gers to me. I had the truest regard for their mother, and 
have omitted no opportunity that has been allowed me to cul- 
tivate their acquaintance, and attach them to me. You say 
nothing of F's. health. Who is the Mr. B., H. R. late- 
ly married? Is it poor H's. son-in-law? I am grieved for 
the condition of his family: I mean H's. They have been 
used to affluence and ease. What a reverse awaits them! 

Yesterday, I got a letter from Mrs. B., which gives me 
very gratifying accounts of the boys. She also mentions 
Tom L's. improved health. Let Watkins L. know this. I 
wrote, yesterday, in reply to E's. letter; but when you 
see her or Fanny, give my love to them both. I have not 
heard a syllable of St. George since he left Richmond. 1 am 
impatient to get away from this sink of iniquity and corrup- 
tion. Remember me to all friends — the C's., (I am truly sor- 
ry to hear of Richard's situation,) Br., Be., L., Ba, G. # T. 
M., R., and R. M. God bless you. 

. Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Mm T. B. Dudley. 
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LETTER CLXXIII. 

Roanoke, June 10, 1821. 
Sunday. 

I am concerned to perceive, from your letter of the 4th, 
which I have just now received, that your change of residence 
has not been attended by the consequences which were na- 
turally to have been expected from it. It is, however, proba- 
ble enough that you wrote under the influence of a temporary 
depression of spirits, which surrounding circumstances will 
soon dispel, if it be not already dissipated. You do not over- 
rate the solitariness of the life I lead here. It is dreary beyond 
conception, except by the actual sufferer. . I can only acqui- 
esce in it, as the lot in which I have been cast by the good 
providence of God; and endeavour to bear it, and the daily 
increasing infirmities, which threaten total helplessness, as 
well as I may. "Many long weeks have passed since you 
heard from me:" And why should I write? To say that I 
had made another notch in my tally? — or to enter upon the 
monotonous list of grievances, mental and bodily, which ego- 
tism itself could scarcely bear to relate, and none other to lis- 
ten to. You say truly: "there is no substitute" for what 
you name, "that can fill the heart." The bitter conviction 
has long ago rushed upon my own, and arrested its functions. 
Not that it is without its paroxysms, which, I thank Heaven, 
itself, alone, is conscious of. Perhaps I am wrong to indulge 
in this vein; but I must write thus, or not at all. No punish- 
ment, except remorse, can exceed the misery I feel. My 
heart swells to bursting, at past recollections; and, as the pre- 
sent is without enjoyment, so is the future without hope; so 
far, at least, as respects this world. 

I found the horse here when I got home, and was told Mr. 
Sim's wagonner left him. I sincerely wish that you would 
cultivate a more cheerful temper of mind than you appear to 
possess, or than this effusion, of one worn down by disappoint- 



230 LETTERS OF 

ments, and disease, and premature old age, is calculated to in- 
spire. 

May God, in his mercy, protect and bless you; and may 
you never experience the forlorn and desolate sensations of 
him who has endeavoured, with whatever success, to prove 
your friend. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke, 

Dr. Dudley, 

I wrote the above yesterday. Perhaps you may think that 
I, too, have acquired the "knack of writing letters, and put- 
ting nothing into them;" but, really, I have nothing to put 
in. You say nothing of Dr. and Mrs. B., of L., the C's., 
Mrs. B., G. or R.; not to mention my nieces. 

The true cure for maladies like yours, is employment 
"Be not solitary; be not idle!" was all that Burton could ad- 
yise. Rely upon it, life was not given us to be spent in 
dreams and reverie, but for active, useful exertion; exertion 
that turns to some account to ourselves, or to others — not la- 
borious idleness. (I say nothing of religion, which is between 
the heart and its Creator.) This preaching is, I know, foolish 
enough: but let it pass. We have all two educations; one we 
have given to us — the other we give ourselves; and, after * 
certain time of life, when the character has taken its ply, it 
is idle to attempt to change it 

Jf I did not think that it would aggravate your symptoms, 
I would press you to come here. In the sedulous study and 
practice of your profession, I hope you will find a palliative, 
if not a complete cure, pf your moral disease. Yours is the 
age of exertion — 'the prime and vigour of life. But I have 
"{alien into the sear, the yellow leaf: and that which should 
accompany old age, as honour, love, obedience, troops of 
friends,* I must not look to have; but, in their stead, ." 

You say n>y friends in Richmond would, no doubt, be glad 
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to tee me there. To tell you the truth, I find such visits 
very unsuitable to the straitened state of my finances; and, 
upon the whole, I am, perhaps, best here. Habit, after a lit- 
tle while, enables us to bear any thing. Here I am free from 
apprehensions of being in other folks' way, and try to bear 
my lot without flinching; yearning, sometimes, after human 
converse, so as to make acceptable, for the moment, the pre- 
sence of people, without one congenial sentiment or princi- 
ple. 

Miss Margaret C. was married on Tuesday, the 14th of 
May, to Mr. L. I have been there once to dinner, and re- 
turned the same day. John and Henry have dined here, and 
staid all night. I have dined once at Col. C's. On his way 
to Charlotte Court House, 1 saw Mr. L. for the first time since 
my return from Washington. Mr. B. and Peyton R. came 
home with me from court, (where I was obliged to go,) and 
staid the next day with me. I have since been closely con- 
fined, under a course of mercury; and the weather has been 
so cloudy and threatening, although we have little actual rain, 
that I dare not venture out. Sims I have not seen. The 
hawks have caught both my summer ducks. Nancy is very 
ill. Old Essex, too, is laid up with a swelled jaw, from a ca- 
rious tooth. This, I believe, is the sum of our domestic 
news, except that old Dido is plus caduque que son maitre. 
I am my own physician, and feel my way in the dark, like 
the rest of the faculty. Adieu. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Monday Morning. 
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I saw his lately married daughter. The very thought of 
meeting with any person who cares a straw for my existence, 
tightens my chest and swells my throat It gives me some- 
what the same sensation that I felt after poor Randolph's 
death, the first time I took the road to Obslo, below B's. If 
I did not fear tiring out the welcome of my friends, I would 
go to Amelia for a week or ten days: and yet the return 
would be but so much the more bitter. Use reconciles me 
to it a little; but the first few days after I get home, are al- 
most intolerable. God's will be done! — This is a better re* 
ljance, believe me, than " submission to the power of desti- 
ny " of which you speak. 

I have seen W. M. W., once, by accident, on the road: ra- 
ther, I rode as far as his lane, and met him. Asked him to 
dine with me; but Mrs. W. was in daily expectation of the 
sage femme, and he was obliged to watch the incubation. 

If ever I get as far as Richmond, I shall accept your offer 
of a bed. Did you get the gun-locks? They were left at 
Mrs. K's. for you, on the parlour table. About this time, 
you have, probably, seen P. R. He was to go to Richmond 
on Tuesday last He and Mr. B. spent the day after Char* 
lotte Court, here. He is always in such a hurry, and so 
much engaged, that I am deterred from visiting him as often 
as I otherwise should do. This letter is written with a pen 
of your own making, that has not been mended, and has 
done all my writing for nine months; besides, a good deal 
forW,L. 

I pray God to keep and bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

My best regards to Dr. and Mrs. B. I heard to-day from 
C: he is well — at school on Elk Ridge. 

You will be glad to hear that John M« is doing well. He 
has called once, on his way to Halifax, Ct, and I slightly ex* 
pected him torday; but he has not come. 
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Tuesday Morning. 

Colonel C. was here yesterday. I suspect he will find it 
in his heart to give two-thirds of its value for the ferry quar- 
ter. I have made him an offer, and he has taken time to 
consider of it This sale will relieve my most pressing dif- 
ficulties. It is true that it Will injure the value of this place, 
which is already scant of timber. 



LETTER CLXXV. 

Roanoke, July 24, 182L 
Saturday. 

As my wagon goes to-day to Petersburg, I avail myself 
of it to thank you for your letter of the 6th, if, indeed, this 
old pen, made and mended to a stamp by yourself, will ena- 
ble me to do it 

I am well aware (and have long been so) of the character 
of this people you guard me against. Odious as it is, I think 
it differs somewhat to its advantage from that of the idle and 
improvident, which is equally dishonest and more contemp- 
tible. Whatever advantage these people gain over me, it is 
with my eyes open; for I know that to deal with them M 
all, is to suffer imposition. But I have no motive to husband 
my ^sources. If I leave enough to pay my debts, I am sa- 
tisfied. Here I am yearning after the society of some one 
who is not merely indifferent to me, and condemned, day af- 
ter day, to a solitude like Robinson Crusoe's. But each day 
brings my captivity and exile nearer to their end. 

Rely upon it, you are entirely mistaken in your estimate 
of the world. Bad as it is, mankind are not quite so silly 
as you suppose. Look around you, and see who are held in 
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the highest esteem. I will name but one— Mr* jfeiief Joe* 
tice. It is not the " rogue " who gains the good opinion of 
his own sex, or of the other. It is the man, who by the ex- 
ercise of the faculties which nature and education have given 
him, asserts his place among his fellows; and, whilst Useful 
to all around him, establishes his claim to their respect, as 
an equal and independent member of society. He may 
have every other good quality under heaven; but, wanting 
this, a man becomes an object of pity to the good, and of 
contempt to the vile. Look at Mr. Leigh, his brother Wil- 
liam, Mr. Wickham, Dr. B., &c. &c, and compare them 
with the drones which society is impatient to shake from 
its lap. 

Mr. Macon and Mr. Edwards were with me four days 
last week: they left me this day week. Sam waits. Fare* 
well! 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLXXVI. 

Roanoke, Aug. 5, 1821. 

I should not be able to summon spirits to reply to your 
letter, Were it not for a remark it contains on Mr. M., which 
I believe to be unjust, as.it obviously is most injurious to his 
character. Indeed, I think a very little reflection on that of 
General E., (from your own description of it,) might induce 
you to ascribe his conduct to some other cause than the in-* 
stigation of a man of the highest probity, and one, too, who 
has shown as great a disregard for money as is consistent 
with honesty and independence. That he wrote die will, is 
no proof (not even presumptive) that he excited or foraent- 
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ed a spirit of unforgiveness in the testator to wardi air absent 
child; an act worthy of a demon. Mr. L. wrote Mrs. R's. 
will, but it is by no means such a will as he would have ad- 
vised. Would it be right in me to ascribe the tenor of the 
will to him? 

I happen to know more about Mr. M's. sentiments, in re- 
lation to the unhappy feuds in that family, than you proba- 
bly can do, and from the most -direct source. . I believe I 
hinted something of this to you once before; and I have no 
hesitation in pronouncing that you have been misled into a 
belief that does injury to him. Of the other gentleman I 
know nothing, at least, in relation to that affair, and can, 
therefore, say nothing. 

This morning's mail brings the news of little- Bathurst 

^, Randolph's death. Harriet died three weeks before him! 

* The situation of the childless mother is, I fear, one that 

would render death desirable, even in the opinion of her 

friends. 

God bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

William Coleman died on the 17th July. The Colonel, 
John, and Maria, set off to-morrow for the Springs. I have 
become seasoned to solitude, and find company unwelcome, 
unless it be that -of some one whom I particularly like. 



LETTER CLXXVII. 

Washington, Dec. 9, 1820. 

At length, my dear Theodore, your letter of the 1st 4>f 
August is received, (post marked " Charlotte Court House, 
November 28.") I hope you do not think I mean to retain 
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this m o my f which I would put under this cover, if I had 
not too much experience of the mail. 

My health is as deplorably bad as it eVer was, except the 
spring of 1817. I have crawled out in consequence of the 
M ■ question, but am incapable, as well as unwilling, 

to take a part in it I am glad to hear that you spend your 
time so agreeably. Mine is spent in unintermitting misery. 

When you see Br. or Mrs. B., present me to them in this 
most friendly terms; also F. G., L., the C'a., Mrs^B, and 
Mrs. R. 

Tell Br. B. that I received his letter this morning, and 
will thank him for it when I have strength to do so. If I 
survive this session, I will embark in March for some better 
climate: mean while, my affairs at home go to absolute ruin. 
I shall leave a power with Mr. L. of Halifax to sell all I 
have — indeed, he has one unrevoked, but while I am in the 
country, he declines acting on it God bless you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 



LETTER CLXXVHL* 

Washington, Dec. 14, 1830, 

I have just received your letter of the 12th: with what 
sensations I read it, you can judge better than I can describe. 
I hope you will not leave Virginia; and above all, for a cli- 
mate the most noxious to your particular habit. My heart 
gushes over towards you. To establish yourself in your 
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making a voyage to the East Indies, and was the cause of my giving up die 
intention.— D. 
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profession* whore you are, requires only a Utile time end pa- 
tience. You are surrounded by respectable persona, to whom 
you are known, and by whom you are respected; with whom 
you can associate on terms of equality and freedom. This 
is no light advantage*— not to be given up but upon the most 
cogent considerations. The cloud that overhangs Richmond 
will pass away: mean while, consider me your banker; and 
if your pride revolt at the obligation, I will consent to re- 
imbmeemont out of the first fruits of your practice. But it 
ought not so to revolt, because it will wound the already 
bruised* 

•Tell Harry T. that I learned yesterday, for the first time, 
that he was in Richmond. God bless him, and you too* my 
dear Theodore, 

Your friend, if ever there was onei 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dn. Dudley. 

. Remember me to all that care for me — particularly * to 
fj Mr. B. 



LETTER CLXXIX; 

Washington, Dec. 18, 1821. 
Tuesday. 

Dsa* Thsopokk, 

You* letter reached me yesterday; siace then I have 
been excruciated with rheumatism. The very sensible de- 
cay of all my faculties of body and mind, more especially 
of sight, touch, memory, and invention, renders writing ex- 
tremely irksome to me, and admonishes me of the indis- 
cretion, (not to say folly,) of lingering on the public stage, 
until, perhaps, I shall be hissedf off. My part, however, of 
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a mute, does not require much power, since it attracts no 
.notice; and he who does not offer himself to the observation 
of mankind, may well hope to escape their censure. Never- 
theless, my object now \s.petere honestam demissionem. 

I refer you to Dr. B. for my adventures by flood and field. 
Mr. S. of Missouri informed me yesterday that Tom had at 
last got his gun locks, which I hope he will make turn to 
some account among the savages of Boone's Lick. They 
are all good locks, and a part of them of the highest finish. 

I met Mrs. T. and poor Mrs. R. beyond Hanover Court 
House. Theses are some of the very few people in this 
world, by whom I have been treated With kindness, under 
every circumstance of my unprosperous life; and when I 
forget them, may my God forget me. . B., too, has been un- 
affectedly and disinterestedly kind to me, 'aftd'I hope I have 
been able to make him some return for it. He is resolved 
to sell out, at whatever loss; and to remove from a circle in 
which he must share the general ruin, in case he should re- 
main. The mail is closing. Remember me kindly to 
Mrs. K. * 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

You mention the want of employment in your profession. 
No man ever did get practice in any profession who did not 
seek it, who did not show & strong desire for it. Now, at 
the hazard of your displeasure, I must tell you what I heard 
this summer: — One of your brethren told a gentleman of my 
acquaintance, " that you were too fond of your gun for a 
medical man." I also heard of your making an appoint- 
ment to shoot at the coal-pits, and leaving word with your 
servant that you had gone to see a patient* This I did not 
believe: but the consequences of establishing a reputation as 
a sportsman, must be serious to a medical man. 
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LETTER CLXXX. 

Washington, Dee. 21, 1820. 

I wi9 1 had it in my power to, make a more suitable re- 
torn for your letters; but my nerves are shattered, and the 
climate is truly Cimmerian, We are more than dull here— 
we are gloomy. Last night, we lost another of our members: 
Mr. Slocum, of North Carolina. I have been meditating a 
Christmas visit to Oakland, but the weather has interposed its 
veto. Mean while, our " mess " is dispersing itself to Phila- 
delphia, &c., leaving me, as usual, in the minority. 

Remember me to all who care for me. I need not specify 
them. Tell Gilmer that I received his letter of the 18th, * 
few minutes since, and thank him sincerely for it. Mr* T. 
and Mr. S., of New York, have read his pamphlet, and ex- 
pressed very great delight at it. He would not be displeased 
at the warmth with Which they commend the style, the. re- 
search and argument of the author, in which they heartily 
concur. It \& y at present, in the hands of Mr. K., of New 
York. 

If T. be in Richmond, ask him "if he has forgotten me?" 
God bless you. Let me hear from you as often as conve- 
nient 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
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LETTER CLXXXI. 

December 26, 1820. 

Mb. Burrill, the most useful, if not the most ablft mem- 
ber of the Senate, died last night, after a few days' indisposi- 
tion. I write from my bed. Mr. Macon advises me to 
leave this place as soon as practicable. There is certainly a 
state of atmosphere here fatal to invalids. Be so good as to 
announce to the Enquirer the death of Mr. Burrill, of Rhode 
Island. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 



LETTER CLXXXII. 

Washington, Dec. 30, 1821. 

Yoxtr letter of the 20th, has lain several days on my table. 
The difficulty of writing, produced by natural decay, is so in- 
creased by the badness of the materials furnished by our con- 
tractors, (who make the public pay the price of the best,) that 
I dread the beginning of a letter. At this time, it requires 
my nicest management to make this pen da legible execu- 
tion. ' ■ 

So true is your remark, that I have tried to strike root .. 
into some of the people around me— -one family, in particu- 
lar; but I found the soil too stony for me to penetrate, and, 
after some abortive efforts, I gave it up— nor shall I ever re- 
new the attempt, unless some change in the inhabitants should 
take place. 

The medical gentleman, whom you suppose: to bt actuated 
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by no friendly spirit towards you, made the observation in 
question, to one whom he believed well disposed towards you; 
and he mentioned it to another, of the same description, who 
told it to me. I do not believe that the remark extended be- 
yond us three. 

One of the best and wisest men I ever knew, has often said 
to me that a decayed family could never recover its loss of 
rank in the world, until the members of it left off talking and 
dwelling upon its former opulence. This remark, founded in 
a long and close observation of mankind, I have seen verified, 
in numerous instances, in my own connexions— who, to use 
the words of my oracle, " will never thrive, until they can 
become 'poor folks:'" — he added, " they may make some 
struggles, and with apparent success, to recover lost ground; 
they may, and sometimes do, get half way up again; but they 
are sure to fall back — unless, reconciling themselves to cir- 
cumstances, they become in form, as well as in fact, poor 
folks." 

The blind pursuit of wealth, for the sake of hoarding, is a 
species of insanity. There are spirits, and not the least wor- 
thy, who, content with an humble mediocrity, leave the field 
of wealth and ambition open to more active, perhaps more 
guilty, competitors. Nothing can be more respectable than 
the independence that grows out of self-denial. The man 
who, by abridging his wants, ian find time to devote to the 
cultivation of his mind, or the aid of his fellow-creatures, is a 
being far above the plodding sons of industry and gain. His 
is a spirit of the noblest order: But what shall we say to the 
drone, whom society is eager to "shake from her eoduoh 
bered lap ?" — who lounges from place to place, and spend* 
more time in " Adonizing" his person, even in a morning, 
than would serve to earn his breakfast? — who is curious in 
his living, a connoisseur in wines, fastidious in his cookery; 
but who never knew the luxury of earning a single meal? 
Such a creature, "sponging" from house to house, and al- 
ways on the borrow, may yet be found in Virginia. Ona 
more generation will, I trust, put an end to them; and 
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their posterity, if they have any, must work or steal, di- 
rectly. 

Men are like nations. One founds a family, the other an 
empire — both destined, sooner or later, to decay. This is the 
way in which ability manifests itself. They who belong to 
a higher order, like Newton, and Milton, and Shakspeare, 
leave an imperishable name. I have no quarrel with such 
m are content with their original obscurity, vegetate on from 
father to son; " whose ignoble blood has crept through clod- 
poles ever since the flood " — but 1 cannot respect them. He 
who contentedly eats the bread of idleness and dependence is 
beneath contempt. I know not why I have run out at this 
rate. Perhaps it arises from a passage in your letter. I can- 
not but think you are greatly deceived. I do not believe the 
world to be so little clear-sighted. 

What the "covert insinuations" against you, on your ar- 
rival at Richmond, were, I am at a loss to divine. I never 
heard the slightest disparagement of your moral character; 
and I know nobody less obnoxious to such imputations. 

When you see the C's., present my best wishes and re- 
membrance to them all. I had hoped to hear from Rich- 
ard. He is one of the young men about Richmond, with 
whom it is safe to associate; Noscitur i Sorio is older than 
the day 8 of Partridge; and he who is the companion of the 
thriftless, is sure never to thrive: tavern haunters and loun- 
gers are no friends to intellectual, moral, or literary improve- 
ment, any more than to the accumulation of wealth. 

1 have seen nobody that you know but Frank K. and Gen. 
8. The last asked particularly after you. That you may 
prosper in this life, and reach eternal happiness in the life to 
come, is my earnest prayer. 

JOHN RANDpLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dcdley. 

Remember me to F. G. and Mr. R. Is he to marry 
Mrs. B.J 
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LETTER CLXXXIII. 

Washington, Jan. 17, 1822. 

Thursday, 

Your letter of the day before yesterday, was brought in 
a few minutes ago, and I have read it oyer my coffee. I am 
afraid that (not expecting two letters in succession from me) 
you may have omitted to apply for my last in time to send 
the truss for Jemboy, by the post-man, to-morrow. 

I sincerely hope you will avoid, as far as possible, all in- 
tercourse with the person referred to by both of us. His 
character— long equivocal— has, at last, become openly infa- 
mous. He has been reduced in his circumstances, not by 
mere negative qualities, or a false, but more pardonable hu- 
manity to his slaves,— for he was a notoriously hard master, 
and made great crops,— but by want of moral principle,* and 
he has exhibited, not merely an utter destitution of common 
honesty, but, in the most sacred relations of life, a profligacy 
and flagitiousness of character, that render his. company dis- 
creditable to any that keep it. I. have carefully shunned all 
intercourse with him for years. I was long before *Ay, not- 
withstanding his professions, &c. &c. Noscitur e sorio. 
« Tell me your company, and I will tell you what you are." 
But there is another description of persons, of far inferior 
turpitude, against all connexion with whom, of whatsoever 
degree, I would seriously warn you. This consists of .men 
of broken fortunes, and all who are loose on the subject of 
pecuniary engagements. Time was, when I was fool enough 
to believe that a man might be negligent of such obligations, 
and yet a very good fellow, &c: but long experience has 
convinced me that he who is lax in this respect is utterly un- 
worthy of trust in any other. He might do an occasional act 
of kindness, (or what is falsely called generosity,) when it lay 
in his way, and so may a prostitute, or a highwayman; but 
he would plunge his nearest friends and dearest connexions, 
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the wife of his bosom, and the children of his loins, into mi- 
sery and want, rather than forego the momentary gratifica- 
tion of appetite, vanity, or .laziness. I have come to this con- 
clusion slowly and painfully, but certainly. Of the Shylocks, 
and the smooth-visaged men of the world, I think as I believe 
you do. Certainly, if I were to seek for the hardest of hearts, 
the most obdurate, unrelenting, and cruel, I should find them 
among the most selfish of mankind. And who are the most 
selfish? The usurer, the courtier, and, above all, the spend- 
thrift 

If I press this subject, it is because (you will pardon me) 
I have observed in you, upon it, a sort of perversion of the 
intellectual faculty; an apparent absence to what is passing 
in the world around you, and an ignorance of the events and 
characters of the day, that has caused in me I know not whe- 
ther most of surprise or vexation. My terms are strong, 
and such as you are in no danger of hearing from the port of 
people I speak of; unless, indeed, you should happen to owe 
them money which it is not convenient to pay. Try them 
once as creditors, and you will find that even the Shylocks, 
we wot of, are not harder. Indeed, their situation enables 
them to give the victim a sort of respite, which, the others 
cannot grant. 

Ned R. writes that Mrs. R., of Qbslo, cannot yet bear to 
see him, and he knows not what to do. Poor lady 1 if she 
bad had a religious education, it would not have been so. 
He also says, that Barkadale was soused in Skinny Cre0k, 
on his way from Petersburg, and had nearly perished from 
cojd. 

lam sorry for C's. and Harry T's. mishap and loss. Has 
Dr. B* left Richmond? Remember me to him, &c. I need 
not specify. 

God bless you! 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

I am always glad to hear from Amelia, because I have re- 
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ceived kindness there: but those people dislike business, lore 
amusement} and the issue need not be foretold. 



LETTER CLXXXIV. 

Monday Morning, Jan. 21, 1822. 
. I hays just received your letter of Saturday, which I 
read with much pleasure; although I cannot think you are 
right in giving up exercise altogether. You know my opi- 
nion of female society. Without it we should degenerate 
into brutes. This observation applies with tenfold force to 
young men, and those who are in the prime of manhood. 
For, after a certain time of life, the literary man may make 
a shift (a poor one, I grant) to do without the society of la- 
dies. To a young man nothing is so important as a spirit of 
devotion (next to his Creator) to some virtuous and amiable 
womab, whose image may occupy his heart, and guard it 
from file pollution which besets it On all sides. Neverthe- 
less, I trast that your fondness for the company of ladies 
may not rob you of the time which ought to be devoted to 
reading and meditating on your profession; and, above all, 
that it may not acquire for you the reputation of Dangler — 
in itself bordering on the contemptible, and seriously detri- 
mental to your professional character. A cautioud old 
Squaretoes, who might have no objection to employing such 
a one at the bar, would, perhaps, be shy of introducing him 
as a practitioner in his family, in case he should have a pret- 
ty daughter, or niece, or sister; although all experience shows 
that, of all male animals; the Dangler is the most harmless 
to the ladies, who quickly learn, with the intuitive sagacity 
of the sex, to mak^ a convenience of him, while he serves 
a butt, also. 
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The person you first refer to, always " appeared, indeed, 
very much my friend ;" but it was appearance only. When 
you shall have observed as much upon the world as I hare 
done, you will know that such characters are as incapable of 
friendship, or even of conceiving its idea, as poor St Georgp 
is of playing on the flute, or comprehending what is meant 
by the "word music. I wonder his attempts on my purse 
never once succeeded. 

I have a letter from Ryland: he is much pleased with his 
new position, and is, I trust, doing well. Of the " forbid- 
den fruit," I say, taste not, touch not, handle not the thing. 

God speed you. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

I receive letters from E., which I believe I must get you 
to answer for me. 



LETTER CLXXXV. 

Tuesday, Jan. 22, 1822, 

Dear Theodore, 

Who bought the within named stock of horses and 
asses, and at what prices?— also, the wine, and at what price? 
If I had seen the advertisement in time, I would have pur- 
chased a few dozen; but the sale was over before I saw it 

What think you of my correction of the within? Show 
it to E., and ask her opinion; also, if she has read Don Qubc- 
otte and Gil Bias, yet — I presume, the latter, of course: but, 
of the first, she ought to procure Jarvis's translation. 

Have you suffered your French to slip through your me- 
mory? I hope no, but I fear yes; and Latin, , too. Rely 
upon it they are better than the " insipids " you talk of, or 
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the " forbidden fruit/' which can only make your mouth 
water. 

Little R. was well on the 37th of December, and doing 
well. He writes from Washington, Mississippi, on that 
day,— 

" After my return from Virginia, I settled in this place, 
whore I am permanently fixed. My present situation 
pleases me much more than my former one. I have every 
reason to believe that, in a few years, I shall procure a com- 
fortable independence, until which time I shall not think of 
returning to Virginia. Indeed, the society in this neighbour- 
hood is so much better than in any other part of the south- 
ern country, that I am almost reconciled to an absence from 
Virginia. " 

Good morning. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 
Dr. Dudley. 



LETTER CLXXXVI. 

Friday, Jan. 25, 1822. 

Your letter of the 23d, is just now received, and I am gra- 
tified at once more getting my horse; or, rather, at the pros- 
pect of getting him. You say nothing of his condition- 
shoes, &c. I am afraid you were too much in a hurry about 
him; because you know it will take Johnny two days, in the 
stage, to get to Frederickburg. Let me request you to men- 
tion his plight, when you received him. 

Is it not, in a great measure, (if not altogether,.) your own 
fault, that you are without valuable standard medical authors? 
Do you remember my asking you for a list of such books, 
that I might transmit it to London? It would but have di- 
minished the balance due me by those swindlers, T. & M. 
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I should suppose, however, that the Richmond library would 
afford you some good reading. What has become of your 
Latin and French? — the last, especially. 

Last night, I had the pleasure to hear Mrs. F. (whose eon- 
cert I attended on Tuesday evening) sing, in a private party, 
at Mrs. O's. apartments, at Georgetown. I say Mrs. 0., al- 
though my invitation to dinner was from the husband— and, 
for the evening, from the daughter. She sang " There's nae 
Luck aboot the House/' and some other simple sirs, very plea* 
singly; (although I have heard them, frequently, better sung;) 
but I found she could not accompany herself on the piano, be* 
ing out of time, and playing, sometimes, false notes. Never* 
theless, we had a very pleasant party; and, at half past ten, I 
mounted Wildfire, and alone, (Witch being lame — for life, I 
fear,) came home like a flash of lightning! She is very scary, 
(the word is not English, and I have no time to seek, in my 
mind, for a better,) and, at the sight of a carriage, rattling over 
the frozen road, with two glaring lamps in front, meeting her, 
put all my horsemanship in requisition. The cold was, and 
is, intense. 

Tell Dr. B. I have got his letter of the 23d, but am deep 
with T., on the bankrupt bill, and cannot write by this 
mail. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

A very skilful physician, who has studied my constitution, 
going on three years, says there is no salvation for me but 
removal to another climate, and a particular course, which he 
has prescribed. 
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Washington, Sunday Morning, 
January 27, 1822. 

Your letter of the 25th has just now come in, with my cof- 
fee, and I find it more exhilarating than even that refreshing be- 
verage; although I am now taking a long (possibly, a final) 
farewell of it My disease has gained upon me so rapidly, 
that I have just despatched a note to my good friend, Frank 
K., requesting a daily supply of new milk from Mrs. K's. 
dairy. To it and crackers (bis cuites) I shall confine myself 
strictly, for at least six weeks; unless I find, at the end of one- 
thiid of that term, that animal food, of a solid kind, is indis- 
pensable to me. 1 have used no other bread besides crack- 
ers, (Jamieson's,) heated over again, for some time. . My 
breakfast is two of these, and as many cups of coffee; but not 
like old E's. At dinner, I take the lean of roast mutton, or 
the breast of a turkey or pheasant, (without gravy,) and rice; 
abstaining from salted and smoke-dried meats and vegetables. 
My drink is toast and water, made by boiling the latter, and 
pouring it on highly toasted bread — so that it acquires the co- 
lour of Cogniac brandy. I had, until the day before yester- 
day, indulged ip a few glasses of genuine Madeira; shunning 
all other liquors, whatsoever; — but now I have given up 
that indulgence': for my experience in 1817, proved the hurt- 
ful effects of stimuli, in any shape; and I now labour under 
the same form. of disease. I have taken, once or twice, one 
grain of calomel, at night, and, frequently, magnesia and rhu- 
barb. I have also used alkalies,. in the form of salt of tartar 
and potashes: the latter having been recommended to me; 
although I cannot see in what it can differ from the other. 
Yesterday, I dined out with the speaker. I would not have 
gone for any other " dignitary " here. I made Johnny carry 
HjT cloth shoes, and a bottle of toast and water. The colour 
tved the company, except one or two near me, whom I 
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was obliged to let into the secret, to preserve my monopoly. 
Notwithstanding all this, I am persuaded that I was the live- 
liest man in the whole company; and, like Falstaff, was not 
only merry myself, but the cause of mirth in others. Mr. Se- 
cretary C, I think, will remember, for some time, some of 
my rejoinders to him, half joke and three parts earnest, (as 
Faddy says,) on the subject of the constitutional powers of 
Congress, and some other matters of minor note— although 
he tried to turn them off with great good humour. To say 
the truth, I have a sneaking liking for C, for " by-gone's " 
sake; and if he had let alone being a great man, should have 
"liked him hugely," as Squire Western hath it. 

I had the pleasure to pass a very pleasant evening in George- 
town, at B's., (plim C's.,) on Thursday last. I dined with 
Mr. and Mrs. 0., and Mr. K., of New York. After dinner, 
Miss 0. had a small party of about half a dozen, exclusively 
of Mrs. F., who sang for us some Scotch airs, in a very 
pleasing style. Among others, she sang " There's nae Luck 
aboot the House " very well, and « Auld Lang Syne. " When 
she came to the lines 

* We twa ha'e paidlet in the burn, 
Free morning sun till dine," 

I cast my mind's eye around for such a "trusty feese," and 
could light only on T., (who, God be praised! is here,) and 
you may judge how we meet. During the. time that Dr. B. 
was at Walker M's. school, (from the spring of 1784, to the . 
end of 1785,) I was in Bermuda; and (although he was well 
acquainted with both my brothers) our acquaintance did not be- 
gin until nearly twenty years afterwards. Do you know that I ■*, 
am childish enough to regret this very sensibly? for, although " * 
I cannot detract from the esteem or regard in which I hold him, 
nor lessen the value I set upon his friendship, yet, had I known 
him then, I think I should enjoy "Auld Lang Syne" more, 
when I hear it sung, or hum it to myself, as I often do. 

You may remember how bitter cold it Was on Thursday. 
The change took place about midnight of Tuesday. I slept 
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the fore part of H With my window hoisted, and rase about 
two o'clock on Wednesday morning, and shut it down. Well! 
I rode from Georgetown home, after ten ffclock, without suf- 
fering, in the least, from the cold, except a little in the fingers. 
This was neither owing to the warmth infused by Mr. O's. 
very fine old Madeira, nor by his daughters 9 beauty and ac- 
complishments; although either, I believe, would have kept 
up the excitement for a longer time than it took Wildfire " to 
glance" along "the Avenue." But, superadded to the in- 
fluence of wine, and beauty, and music, and good company, I 
had a leathern "justicort," as old Edie would call it, (justa- 
aU'Corps,) under my waistcoat — which I recommend to all 
who desire to guard against our piercing winds — and cloth 
shoes over my boots. My horsemanship was, indeed, pot 
into requisition, on meeting a rattling hackney coach, with 
lights, driving at a furious rate. It was Where " the Avenue " 
is crossed by a gutter, and impeded by ioe. Nevertheless, I 
did what Cambey * could not do with his wretched curb-bri- 
dle — and, as Simon t says, " I eonsequenced her with a snap- 
per." My disease, which had been very troublesome for 
some days, and particularly that morning, and which 1 bad 
checked, " for the nonce," with absorbents, recurred, with ten- 
fold violence, in the night My apartment is unwholesome- 
]y warm, in spite of all I can safely do to ventilate it I rise 
before day, make up my fire, and, at day light, raise my win- 
dows, (unless the " weather " drives in,) however cold it may 
be. The stage-coach men return my salute every morning, 
and I find the air quite " caller ' ; and refreshing.' 

I have just got a letter from 6., in Frederickburg, to whom 
I wrote, immediately on the receipt of your penultimate. It 
is dated yesterday, (the 26th.) . He writes, "Your horse was,, 
agreeably to your expectations, delivered here on yesterday," 
(which "on" prefixed to " yesterday/' is a wretched barba- 
risrrt, of modern, date. In poetry, I have seen "on yester- 
night; but the day was never put upon stilts, even in blank 

* His overseer. f His groom. 
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verse.) " I had anticipated your wishes at to having him. well 
shod; the shoes on him being very much, worn, and one of 
them broken. He is in pretty good condition* and, I pro* 
mise you, shall not be worsted hy remaining in my stable," &c # 

If you can, conveniently, send me the prices of the live 
stock, (a list of which I enclose you,) purchased by "Mr. 
L.," I will thank you. Return the list, or get a copy of it. 

If the carriage be actually described by J. H. [" as good as 
new, having been used only two or three times,"] and is not 
too heavy for a pair of horses, I will buy it, if it can be had on 
a reasonable profit to the coach maker who bought it Dr. B. 
will, I am sure, be good enough to look at it with you, and 
give me his opinion about it I want one, sur It champ, 
sooner than 1 can have it made, and I am on the purchase of 
a pair of bays, to replace poor old Sterling and his mate 



Steady. Spot, I fear, is irreparably ruined, hy a disease,, which, 
when of the worst type, is as incurable as the glanders, or farey. 
I succeeded, you may remember, with poor old Rosetta, but 
she always carried a stiff neck; but that caqe was treated "se- 
cundum artem," and not in the stupid, sottish style of our 
soirdisQmt farriers. 

Show this long tirade of egotism to the doctor* and tell him 
that! suspect every hack attorney in the house is to " let off" 
a speech on the bankrupt bill; although, from the tenor of the 
conversation, yesterday, at the speaker's table* I thank Hea- 
yen, my hopes of its defeat are greatly strengthened. 
, I pray you, take to Latin and French. If I were you, I 
would learn Italian and* Spanish. As I am not you, but my- 
self, I have hegun the latter tongue at a more advanced age, 
than that at which the elder Cato acquired Greek. 

My love to E. You may give her yours too, if you can 
prevail upon her to accept it She is pot" forbidden fruit" 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

I am proud of Mrs. L's. remembrance and notice. Tell 
her so, if you please, and mention me to the C's., &c &c, as 
you know how I wish to be named to them., 
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I trust Mrs. B. is not on the road this dreadful day. My 
best devoirs to her. I sincerely congratulate the doctor on 
the termination of his widowhood, and you and all her friends 
en her restoration to the society, of which she constitutes the 
"cynosure." 



LETTER CLXXXVIH. 

Friday Morning, Feb. 1, 1882. 

Sear Doctor, 

Our old acquaintance Roanoke made his appearance 
yesterday evening — low in flesh, and otherwise much out of 
condition. The change in him, since I left Richmond, is 
considerably for the worse — so that my charge to the young 
man seems to have been (as I surmised it would be) com- 
pletely thrown away. He (Roanoke) left Frederickburg on 
Monday, being rode by a Mr. L. (a very decent sort of a 
man) on that day, as far as Dumfries, where he (L.) had left 
his own horse. He led him from thence here, (as he told 
me, and from his age and appearance I have no doubt of it;) 
but, in consequence of the rain the day before yesterday, he 
remained all that day in Alexandria. Gray, at Frederick- 
burg, was good enough to have him well shod for me. 

Tell E. that I was so near losing the mail the last time I 
wrote to her, that, among other words, I forgot to note ex- 
traordinary, (which Walker pronounces extrordinary, and 
well bred and well educated old-fashioned gentlemen, extra- 
er'n'ry, but) which our people that want to show their spell- 
ing, call extrayordinary. We do so emphasise, and syllabise, 
and vociferate, that I am persuaded no well-bred man of the 
last generation could hardly understand one of our modern 
great men. If he did, it would be a punishment to him to 
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Esten. But my eyes ask a holiday. I do not hear from 
you. Bon jour. 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke? 

Southern mail due at 3 o'clock, A. M. Yesterday got in 
at 7 o'clock, P. M. Difference 16 hours in 120 miles! 



LETTER CLXXXTX. 

Saturday Morning, Feb. 22, 1822. • 

I sympathize in your distress. It is one of the painful 
circumstances incident to your profession — but what avoca- 
tion is free from them 1 * Instead of yielding to a morbid sen- 
sibility, we must nerve ourselves up to do and to suffer all 
that duty calls for — in other words, to do our duty in that 
station in life, "to which it has pleased God to call us." 
What, then, are we to expect from a generation that has been 
taught to cherish this not "fair defect" of our perverted na- 
ture; to nourish and cultivate, as "amiable and attractive," 
what, at the bottom, is neither more nor less than the grossest 
selfishness, a little disguised under the romantic epithet of 
" sensibility 1" This cant (worse than that of "criticism") 
has been fashionable since the days of Sterne, a hard-hearted, 
unprincipled man; a cassocked libertine and "free thinker;" 
who introduced it Heav&n be prlbed! it is now on the de- 
cline; and, in a little time, we may consider it, I hope, as en- 
tirely passie. Sheridan, himself, a bad principled man, gave 
it a home blow, in the form of " sentiment!" in his very wit- 
ty, but immoral comedy. 

Yesterday, (or "on yesterday," as "it is said" here,) I 
dined out; and, although I carried (or, rather, Johnny did) 
my bottles x>f toast and water, and milk, I was tortured with 
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indigestion. My night has been a most wretched one, and 
all my former symptoms seem aggravated. I will, however, 
persevere throughout this* month, at least Indeed, I feel no 
great difficulty in abstaining — none at all, from wine, and all 
fermented and distilled liquors. The odour of a fine fat can- 
vass-back sometimes tries my self-denial. Every other strong 
drink but wine, is now absolutely distasteful to me, and 1 
have no great propensity to that. Nature's indications ought, 
I am persuaded, to be oftener attended to. Dr. B's. opinion 
of my case was verified yesterday. Mr. Speaker B. , with the 
• best intentions in the world, set off wrong: foot foremost, and, 

0,j ^t £f*i unHta some other hags, could not change his feet in a long 

and very slow heat— 3br he made, as his brother Jemmy would 
< say, three " consecutive " decisions, each surpassing the other 

in error, and forming a perfect climax of absurdity. As the 
" southern speaker," I would not appeal from the first fPs. 
of New York, motion to amend R's,, by striking out 42 and 
inserting 47.) This, finally, was disposed of by R. % who 
withdrew his motion. Then came another, " That after the 
question was propounded by the chair, and before the clerk 
had called, or the member at the head of the column had an- 
swered, debate was precluded!" in the teeth of common 
sense, of bis own interrogatory, always made, (" if the house 
be ready for the question ? the clerk Will proceed to call,") 
and of the invariable practice of the body, from the time of 
its organization. Out of this, however, he. was extricated by 
the representation of some, of his friends, in deference to 
whose longer experience, he waived his own judgment — but 
that S. of W., after the debate had gone on, made the point 
anew; because it answer*! his purpose, and he was entirely 
reckless of the speaker's feelings and situation. Insinuations 
were thrown out, too, by some, " of his too great pliability to 
what they termed side-bar counsel;" (the Dowlings cannot 
sink the pettifogger:) perhaps, too, S. of W., seeing our reluc- 
tance to appeal, thought we should submit in silence. Be that 
as it may, the speaker reaffirmed his former opinion; and an 
appeal was taken, by M., of Vermont, and E., of North Ca- 
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rbtma,«n4iiie decision reversed by more than two to one. 
ItwaMo bolster wp this opinion, that he, extra-judicially, 
made another decision the •counterpart to Vs. famous inter- 
pretatioaof the sense of the previous question, where now, 
meant any indefinite future time, and on which I not only 
obtained the laugh upon him, bat he could find but eight or 
ten to support him*, m a very full house.* I like B., because 
he-it a friend to the strict construction of the constitution; 
and 1 wanted to adjourn, for his sake — which, at last, yve car- 
ried, about dark, (re infect a,) and he was released from his 
embarrassments. This long sitting in the air operated on my 
stomach as nauseating doses of antimonials would have done, 
and I felt as if I were about to be " abolished, quite." At the 
close of the day, your letter arrived* The southern mails are 
now very irregular. Even the northern is not always punc- 
tual. There is a fine road now from this place to Baltimore, 
but they have let the bridge, over the Patuxent, get out of 
repair, as it is seldom past fording, and the ice has, on one 
occasion, stopped the coach. 

Tell B. ttaLatoong some Yankee names, in a late Boston 
paper, I came across "Miss Sybil Dow, married to Mr. Cy- 
rus Bump." Pray keep this name "for use," as Mrs. G. 
halfaHtt 

Show this letter to Dr. B., and to no one else. 
Yours, totftly, 

, JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

To Da. Dudley. 

e • 

If Wmi L. comes to Richmond, let me know immediately 
on his arrival. 

"My Lord Chancellor Bacon is lately dead, of a long and: 
languishing weakness. He died so poor that he scarce left 
money to bury him, which, though he had a great wit, did 
argue no great wisdom — it being one of the properties of a 



• The same members, however, provoked by G's. folly, and want of de- 
cency, reversed their own decision, .before the end of the session. 
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great man to provide for the main chance. I had read (hat 
it had been the fortune of all poets, commonly, to die beg- 
gars; but for an orator, a lawyer, and philosopher, as he wis, 
to die so, it is rare. " — Episi. Ho-Eliance — Familiar letters, 
by James Howell. 

If Bacon's wonderful endowments could not cover his pro- 
digality and carelessness of money, (and the corruption which 
grew out of that culpable negligence,) what shall we say to 
them that possess nothing of his genius or acquirements ? 



LETTER CXC. 

Monday Morning, Feb. 4, 1822. 
Fbeo'dock. 
I have been up since half past one. Yesterday I dined 
by accident with Mr. K. at the Union in Georgetown, and 
though I had toast and water, I missed my milk. - I drank, 
too, at the earnest recommendation of some of the (Arty/ 
some old Port wine,* which has done me no good. My 
dinner was the lean of a very fine haunch of venison, with- 
out any gravy, and a little rice. Since it began to rain 
(about an hour ago} I have felt as restless as a leech hi a 
weather glass, and so I sit down to write to you. On Satur- 
day I had a narrow escape from a most painful death. Wild- 
firs dashed off with me on the avenue, alarmed at a Uttered 
'wagon- cover, shivering in the wind, and would have dashed 
us both to pieces against an Italian poplar; but when she was 
naming full butt against it, and not a length' off, by a violent 
exertion of the left heel and right hand I bore her off. There 
a not the thickness of the half quire of paper on which I 

. 

* Tor my 
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am writing between my body and the tree. Had^worn a 
great-coat, or cloth boots, I must have touched — perhaps 
been dragged off by them: and had I been without spurs, I 
must have lost my life; for the centre of her forehead and 
that of the body of the tree, nearly, or quite two feet in di- 
ameter, were approaching to contact. You know my great 
liking for this exotic, which our tasteless people have stuck 
every where about them. I shall, hereafter, dislike it more 
than ever. In the course of my life I have encountered 
some risks, but nothing like this. My heart was in my 
mouth for a moment, and I felt the strongest convictions of 
my utter demerit in the sight of God, and my heart gushed 
out in thankfulness for his signal and providential preserva- 
tion. What, thought I, would have been my condition had 
I then died. "As the tree falls, so it must lie." And I had 
been but a short time before saying to a man, who tried to 
cheat me, some very hard and bitter things. It was a poor 
auctioneer, who had books on private sale. He attempted to 
impose upon me in respect to some classical books of which 
he was entirely ignorant, and I exposed his ignorance to the 
people in the shop, many of whom were members of Con- 
gress, and no better informed than him. The danger that I 
esoped was no injury to the speech which I made out of 
breath, on finding, when I reached the house, that there was 
a call for the previous question. So true is it, that of all 
motives, religious feeling is the most powerful. 

I. am reading, for the second time, an admirable novel 
called " Marriage. 9 ' It is commended by the great unknown 
in his * Legend of Montrose." I wish you would read it. 
Perhaps it might serve to palliate some of your romantic 
notions (f or I despair of a cure) on the subject of love and 
marriage. fA man who marries a woman that he does not 
esteem and treat kindly, is a villain: but marriage was mtde 
for man; and if the woman be good-tempered, healthy, (a 
qualification scarcely thought of now-a-days, all-important 
as it is,) chaste, cleanly, economical, and not an absolute fool, 
she will make him a better wife than nine out of ten deserve 

32 
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to bajgu To be wire, if to tbeae beauty and understanding 
be added, all the better. Neither would I quarrel with t 
good fortune, if it has produced no ill effect on the possessor— 
a rare ease. 

I was in hopes you would not let G. carry off H from 
you* That you may soon possess her, or some other fair 
lady, ib my earnest wish. The cock crows for day, I sup- 
pose; but it is yet dark, and I wish you good morning. « It 
vanished at the crowing of the cock." Show this to Dr. B. 

Yours, truly, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 

Your letter of the 2d is just received.- I will not/ 
cancel this, which I must close to save the post 



LETTER CXCI. 

Washington, Tuesday, JWk 6, 18B& 
Sunrise. 

I have seldom, if ever, received a letter from you that 
gratified me more than that of yesterday, which I had bare- 
ly time to acknowledge in two lines of postscript Your 
medical advice is very thankfully received, and will be fol- 
lowed, (I shall first give the milk a fair trial,) so far as my 
own experience does not run counter to it Your reluctance 
hitherto towards giving it, has more than once been noted 
by me, and ascribed to its real cause. I have found, howe- 
ver, a valuable counsellor in our kinsman, Dr. Hall, for such 
he isj his great grandfather, on the mother's side, being Ro- 

brother to Drury Boiling, my maternal great 
whom you are removed one generation far- 




i . 



. \ 
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iber; which Drury and Robert were sons of Robert B., (of 
the West Riding of York, Boiling Hall, near Bradford,) by 
his second wife, Miss Slith; (his first being the grand-daugh- 
ter of Pocahontas, by whom he had one son, John, from 
whom, by his wife, Mary Kennon, my paternal grandmother 
sprang.) From this first marriage, descend the Boilings of 
Chesterfield and Buckingham, in the male line; and the 
Curies Randolphs, Flemings, Gays, Eldridges, and Mnrrays, 
in the female. 

As I hare recommended " Marriage " to you, (the book, 
I mean,) this digression on genealogy, and, perhaps, some 
other coincidences, may remind you of the " very sensible 
Miss Jacky," and her agreeable sisters. You entirely mif- 
take my mode of life: I am very rarely out of bed at nine,, 
and when I exceed that hour, it is not at " evening parties." 
I have been at several, but rarely failed to be at home before 
nine. Last night I was seduced, by a book, to go beyond 
that hour, a little. Do you suppose (requiring so much rest 
as I do) that I could rise every morning before the dawn, if 
I sat (or, as the V. P. says, " sot," most " unhappily,") up 
late at night? The other day I dined at the French minis- 
ter's. It was Saturday; "Mrs. De N'a. night. " At half 
past seven we joined the evening visiters, and at half past 
eight I was snug in bed. To be sure, I was politely re- 
proached, as I was going awafp>y the Count de Menou, (se- 
cretary of the legation,) whom 1 met on the staircase, and 
since by his principal, for going away so early; but my plea 
of weak health satisfied their jealousy. This is felt, and 
shown, too, by all here, in the highest ranks of fashion. The 
De N's., however, are good people. Madame is charity it- 
self. The poor will miss her when she goes away. One of 
her sayings deserves to be written in letters of gold: " When 
the rich are sick, they ought to be starved; but when the 
poor are sick, they should be well fed." This is no bad me- 
dical precept 

I cannot " go " the " Cogniac." I had rather die, than 
drink, habitually, brandy and water. Look around you, and 
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see its ravages. Thank God, it does not possess any allure- 
ment for me. I have sometimes been the better for a little 
brandy toddy, but I have not tasted spirits for six weeks,* or 
more; and never shall again, but as medicine. Genuine Ma- 
deira is the only thing, except good water, that I can drink 
with pleasure, or impunity: not always with the last; some- 
times with neither. It was the pearl ashes that I was advised 
to use by Mr. Colden. It is, I believe, a refined potash. I 
knew its caustic quality, which the salt of tartar also pos- 
sesses in a less degree. I substitute a weak solution of it 
(salt of tartar) for the charcoal powder, in cleaning my teeth, 
pearl ashes I gave up at first trial, 
tely upon it, that to love a woman as "a mistress," al- 
ign a delicious delirium, an intoxication far surpassing 
that of Champagne, is altogether unessential, nay, perni- 
cious, in the choice of a wife; which a man ought to set 
about in his sober senses— choosing her, as Mrs. Primrose 
did her wedding-gown, for qualities that "wear well." I 
am well persuaded, that few love-matches are happy ones. 
One thing, at least, is true, that if matrimony has its cares, 
celibacy has no pleasures. A Newton, or a mere scholar, 
may find employment in study: a man of literary taste can 
receive in books a powerful auxiliary; but a man must have 
a bosom friend, and children around him, to cherish and sup- 
port the dreariness of old agej Do you remember A. V. ? 
He could neither read nor think; any wife, even a scolding 
one, would have been a blessing to that poor man. After all, 
" suitability " is the true foundation for marriage. If the 
parties be suited to one another, in age, situation in life, (a 
man, indeed, may descend, where all else is fitting,) temper, 
and constitution, these are the ingredients of a happy mar- 
riage — or, at least, a convenient one — which is all that peo- 
ple of experience expect I will not quote Rochefoucault, 
or S. Johnson, in support of this; and yet I cannot refrain 



half a pint, since I cannot tell when— six months, at 
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from referring you to five lines of the latter, which the au- 
thor has placed in the title page of " Marriage." 

If my life were to go over again, I should make a very 
different sort of thing of it, from what it is. Community of 
tastes and pursuits, very often vicious ones, are the founda- 
tion of most youthful friendships. I was most fortunate in 
two — Rutledge and Bryan. As for Banister, he was as a 
brother, from infancy; I could not go amiss in him. One 
great mistake that young people commit, is associating with 
persons of their own age, &c, but greatly above them in 
point of fortune. One young man can, perhaps, afford to 
spend a thousand dollars, where one hundred would embar- 
rass the finances of his companion. This last must sink into 
a led captain, a boon companion, or sot; or, perhaps, com- 
mit forgery, or breach of trust, to keep way with the rest 
Archer said to me last night, "When a young man conducts 
himself so as to be forced to borrow from his companions, 
his independence and self-respect are gone." It is true. 

At last, a letter from Barksdale. It came with John- 
son's, about five minutes ago. He writes — "There is a 
general movement in the neighbourhood: Everard Meade 
goes to the Falls of the Black Warrior; Banister, after wa- 
vering some time, between Norfolk and Winchester, has, 
at length, decided in favour of Petersburg; and the Eg- 
glestons and Archers, some to Kentucky and others to 
Florida." He, too, is about to sell out, and remove. He 
dates, the 1st of February. Mrs. R., of Obslo, is not now 
despaired of. By this time, if not before, you must be heart- 
ily tired. Roanoke begins to look alive. In a month, or 
two, he may be fit to ride. When I " lent " him, he was 
seal fat, and in the highest condition. The little mare, (in 
like order,) had just been used up by the same person. 

Yours, 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 
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LETTER CXCIL 

Monday, Feb. 11, 1822. 

The southern mail is late to-day: it is half past two, and 
your letter, enclosed herein, is just received. I must re- 
quest that my last to you be not put out of your possession. 
So much of it as is extracted from that to Mrs. Crocket, 
which I declined to send, you can extract and send her, but 
no more. It is marked, I think, with inverted commas. Or, 
if you enclose it to me, I will make the proper extract, and 
send it to you, together with the letter itself — I mean mine 
to you. 

That to which I referred, as having been written on the 
same morning, I have recovered, and retain. 

I am very sorry to learn that E. is so seriously indisposed. 
I fear she will go the way of her poor sister. My love to 
her, when you see her. I am myself worn down, and have 
suffered unutterably during the last twenty hours. Adieu! 

JOHN RANDOLPH, of Roanoke. 

Dr. Dudley. 
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Page 57 \ tine 3, for "shortening," read shooting. 
« 73, « 7,for«&uh,"read i /faift. 
«• 79, « 23, for " Staunton," read Simian. 
« 81, " 11, from bottom, for "tente," read knte. 
« 109, « 6, for "cases," read cares. 
« 190, « ll,for«Toi^i8oiid,"read2W&M0fi^ 
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JUST PUBLISHED BY CAREY, LEA, & BLANCHARD. 



PENCIL SKETCHES, or Outlines of Char- 
acter and Manners. By Miss Leslie. 

'* Look here upon this picture, and on this."— Shake. 
Contents. — The Escorted Lady. A Pic-Nic 
it the Sea-Shore. The Miss Van/ears. Country 
Lodgings. Sociable Visiting. Frank Finlay. 
The Travelling 1 Tin-man. Mrs. Washington 
Potts. Uncle Philip. The Revolutionary Officer. 
Poland and Liberty. The Duchess and Soncho. 
The Clean Face. Lady Jane Grey, la one 
volume, 12mo. 

« MiM Leslie hits, skilfully and bud, the follies, foibles, ud exception- 

nanera of oat meridian. 81m it perhaps too severe ; the dnwi too 

, bat she is always more or leu entertaining, and conveys salutary 

•van ia bar s tro ng e st caricatures. Her subjects, incidents, and per- 

sure happDy chosen tor bar purposes."— National Gazdte. 

LEGENDS of the LIBRARY at LILIES. 
By the Lord and Lady there. In 2 vols. 
12mo. 

I M Two delightful volumes, various, graceful, with the 
hpalfcos exquisitely relieved by gaiety ; and the romantic 
legend well contrasted by the lively sketch from actual 
Existence."— Literary Gazette. 




P°* 



W GIL BLAS, or Pedro of Penaflor. By 
R. D. Inglis, Author of Spain in 1830, &c. 

" The whole work is very amusing.'*— Lit. Oat. 
" Those who want a few hours' pleasant reading are 
■ot likely to meet with a book more to their taste."— 

THE BUCCANEER. By Mrs. S. C. Hall. 

In 2 vols. 

" The perusal of these volumes warrants our precon- 
ceived impressions of the ample capacities of Mrs. Hall 
to sustain the bolder flight she has undertaken." — United 
Service Journal. 

" The work now before us belongs to the historical 
school; but it has that talent which bestows its own 
•ttraction on whatever subject its peculiar taste may 
•elect. We sincerely congratulate Mrs. Hall on the in- 
terest and the talent displayed in the Buccaneer."— Lit. 
Gazette. 

[SWALLOW BARN, or, A SOJOURN IN 
THE OLD DOMLNION. In 2 vols. 12mo. 

" We cannot but predict a warm reception of this 
[Work among all persons who have not lost their relish 
Ifer nature and probability, as well as all those who can 
[properly estimate the beauties of simplicity in thought 
find expression."— JWie York Mirror. 

" One of the cleverest of the last publications written 
| On this or the other side of the Atlantic."— JVeu> York 
Courier and Inquirer. 

11 The style is admirable, and the sketches of character, 
men, and scenery, so fresh and agreeable, that we can- 
not help feeling that they are drawn from nature." 

IVAN VEJEEGHEN, or LIFE IN RUSSIA. 
By Thaddeus Bulgarin. 2 vols. 12mo. 

" This is a genuine Russian novel, and a talc, which, 
with the interest of a fictitious story, presents many 
details of a state of society of which nothing can be 
learned from books of travels. It is in every respect 
equal to Hope's Anastasius, and well deserves to equal 
that renowned romance in popularity; it has all the 
novelty and the ability."— Monthly Magazine. 

THE PARSON'S DAUGHTER. By The- 
odore Hook, Author of Sayings and Do- 
ings, &c. In 2 vols. 12mo. 

M We proceed to assure the reader, who has it before 
*Bim, that he will enjoy an intellectual treat of no mean 
order. His principal feature of its excellence is an all- 
sagHSMlin interest, widen interest ia mainly attributa- 
ble to ihs emtrtssa vrsisesablanes of its incidents, and 
the flililtj with whkh each character supports its 
fmHwiAaVtihy. In it there is as much invention and 
originally as we have ever met with in a modern 
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ROSINE LAVAL By Mr. Smith. An 
American Novel. In 1 volume, 12ma 

M Tha perusal of a fetr pages of the work mast impress every render 
with tba opinion that the writer is no ordinary person. *— JVal. QaxeLU. 

M His pages abound with passages of vigor and beauty, with much fund 
for abstract thought ; and with groups of incidents which not only fix the 
attention of tha reader, bat awake his admiration.*— PkH. QaeuU*. 

44 It is one of tba most pleasing, chaste, and spirited productions that wa 
have met with for a long time. We may claim it with pride as an Ameri- 
can production."— £att. OaxatU. 

FRANKENSTEIN: or, THE MODERN 
PROMETHEUS. By Mary W. Shblley, 
Author of the Last Man, Perkin Warbeck, 
&c. 2 vols. 

" Vigorous, terrible, and with its interest sustained 
to the last, Frankenstein is certainly one of the most 
original works that ever proceeded from a female pen." 
— Literary Gazette. 

THE RECTORY OF VALEHEAD. By 
the Rev. Robert Wilson Evans, M. A. 

" Universally and cordially do we recommend this 
delightful volume. Impressed with the genuine spirit 
of Christianity ; a diary, as it were, of the feelings, 
hopes, and sorrows of a family,— it comes home to all, 
either in sympathy or example. It is a beautiful pic- 
ture of a religious household, influencing to excellence 
all within its sphere. Wo believe no person could read 
this work, and not be the better for its pious and touch- 
ing lessons." — Literary Gazette. 

" We fearlessly pronounce this delightful little volume 
to be not only one of the most faultless, but every way 
valuable works it has ever fallen to our lot to recom- 
mend to public perusal." — Stamford Herald. 

PICTURES OF PRIVATE LIFE. By Sa- 
rah Stickney. In 1 neat 18mo. vol. 

" The publishers deserve the thanks of the lovers of 
pure, chastened, and profitable fiction, for their reprint 
of this charming little work. It cannot fail to become 
as popular here as it already is in England. It is a col- 
lection of tales and sketches, designed to impress upon 
the mind useful lessons of piety, virtue and wisdom. 

" It is written in a style of unusual excellence— mas- 
culine in its vigor, yet light and playful in its delicacy, 
and embodies several scenes of pathos and feeling of 
which Sterne or M'Kcnzie might be proud. 

44 To those whose taste has not been perverted by the 
flashy wit and nauseous sentimentality of modern fic- 
tion, we commend the immediate purchase of this de- 
lightful little work."— Daily Intelligencer. 
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ELIZABETH BENNP^T; or, Pride and Pre- 
judice. In 2 vols. 12mo. By Miss Austen. 

" One of the first female novelists."— Sir Walter Scott. 

" The most correct of female writers, Miss Austen."— 
JlfiMt Mitford, in Our Village. 

" Her fables appear to us, in their own way, nearly 
faultless. * * + She conducts her conversations with a 
regard to character hardly exceeded by Shaknpeare him- 
self. Like him, she. shows as admirable a discrimination 
in the character of fools, as of people of sense: a merit 
which is far from common. * * * Those who delight in 
the study of human nature, may improve in the know- 
ledge of it, and in tiie profitable application of that 
knowledge, by the perupal of such fictions as those before 
us."— Quarterly Review. . 

PERSUASION, a Novel. By the same Au- 
thor. In 2 vols. 

" It is one of the mont elegant fictions of common life 
we ever remember to have met with."— Quarterly Rcr>. 

MANSFTELD PARK. By the same Author. 

" Mansfield Park contains pome of Miss Austen's 
moral lessons, as well as her most humorous descrip- 
tions."— Quarterly Review. 

By the same Author — 
NORTHANGER ABBEY, 2 vols. 
EMMA, 2 vols. 
SENSE XS*T> SE^mYm^x<^ 
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— thai the person or persons lelecteil by the Hid President, should be m 
thousand conies of ■ work, on the Power, Wisdom, and Goodnaai of 
. , uatmlinB sur-h work, bv all reasonable arguments, an, for instance, tin 
and formation of God's cnsilures in th« Animal, Vegelable, and MinemTKingdona; die efiecl of d 
and, thereby, of conversion ; the coratruriinn nf the hand of man, and an infinite variety of other arg 
Da also by discoveries, ancient and modem, in art* science!, and the whole enent of literature. 

He desired, moreover, that the profits arising from the sole of the work! so published, should bept 
author! of the works. 

The late President of the Royal Society, Oxvaa Gilbert, Esq., requested (he assistance of his Q 
Archbishop of Canterbury, and of the Bishop of London, in dclennirung upon the best mode of can] 
effect the intentions of the Testator. Acting with their advice, and with the concurrence- of ■ a 
immediately connected with the defeased, Mr. Davics Gilbert appointed the following eight geott 
write aepanfh Treatises in the different bronchi's of the subjects here stated : — 

I. The Adaptation of Eilcmiil Nature to Ihe Moml and Intellectual Constitution of Man, byl 
Thomaa Chalmers, D. D., Professor of Divinity in Ihe University of Edinburgh. 

II, The Adaptation of External Nature to the Physical Condition of Man, by John Kidd, M. D, 
Hegiua Professor of Medicine in the University of Oilbrd. 

lit. Astronomy and General Rwsin, mrsridrred with reference to Katursi Theology, by the Her. 
Whewell, M. A., V. R, S, Fellow of Trinily College, Cambridge. 

IV. The Hand; its mechanism mid vital endowments bs evincing design, by Sir Charles Bell, E.B. 

V. Animal and Vegetable Physiology, by Peter Mark Roget, M. D, Fellow of and Secretary tod 

VI. Geology and Mineralogy, by the Rev. Win. Buckland, D. D, F, R. S., Canon of Christ Chn 
Professor of Geology in the University of Oiford. 

VII. The History, Habits, and Instincts of Animals, by the Rev. Wm. Kirby, M. A., F. R. S 

VIII. Chemistry, Meteorology, and the Function of Digestion, by Wm. Prout, M, D., F. R. S. 



THE FOLLOWING ARE PUBLISHED. 
ON THE ADAPTATION OP EXTERNAL 
NATURE TO THE MORAL AND IN- 
TELLECTUAL CONSTITUTION OF 
MAN. Br the Rev. Tiiomas Chalmers, 
D. D.; being Part I. of the Bridgwater 
Treatises on Hie Power, Wisdom, and Good- 
ness of God, as manifested in the Creation, 
In one vol. 12mo. 
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A TREATISE ON THE ADAPrATION 
OF EXTERNAL NATURE TO THE 
PHYSICAL CONDITION OP MAN. 
principally with reference to the supply of 
his wants, and the exercise of his i :it • ■ i ■-: ■ - - 
tuni faculties. By JoHsKrDD,M.D„F.R.S., 
Regius ProfeBsorof Medicine in the W 



id repeat the r.o 



indisputably entitled.' 

ASTRONOMY AND GENERAL 
SICS, considered with reference to I 
Theology. By the Rev. William 
well, M. A., Fellow and Tutor of" 
College, Cambridge ; being Part DI 
Bridgewater Treatises on the Powe 
dom, and Goodness of God, as manife 
the Creation. In one vol. 12mo. 



tof ntodwnd 

dlabnsjatsaat. oWia lut la* • 



linvesliiatkn,d«ni 
to J a a n s a as m sjjflt 



BRIDGEWATER TREATISES, &c. 



at their Tilth swai.* "— JK T. A 



:avil, only pnmi . 

follow Ihe author ihrouah the prodigious ratine 
ilosopliical aurvej— and in ■ word, thai thp 
ould have made the reputation of any 



Mil."-- Jfrtrojmlilaii. 


n even that of Profe. 


i succeeded admirably in 


laying a broad found 
the reception of the 

i'u delusions of scepti 
ni the believer in his 


mown menu, and hi|h reputation of the m 

redeemed the pledge— In concliiHinii m huve 
lion in saying, Ihat the present is one of toe 
j of it* tied, and admirably adapted to the end 


he remaining volira 


» are now in a 



ed ; » Inch, He cordially recommend it to oar 

■**dn Lit. OmrUe. 
..■ a work of tufh character."— Beilon Jteunfr. 

THE HAND: ITS MECHANISM AND 
VITAL ENDOWMENTS, AS EVINC- 
ING DESIGN. By Sir Ch.vhf.es Bell, 
K. G. H. ; being Part IV. of tie Bridge- 
water Treatises on the Power, Wiadom, and 
Goodness of God, as manifested in the Crea- 
tion. In one vol. 12mo. 

ust'iictH.ii to find an anatomist of Sir Chattel Bell'i 
iWlUjHfl doeirmes of Materialism held by bo many 






-Hrifiia MogtUnc. 

in a state of progress, and will be published without 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



•S AND TRADITIONS OF POR- 

AL. By Miss Pardob. 2 vols. 12mo. 



more entprtnininjt volume! than those before 
mrk in n neties of lively picturea, always? 

i i ]- i r in 



PREMIUM, A PRESENT FOR ALL 

SONS : consisting of elegant selections 
British and American writers of the 
century. In one small neat volume, 
tntly bound in morocco; with engrav- 
by Ellis, from designs by Westalland 
ter. 

vork particularly commends itself to 
jl teachers, parents, and others, who 
be in search of a volume to presei 



f"-S!.ti«l. 

a collection, or rather let m »ay. > .election of 
:, prone and vans, that have real merit, vrilb 
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eed to be ashamed of."— Jr. t. On*. 


" This ice neat 




f extracts from the 
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d iniiructire pres. 


nt for youth at all 



RECOLLECTIONS OF MIRABEAU AND 
THE TWO FIRST LEGISLATIVE AS- 
SEMBLIES OF FRANCE. By Ettum™ 
Desio.vr, of Geneva. In 1 vol. 8m 
" Thia ia n very iniiruclive book. 



nglhnn 



svAJE«l«s7 

■CHRISTIAN YEAR." By the Rev. John 
Keble, Professor of Poetry rathe University 
of Oxford : with an introduction, and occa- 
sional ■ notes, by the RL Rev. George W. 
Doahb, Bishop of New Jersey. (In tlie press.) 

By the Rev. John Keble. a name well known, and 
ustly dear to Oiford."— " We scarcely ever remember 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



TOUR of a GERMAN PRINCE, (Puckler 
MrsKAU,) through the Southern and Wet" 
era parts of England, Wales, Ireland, ant 
France. In 8vo. 

ticea «vna°!- n .«.i C Df the Kbiti ami nod™? thiiTki 

and aoe'iety!"- (#■>*«. 

CONVERSATIONS WITH LORD BV. 
RON ON THE SUBJECT OP RELI- 
GION. By Kennedy. 12ma 

TRAVELS OP AN HUSH GENTLEMAN, 
IN SEARCH OP A RELIGION. With 
Notes and Illustrations. By the Editor of 
Captain Rock's Memoirs. In 1 vol. ISmo. 



The DUCHESS or BERRI in LA VI 

comprising a Narrative of her Adv 
with her private papers and secret 
poodence. By General Dbrmoncoc 
arrested her royal highness at Nant 
vol. liroo. 




Knw."— JBnlA/| Xtil 
brought toaMlHI Oil ur.Turnt 



lirb Mr. Moore hni 



A GUIDE TO AN IRISH GENTLEMAN 
IN HIS SEARCH FOR A RELIGION. 
By the Rev. Mortuiee Q'Sullivab, A. M. 
1 vol. 12mo. Being an answer to Moore's 

THE ECONOMY OP MACHINERY AND 

MANUFACTURES. ByCiiAKEsBAMiAGE. 

18mo. 



AN HISTORICAL INQUIRY INT 
PRODUCTION AND CONSUM! 
OF THE PRECIOUS METAL! 
the Earliest Ages, and into the Infli 
their Increase or Diminution on the 
of Commodities. By William Jac 
F.R.S. InSvo. 
" Mr. Jieob'i Hiuorical Inquiry into the Pi 



jed frrjm the jural."— Srteuur. 
"It tu written at the maerniion of 
luatiaon, and diiplayi (be fruit* of much 
naeircb. guided by ■ found Judjrmer* 



,n0 r.r 



Ml •> 






.cully in 



book 10 geaeril attention."— 7'imu, Stpt. H, IK 

NARRATIVE OF A VOYAGE TC 
PACIFIC AND BEHRING'S ST 
to cooperate with the Polar Expe 
performed in his Majesty's ship B 
under the command of Capt.P. W. B 
R. N., in the years 1825, 26, 27, 28. 

linn, in to* Wnnri role *-C 






i«lv to oor 



difficult for His re 






Met, by men. __ . 

OUSELEY'S REMARKS on the STATIS- 
TICS and POLITICAL INSTITUTIONS 
or the UNITED STATES. 



■wlOd, 



A GENERAL VIEW or the PRCH 
op ETHICAL PHILOSOPHY. 
during the Seventeenth and Eig! 
Centuries. By Sna James Mace 
M. P. In 8vo. 



TWO YEARS AND A HALF IN THE 
NAVY, or. Journal or a Cruise is thi 
Mediterranean and Levant, on boabi 
the U. S. Frigate Constellation, in th: 
Years 182!), 1830, and 1831. By E. C 
Wines. In 'i vols. 12mo. 
"The author in a aeiitlunifln of rlmarcal education. 

ihrewrf observer, n lively writer, vlua natural manni 

uiit<.<rl>ini[iii anil iiiFtrnrtivi-; and wlluHe destrijilirui 
on' reuiurkntilv trnpUm. The pvalcr pinion ofliis [iaj>- 
bave yicldMl un both profit mil pli'Uure."— MM. Om. 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SEI^ 

BORNE. Uv the late Rev. Gilbert White, 
A. M., Fellow of the Oriel College, with 
additions, hv Sir William Jardinu, Bart., 
P. R S. E. P. L. S. M. W. S., Author of " Il- 
lustrations of Ornithology." 1 voL 18mo, 



IHSTORY OP ENGLAND, by 8m 
Mackintosh. Octavo edition. In thi 



THE INFIRMITIES OF GENIUS 

touted by referring the anomalies 
literary character, to the habits and 
tutional peculiarities of Men of ( 
By R R Madden, Esq. In 2 vols, 






rti pltWuao^ ' 




FAMILY CABINET ATLAS. 



FAMILY CABINET ATLAS, con- 

rCTED UPON AN ORIGINAL FLAN: Being 

)mpanion to the Encyclopaedia Ameri- 
, Cabinet Cyclopaedia, Family Library, 
net Library, &c. 

as comprises, in a volume of the Family Library 
early 100 Maps and Tables, which present equal 
y Thousand Names of Places ; a body of informa- 
lree times as extensive as that supplied by the 
llity of Quarto Atlases. 

Opinions of the PuUic Journals. 

beautiful and most useful little volume," says 
rary Gazette, " is a perfect picture of elegance, 
ng a vast sum of geographical information. A 
jtructive little present, or a gift better calculated 
ig preserved and often referred to, could not be 

favored youth of either sex. Its cheapness, we 
1, is another recommendation ; for, although this 

publication contains 100 beautiful engravings 
led at a price that can be no obstacle to its being 

1 by every parent and friend to youth." 

i Atlas far surpasses any thing of the kind which 

; seen, and is made to suit the popular libraries 

»r. Lardner and Mr. Murray are now sending into 

mily in the empire."— Monthly Review. 

rery ingenious method of arrangement secures to 

graphical student the information for which hith- 

bas been obliged to resort to works of the largest 

ons." — Athenasum. 

i miniature and beautiful Atlas is likely to super- 

- general purposes, maps of a more expensive and 

;e character. It appears to us to answer the 

purpose of exercising the attention while it im- 

11 that is important in Geography on the memo- 

tlas. 

workmanship is among the best of the kind we 

er witnessed." — Examiner. 

mtains all the information to be derived from the 

pensive and unwieldy Atlas."— York Courant. 

i moment's reference, the exact situation of any 

ay be found." — Birmingham Journal. 

excellent little work, engraved with a clearness 

redness which is quite surprising : when com- 

avellers will have a system of Geography and a 

e Atlas, which they may carry in their pocket."— 

r. 

3 is the most perfect gem of an Atlas which has 

en published." — Bristol Journal. 

irresponds in size with those popular publications 

h it will form so useful an addition— namely, 

amily Library,' 'The Classical Library,' and 

;t Cyclopaedia." — Court Journal. 

hing could be devised better calculated to impress 

e mind a knowledge of the general principles of 

hy, than the plan of this publication."— The 

-ill be a crying shame in this age of intellect, if 
e and beautiful work be not extensively patron- 
it we cannot doubt the success which we feel 
its intrinsic merits must secure to it." — Intelli- 

i scarcely in the nature of things, that a work of 
l public service should fail in meeting with that 
ve patronage which can alone remunerate the 
)rs." — Leeds Intelligencer. 

i plates are beautifully executed ; and the geo- 
al student may obtain in this little work, such is 
ellence of its arrangement, as much information 
mid gain by wading through several books of far 

bulk."— Weekly Dispatch. 

have seldom seen a work so perfect in its arrange- 

nd so elegant in its execution." — York Courant. 

the accuracy of its delineation, and the extent 
information which it conveys, it stands without 
in English topography." — Freeman's Journal. 
i plan of this useful and elegant work may, in- 
<i called original. The style and execution of the 
re of the first character."— Woolmer's Exeter and 
,th Gazette. 

is work is one of the most useful publications 
las yet issued from the press ; it will be an unique 
lliant accession to the library, and a very useful 
o the student in geography." — Reading Mercury 
ford Gazette. 

qualifications will render it one of the most popu- 
ghly interesting, and useful publications of the 
-Liverpool Courier. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



MEMOIRS OF THE COURT OF KING 
CHARLES THE FIRST. By Lucy Aikin. 

2 vols. 8vo. 

" The admirers of Charles the First, owe no grati- 
tude to MiflB Aiken. She has told too plain a tale. 
She has given, it is true, no summary of the character 
of that monarch, but she has devoted an extensive 
work to a faithful relation of his public works and ac- 
tions, and has left it to tell his story." — Athenasum. 

" Following up her interesting career of a historical 
writer, Lucy Aiken has here produced one of (hose 
episodes belonging to our national annals, which add 
to the importance of facts elaborated from many a 
source, all the charms which are usually found in the 
inventions of fiction. 



" Suffice it to say, that from family and other papers 
Ions hidden from the public view, new lights are ever 
ana anon shed upon the actors and proceedings of that 
time : and that without delving too deeply into them, 
our intelligent author has wrought the whole into one 
of those agreeable narratives tor which her pen is so 
justly popular."— Lit Gazette. 



ELEGANT LIBRARY EDITIONS 

OF THE FOLLOWING WORKS. 



WORKS OF JOANNA BAILUE. 

COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, 8vO. 

This edition corresponds with the Library Editions 
of Byron, Scott, Moore, &c. 

"Miss Baillie's Plays on the Passions have been 
long known as among the best in the language. No 
one who reads them can entertain a doubt of the char- 
acter of the writers affections. Such works could 
never have been dictated by a cold heart" — Christian 
Examiner. 

" We are among the most earnest admirers of hei 

genius, her literary attainments and skill, her diction, 
er success, her moral designs, and her personal worth. 
Some of her tragedies have deservedly passed intc 
the stock of the principal British and American thea- 
tres. They are express developments and delinea- 
tions of the passions, marked by a deep insight intc 
human nature, great dramatic power of treatment, a 
fertile spirit of poetry, and the loftiest and puresl 
moral sentiment. — national Gazette. 



WORKS OF HENRY FIELDING. 

IN TWO VOLUMES 8vO., WITH A PORTRAIT. 



WORKS OF TOBIAS SMOLLETT. 

IN TWO VOLUMES 8vO., WITH A PORTRAIT. 



THE 

HISTORY 



OF THE 



RISE AND PROGRESS 



OF THE 

UNITED STATES 

OF 

NORTH AMERICA. 

BY JAMES GRAHAM. 



TRAVELS, ANNUALS, &o 



rrnnknen and good humor give an agreeable color am 
effect to ill nil deciaiona. and the object of Item ; bin boot 
'htm i mnful general Idea of the ntnicn, workt, and de 

dining index.' 1 - Jftt AM 
" Wo hive made ■ copiotia extract in preceding column 

Peale. recently published. 11 ha* received big]] coinionn 
J -' i mfrom reapectable vnnrcei. which ii juBiilied by tin 
ooe we ha ye aeen extracted.' — OaMMHttUfMRlMr 



ntire freedom from affectatlnr 






tajrcb, gallery, or collectii 

le individual pictures in aeparaieiy boo carniuuy 

MV-^M. tjKrfHTy *crl». 

FRAGMENTS of VOYAGES abo TRAV- 
ELS, including ANECDOTES or NAVAL 

LIFE; intended chiefly for the Use of Young 
Persons. By Basil Hall, CapL R. N. In 
2 vole, royal lHmo. 

'The title uaai> 1n [l "?»c volumes ilicaTea their being 
chiefly intended for young puma, but tve are much mii- 

011* of tho readen of * midaiiipmen'a pranht and 

A TOUR in AMERICA, By Bastl Hall, 

Capt R. N. In 2 vols. 12mo. 
SKETCHES OF CHINA, with Illustrations 

from Original Drawings. By W.W.Wood. 

In 1 vol. 12mo. 

"The residence of ttio author in China, during the 

,-ery curious inSirmatioii relative to this singular peopls. 



ill (il'tl.c r. 



's CUarUr, ba 



h the ■ 



nbtF augmented." 

EXPEDITION to tih; SOURCES of the 
MISSISSIPPI, Executed by order of the 
Government of the United Staffs. By Ma- 
job R H. Lose In2vols.8vo. With Plates. 

HISTORICAL, CHRONOLOGICAL, GEO- 
GRAPHICAL, and STATISTICAL AT- 
LAS of NORTH ani> SOUTH AMERI- 
CA, and tub WEST INDIES, with all 
their Divisions into States, Kingdoms, &c. 
on the Plan of Le Sage, and intended as a 
companion to Lavoisne's Atlas. In 1 vol. 
folio, containing 54 Maps. Third Edition, 
improved and enlarged. 

ATLANTIC SOUVENIR, for the different 
years, 1832, 1831, &c. 



SALMONIA; or, Days of Ply Fwhi 

Sir Humfhhv Davy. 

"One of the moat delightful Inborn of lei i 
wen ; not a few of the moat beautiful pJicnome 
lure are bere lucidly e.nlnineuV-On.Un.ni'. 

Tub MECHANISM of the HEAVEI 
Mrs. Somebvillk. In lSoio. 



'ill do thie. we hereby pre 



'X&Z 



OS THE PENITENTIARY SYSTI 
THE UNITED STATES, and its ■ 

■ 'on in France. With an Appendix 
nal Codes, and Statistical Notes. By 
Beaumont and A. De Toquetillb, 6 



n io. Translated from the French : i 
introduction, notes, and additions. By 
cts Leider. In 1 vol. Sva 



TALES AND CONVERSATIONS, a 
NEW CHILDREN'S FRIEND. I 
Marks am, Author of the Histories t 
land and France. In 2 small volume 



linl.ujuet. by Mm. Markham. deaigned for the : 
pent of young people. We have examined ik. 

■ iiniii.TBlnrxl by buys and girln ubu irate ju: 
tntion of Ihoee whom they are designed Io in* 



THE BOOK or the SEASONS 
William Howitt. 

nee the publication of Ibo Journal of a Ml 
....... i. . i 

tier in reference to the utility of iu deaigi 

and beaut i- nf its execution, it will amply II 
.inly II vi certain in ahtain. It ia, inofid, ( 
nfrt-nhiiiL' m ril'.'-r. with and] a rieli^htfui I.-J 
' riamre arid rrjili in which reflection ut 



jr which tjioy w 



o render 



" Ttm Book of (ba Seuou la • <SM*jktfkl I) 

i. ■ '.-iMwiBttu tWVncn -' - i" t(i i In ii 



SCOTT, OOOPHH, JUO> WJUDHXtf OTOBT ZVVXirO. 



BY SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

COUNT ROBERT OP PARIS, a Tale of 
the Lower Empire. By the Author of VVa 
verley. In 3 vols. 

"The reader will at once perceive that the (object, 
the character, and the eceuei of action, could not have 
■ better aelected for (be diiplif of tbe viiiauiindiin- 
illed powm of Uk «uUkw. AUUBtUtJsrloialBtrl 
aalendld in irroi— tbe Flitter of armor, the pomp of 
wir. and the epleudor of chivalry— the goraeoua acenery 
of the Boapnotue-ttuj mint or Bvzanlium-ibe ma.nifT 
if the Grecian capital, and toe richness ind volup- 
enof the imperial court, will rise before the 



AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF SIR WALTER 
SCOTT. With a portrait 



HISTORY OP SCOTLAND. In 2 vols. 

t Hielory of Scotland, by Sir Waller Scott, we . 



.,_]< all the graceful 1'ir.iljly i 
wqueaete of deecriptir- -* ' "■■ 

-j and relative value, wnico rofght put to n 
tr. Hume and other profeated hi.turiain. Sucl 
■agio charm of Sir Walter Scott'a pen, it haa 
— S tbe jimjXe.I incident of every-day life, and 

and yet aucb ia hia fidelit j t D the ten of nature, 
knighta, and aerft, and collared fboli with wlnm 






Uoorf exialenee* 



TALES or a GRANDFATHER, being 

series from French History. By the Auth 
of Waverley. 



BY MR. COOPER. 

THE BRAVO. By the Author of the Spt, 

Pilot, Sic. Id 2 vols. 
Tm WATER-WITCH, or the SKIMMER 

■ SEAS. In 2 vols. 
THE HEADSMAN, or the ABBEYE DES 

VIGNERON& 2 vols. 12mo. 

-, The Benedic- 



NOTIONS OF THE AMERICANS, by a 
Travelling Bachelor, 2 vols. 12mo. 

Tub WEPT OF WISH-TON-WISH, 2 vols. 
12mo. 

The RED ROVER, 2 vols. 12mo. 

The SPY, 2 vols. 12mo. 

Tm PIONEERS, 2 vols. 12mo. 

I PILOT, s Tale of the Sea, 2 vols. 12mo. 



LIONEL LINCOLN, or the LEAGUER « 

BOSTON, 2 vols. 
The LAST or tub MOHICANS, 2 vob 

The PRAIRIE, 2 vols. I2ma 

BY WASHINGTON IRVING. 

VOYAGES and ADVENTURES or tie 
COMPANIONS of COLUMBUa » 
Wabhh»toh Irviho, Author of the Liii 
of Columbus, etc 1 vol. 8vo. 



antic mlvealure. It aailaloa in every reapeet the rem 
lion of Irving." "We mar bopn that tie girled authc 

■lairo nnd Cortea; and thin complete a aeriea ofeletai, 
citalt, which will contribute lo the (special fruiflea 
jn of Americana, and form ao imperiahabte fund ol 
ligMful initructien for alt agee and countries."— Ata 



■.-I' luti.ii'. aa be relatea wilb Ktapuloua fidelity lit 
errors, and tbe Crimea, even of those wboae lima are n 
tbe moat part narked with train to command admin 
tion. and perhaps eateem— everywhere we find him th 
.!.■ i.i ,l?viating. but beautiful moral ill. fathering fton 
jiident aonw Jceaon to present in (Hiking Ian 
gitage lo the reaaon and the heart."— Am. Qurlarts R* 

"This ia a delightful volume; for the preface truly ear 

that tbe eipedltioni narrated and springing out of tb 

■ if- id Columbus may be compared with attenrptaoi 


sS 


name ia a pledge 
acta for a week."— 


t we mual of necessity deft 
Imion tit. GoiBIs. 



A riliiONICLE or the CONQUEST oi 
GRENADA. By Washuotoh Irvmo 
Esq. In 2 vols. 



I : . 1 1 ■ 1 1 1. sen, to preaeat one long gallery of splendid pie 
i ■ ■ ■ ■■ ■ .' j*4- lit. Qtum. 

THE ALHAMBRA; a scries of Tales and 
Sketches of the Moors and Spaniards. By 

the Author of the Sketch -Book, &c. 2 vols. 

12mo. 

' Mr, Irving baa fairly Iiuiled liimwlf ' to I be goldaa 

cm. Habaacanied'aalBtoawacU of marble loan 
tU, iimon light, arabesques, and perfumes. We do no* 
<M whether reform and retrenchment have left any 

iIb, 3a talea of the A'ihsmbia muat awake* them."— 
niton Literary QoxeUt. 

By the same Author. 
The SKETCH BOOK, 2 vols. 12mc, 



t HUMOR- 



a sworn or ihhasthk oabot, with 

■ RsTtew of tne History of Maritime Dls- 
Httrjil lUnstrmted by Documents frOB* 
the Rolls, now lit it pabllibed. 



this moment, haw been treated by tar own writers 

.1 jjei, njll ra B-rmnHion la ■□ Ibttn tad mM 

'We mast return to inrestifits several colUtei 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



T.withlust 



a the Records of 



" Tbs [e peril reader, u well u lb 



imricHl accuracy ought I 



HISTORY OF THE ifOKTHMBN.OK HOR- 
MAJTB AND DAIBS| from tie ni 
time* to too Ciwqntit of Kngland by 
Ninrauir 1 By Henry Whew 



bloody alriS; with 



' England, tint by lai 
• nil (ubeequcnlly 



if tbe St 



it of tha Eoiiisli i 
of the mythology ■ 
-the Icelandic lajij 



, - P "* ? l "the 



formation of the present living tongues of t 
Denmark— an nnalyiit of tbe Eddai, Bains, 

the work hie been principally composed. Il fa inlpr-lnl 
to illustrate Ibe hinory of France and Engl " " 
tbe middle ages, tail at tbe same time lo t 
introduction to the modern History of Dimmai 
and Sweden. 

THE PRINCIPLES OF CHRISTIAN PHILOSO- 
PHY. Coiitiiininji tlic Doctrines, Duties, Admoni- 
tions, ami Cmimljtiinis. ol' the Christian Religion. 
By John Btmtvs, M. D. r F. R. S. From the 4th 




PRIVATE MEMODia or NAPOLEOJ 
NAPARTE, from the French of M. F 

Lit DB BOLKBIENHE, Private SeCrett 

the Emperor. 



t subject, solely enjoyed by M. d* 1 
ave already obtained for those men* 



hia literal 

ncationn, have 

tint rank in contemporary and i 
France, where they had been for yearn expectf 
anxiety, and where, lince the revolution, DC 
connected with thai period or its conaequent 
haa crested no great a sensation, the volumes a 
'mm the firs:, been accepted as th 
ofthe private life and p 



trustworthy exhibit* 
principles of Napoleoi 

e know from Tha belt politi 






ANNALS op the PENINSULAR 
PAIGN8. By the Author of CtulI 
ton. In 3 vols. 12mo. with plates. 

Thb HISTORY OF LOUISIANA, p 
laxly of the Cession of that Colony 
United States of North America,; w 
Introductory Essay on the Conatitutii 
Government of the United States, by 
MiHuois, Peer of France, translated 
the French by an American Citize 
1 vol. 8to. 

Thb PERSIAN ADVENTURER. I 
Author of the Kuzzilbahh, In 2 vols. 
" It is full of (lowing descriptions of Eastern 

MORALS of PLEASURE, Blualrat 
Stories designed for Young Persons 
toL 1 2i no. 

"Tbe style ofthe stories is no less remarkabl 

.. ... .,.__ "-- -he delicacy of its 



mdy «n 



iH.r.ii a 






of feelini 



CLARENCE ; a Tale of our oira Time 
the Author of Redwood, Hops Lesli 
In 2 vols. 

AMERICAN QUARTERLY REVIEW 

liahfid on the first of March, June, St 
ber, and December. Price i§5 per am 
*,* A few complete Sets of the Work are I 



CONSIDERATIONS ON THE CUR 
CY AND BANKING SYSTEM OF 
UNITED STATES. By Albkbt ( 

Ttt£ HmSJam FETE. ^A Poem, with 
ftj Twrnu* Www. Yk\." harsn <A \™t 
dies, an;. 



CABINET LIBRARY. 



la L— • NARRATIVE OF THE LATE 
WAR IN GERMANY AND FRANCE. 
By the Marquess of Londonderry. With 
a Map. 

fa. 2.— JOURNAL op a NATURALIST, 

with plates. 

fox 3.— AUTOBIOGRAPHY op SIR WAL- 
TER SCOTT. With a portrait 

to. 4.— MEMOIRS op SIR WALTER RA- 
LEGH. By Mrs. A. T. Thomson. With a 
portrait 

To. 5.— LIFE op BEIISARIUS. By Lord 
Mahon. 

IIUTARY MEMOIRS OF THE DUKE 
OF WELLINGTON. By Capt Moyle 
Sherer, Author of Recollections of the 
Peninsula. In 2 vols. 18rao. 

"The tone of feeling and reflection which per- 
vades the work is in the characteristic mood of the 
Writer, considerate, ardent, and chivalrous ; his prin- 
ciples, as might be expected, are sound and independ- 
"mt, and his language is frequently rich in those beau- 
' 98 which distinguish his previous writings. To us 
appears a work which will not discredit its illustri- 
subject." — United Service Journal. 

JLEANINGS in NATURAL HISTORY, 

being a Companion to the Journal of a Nat- 
uralist 

" The Cabinet Library bids fair to be a series of great 
value, and is recommended to public and private libraries, 
- professional men, and miscellaneous readers generally. 
is beautifully printed, and furnished at a price which 
will place it within the reach of all classes of society."— 
American Traveller. 

44 The series of instructive, and, in their original form, 
expensive works, which these enterprising publishers are 
«ow issuing under the title of the " Cabinet Library," 
b a fountain of useful, and almost universal knowledge; 
the advantages of which, in forming the opinions, tastes, 
and manners of that portion of society, to which this 
varied information is yet new, cannot be too highly 
"estimated."— JVational Journal. 

44 Messrs. Carey and Lea have commenced a series of 
jblications under the above title, which are to appear 
monthly, and which seem likely, from the specimen before 
as, to acquire a high degree of popularity, and to afford 
• mass of various information and rich entertainment, 
at once eminently useful and strongly attractive. The 
mechanical execution is fine, the paper and typography 
excellent."— Nashville Banner. 



MEMOIRS OF THE LD7B OF SIR WAL- 
TER RALEGH, with some Account of the 
Period in which he lived. By MRS* A* T. 
THOMSON. With a Portrait* 

44 Such is the outline of a life, which, in Mrs. Thom- 
son's hands, is a mine of interest; from the first page to 
the last the attention is roused and sustained, and while 
we approve the manner, we still more applaud the Bpirit 
in which it is executed."— Literary Gazette. 



JOURNAL OF A NATURALIST. With 

Plates. 

Plants, trees, and stones we note ; 



Birds, insects, beasts, and rural things. 

44 We again most strongly recommend this little unpre- 
tending volume to the attention of every lover of nature, 



and more particularly of our country readers. It will 
induce them, we are sure, to examine more closaly than 
they have been accustomed to do, into the objects of ani- 
mated nature, and such examination will prove one of 
the most innocent, and the most satisfactory sources of 
gratification and amusement. It is a book that oughl 
to find its way into every rural drawing-room in tin 
kingdom, and one that may safely be placed in even 
lady's boudoir, be her rank and station in life what the] 
may."'— Quarterly Review, No. LXXVIII. 

44 We think that there are few readers who will noi 
be delighted (we are certain all will be instructed) by th< 
4 Journal of a Naturalist.' "—Monthly Review. 

44 This is a most delightful book on the most delightfu 
of all studies. We are acquainted with no previoui 
work which bears any resemblance to this, excep 
' White's History of Selborne,' the most fascinating pieo 
of rural writing and sound English philosophy that eve] 
issued from the press." — JHhenaum. 

44 The author of the volume now before us, has pro 
duced one of the most charming volumes we remembei 
to have seen for a long time."— Jfew Monthly Magazine 
June, 1829. 

44 A delightful volume— perhaps the most so— nor tea 
instructive and amusing— given to Natural Histor] 
since White's Selborne."— Blackwood's Magazine. 

44 The Journal of a Naturalist, being the second nam 
ber of Carey and Lea's beautiful edition of the Cabine 
Library, is the best treatise on subjects connected will 
this train of thought, that we have for a long time pe 
rused, and we are not at all surprised that it should havi 
received so high and flattering encomiums from the Bag 
lish press generally."— Boston Traveller. 

"Furnishing an interesting and familiar account oi 
the various objects of animated nature, but calculate! 
to afford both instruction and entertainment."— Nash 
ville Banner. 

44 One of the most agreeable works of its kind in tb 
language." — Courier de la Louisiane. 

44 It abounds with numerous and curious facts, pleas, 
ing illustrations of the secret operations and economy oi 
nature, and satisfactory displays of the power, wisdoa 
and goodness, of the great Creator."— Philad. Album. 



THE MARQUESS OF LONDONDERRY*! 
NARRATIVE OF THE LATE AVAR IB 
GERMANY AND FRANCE. With a Map 

44 No history of the events to which it relates can h 
correct without reference to its statements."— IAterar\ 
Gazette. 

44 The events detailed in this volume cannot fail U 
excite an intense interest."— Dublin Literary, Gazette, 

44 The only connected and well authenticated accouni 
we have of the spirit-stirring scenes which preceded tin 
fall of Napoleon. It introduces us into the cabinets am 
presence of the allied monarchs. We observe the secrei 
policy of eaeh individual : we see the course pursued bj 
the wily Bernadotte, the temporizing Metternicb, and 
the ambitious Alexander. The work deserves a place in 
every historical library."— Globe. 

44 We hail with pleasure the appearance of the first 
volume of the Cabinet Library." " The author had sin- 
gular facilities for obtaining the materials of his work, 
and he has introduced us to the movements and measure! 
of cabinets which have hitherto been hidden from the 
world." — American Traveller. 

44 It may be regarded as the most authentic of all the 
publications which profess to detail the events of the 
important campaigns, terminating with that which se- 
cured the capture of the French metropolis."— Jrttf. Jour- 
nal. 

44 It is in fact the only authentic account of the 
rable events to which it refers."— Nashville Banner. 

44 The work deserves a place ia vwx% l\fctw|!*— TOta 
dslpkia .Album. 



CLASSICAL LITERATURE. 



INTRODUCTION to the STUDY or tbi 
GREEK CLASSIC POETS, for the use of 
Young Persons at School or College. 

Contents. — General Introduction ; Ho 
meric Questions ; Life of Homer ; Iliad | 
Odyssey; Margites; Batrachomyomachia; 
Hymns; Hesiod. By Henry NelaataCole- 

IV,- [,i.,S (irniiril r„ lr,.- ni.ii' |... I ■„.., .11 Nil . m.rk si! 
Ilion. 1 '— flri f!,.l Critir. 



» Mr Coleridge's w. 
Ty'mniiet. which h 

'S' """ 



irlike BIpMjIiDH ill' 111.' jii. Inn 
fancier or [be great Poet of ant 

.My ;nt;i|i1rii f.. r ■ I H :u:k >H itttatgtd JHirpOie. II : 

i in thai freehand ardent inum. >vl.i. Ii in the cm 
genial mind of youth, ivill convey hfettUtt n iji tl 

l-l'.'.l 1-.-J f :■■.■! I V - |l,;ill!|..|. !.V aiYit'i.TlLllS till- <I.:SI f l< 

II. ,1 I.!' ,'[ili:.t|l<l! Ill' Ml-i!,V flllll l.imillll Nvlilirs III l| 

■ "'""-■ful and imuruving sillily; while, Uy its prej 
■ .I-.IIII.I r'l.'ihAI'-li..|V. : i..:-,..ir-li. I. [Il'.-IL. m 

intended for the iw of the younger model 

hi linn,: i. ,'uiil. ns II I- ii[i|i.;-il..|i. !■..[ I., iiijf.-.vi-r. ".I! I 

- ..- piMi'iHa: view to tha great school id uliii li 1 1 ■-.- ,n 

tbor own hi> education, we shall be nub in Hatu it 1 
' m not become at popular as it will be useful in tlj: 
iebrated enabtiihnienl."— QaarUr/y Jjerine. 
"We aincetely hope that Mr. Coleridge will favor i 
MC Jfaj-. """ Dn " wor ■ w "= « piomirw. - 
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ATLAS OP ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY, 
sisting of 21 Colored Maps, with a complete 
Accentuated Index. By Sahuel Butler, 
D. D., P. R, S. &c Archdeacon of Derby. 



GEOGRAPHIA CLASSICA: a Sketch of 
Ancient Geography, for the Use of Schools. 



Ji.'iwily oil:i|ii'.il i.:i1o-.^ : i;iL r,-:iili'Ta and indeed ell t 
wlin consult :Ui' hii-r..ii .hi |i;im agiM. I have long ct 
ed a strong desire ID see tin' "i.rk li'i.iii'h' fil'vonl i 
touhtn., and I am e.n-i-i'ilMislv crolilii-i that von 
mrri..|1 tlirn.i;li rim iLiidprtiikicig. The beautiful ID 
in wlmJi Hit: M[ii.|-ini..|i is nrriiwl thru vim hove * 
.lues "refit eli-.lil :,. ,.ii: ; r;iv,T. oil I -|i.- !-iisllors. llc_. .. 

I..' iilill Mill l-.-lll'ulS Til, I ."I -I lr ■—,■:- |,ij) f ; , \ | tU tdOpt litis 

• i" : i'Iii'-' lil i,-.;,.,-.- » ,: -n:,|.. , i!,. ,,i.„-...- 

■■)ii-. obriilv-l li.jt iliM-i-iii mi.: „,, li-nl ivnrk n' ™ ' 

.■Jllrjirtnv- iiii.lc^.nin. liinl.'i: S i,.,.i:ilK for i • ]'■ 



great general intereit."— /it. On. 



MECHANICS, MAMUFACTUKEa 



A PRACTICAL TREATISE on 
ROADS, and INTERIOR COM! 
CATION in GENERAL— contain 
account of the performances of the di 
Locomotive Engines at, and subsequ 1 
the Liverpool Contest ; upwards o 
hundred and sixty Experiments with ' 
of the comparative value of Canals an> 
roads, and the power of the present Li 
tive Engines. By Nicholas Wood, C 
Viewer, Member of the Institution o 
Engineers, &c 6vo. with plates. 



"lul 



,.:.;,, «,.! 



i[! iiiinlhnl. whether lie Ik- a 



JVeacaiy flie. 

REPORTS on LOCOMOTIVE ahd I 

ENGINES. By J. Stephessos i 
Walker, Civil Engineers. With a 
count of the Liverpool and Mancbesl* 
road, by H. Booth. In Bvo. with plal 

MILLWRIGHT and MILLER'S Gi 
By Oliver Evans. New Edition, wi 
ditions and corrections, by the Profee 
Mechanics in the Franklin Institj 
Pennsylvania, and a description of i 
proved Merchant Flour-Mill, with e 
ings, by C. & O. Evans, Engineers. 

THE NATURE am> PROPERTIES . 
SUGAR CANE, with Practical Din 
for its Culture, and the Manufacture 
various Products; detailing the im 
Methods of Extracting, Boiling, Re 
and Distilling; also Descriptions of th 
Machinery, and useful Directions S 
general Management of Estates. ByG 
Richardson Porter. 



if i-u-tviriii.e, in 



TREATISE ON CLOCK AND WA 
MAKING, Theoretical and Practical 
Thomas Reid, Edinburgh, Honorary 
ber of the Worshipful Company of I 
Makers, London. Royal Svo, Illus 
Vlates. 



CABINET CYCLOPEDIA, 



EMINENT LITERARY AMD SCIENTIFIC MEN. 
JVoa publishing by Carey, Lea, <£■ Blajichard, and for sale by all Booksellers. 



Without full j dcia iling the method, a 
uses may be mentioned. 
ik will contain one or more subjccis u 
unbroken, and will be accompanied 
C platen or otber appropriate iiiuair 
-* •" Se obtained without ft 



by a continued alphabet! 

■, without nuuntegraiing bis series. Thus each pur 
lyfbrm from [be "Ciiintr" a Cyclopedia, mure 



jmpref . .... ..... 

n. If a subscriber desire to diBr* 

ito«s of iu publication, the vi 

__ . e received will not lose their va: 

the real of the work, since tbey w 



by separsi 
their property in 



"CiBiMT Cii'Lor .?un " nil 
Jnual renovation, keeping ps 

Improvements in knowledf 
It from year to year whateter 

[Cyclopedia. Such are a few t 
yroprietors hare to oner (o tit 
;e themselves to realire. 



B'~ 



"irifoimacionre&pectinir such matters ■ ■ 

. irpected from well-educated penone. An 

pt will be imparted to what is abstract by copious 




interest which may present itself from time to time 

can claim a place. Its subjecis are classified nccord- 

'-- -o the usual divisions! of literature, science, and 

Each division is distinctly traced out, and will 

it of a determinate number of volumes. Al- 

Jh the preciaa eitent of the work cannot be filed 

with certainty, yet there is a limit which will not be 

exceeded ; arid the subscribers may look forward (o 

library of instruction, amusement, and general refer- 

' the regular form of a popular Cyclopedia. 

;versl classes of the work are— 1, NATURAL 

PHILOSOPHY; 2, The USEFUL and FINE ARTS; 
3, NATURAL HISTORY; i, GEOGRAPHY; S, 
POLITICS and MORALS; 6, GENERAL LITE- 
RATURE and CRITICISM ; 7, HISTORY ; 8, BI- 
OGRAPHY. 

In the above abstruse and technical departments 
of knowledge, an attempt has been made to convey 
i reader a general acquaintance wilh them anb- 
by the use of plain and familiar language, ep- 
iate and well-executed engravings, and copious 
pies and illustrations, taken from objects and 
_.__! with which everyone is acquainted. 

The proprietors ibrmerly pledged themselves that 
no eienion should be spared to obtain the support of 
listinguished talent of the age. They trust 
f have redeemed that pledge. Among the 
volumes already published in the literary department, 
~" less than four have been the production of men 
. -io stand in the first rank of literary talent,— Sir 
James Mackintosh and Sir Walter Scott. In the sci- 
entific department, a work has been produced from 
in of Mr. Henchet, which has been pronounced 
of general 



in wieldly bulk of Encyclopedias, 



il claim a place in the drswinaroom ami 
— '— In itself a OmpUU Librarg. af- 
id infinitely vsrisd store uf i- 

not professionally engaged in 

Hum sire, attractive in form, eleiniii 

most moderate in expense, the L " Cabin 

- il hoped, be found an object of pai 



esoftbe "tuiinrCrciori 

ortend public 
. Toeafbrre the cultivation ofreliiioo 
" ' ■ s shosld be a principal object 



! pen of Mr. H 

the highest !■• 

philosophy, V " 



"the noblest observ 



ThtfoUowingii a sthctionfrnmtlisiia of Contributor!. 
The Right Honorable Sir JAMES MACKIN- 
TOSH; M. P. 
The Right Rev. The Lord Bishop of Cloyne. 
Sir WALTER SCOTT, Bart 
JOHN FREDERICK WILLIAM HERSCHEL, 

THOMAS MOORE, Esq. 

J. B. BIOT, Member of the French Institute. 

ROBERT SOUTHEY, Esq. Poet Laureate. 

The Baron CHARLES DUPIN, Member of the 

Royal Institute and Chamber of Deputies. 
THOMAS CAMPBELL, Esq. 
T. B. MACAULEY, Esq. M. P. 
DAVID BREWSTER, LL.D. 
J. C. L. SISMONDI, of Geneva. 
Cant. HENRY KATER, Vice President of the 

Royal Society. 
The ASTRONOMER ROYAL. 
DA VIES GILBERT, Esq. M. 1'. 
S. T. COLERIDGE. Esq. 
JAMES MONTGOMERY, Esq. 
The Right Hon. T. P. COURTEN AY, M. P. 
J. J. BERZELIUS, of Stockholm, F. R. S., Ac. 
The Rev. G. R.GLEIG. 
T. PHILLIPS, Esq, Prof of Painting. R-A. 
Rev. C. THIRLWALL, Fellow of Trinity College 

Cambridge. 
ANDREW VBEhVLD.^ ,^-'&..^.tic.*JB- 



DR. LARDNSR'S 
CABINET CYCLOPEDIA. 



VOLUMES PUBLISHED. 

L II.— HISTORY of SCOTLAND. BySiRWALTO 

■Scott 

in. VI.— fflSTORY of ENGLAND. By Sir Jams* 
Mackintosh. In 8 Vols. Vols. L ana II. 

IV.-OUTLINES o» HISTORY. 

V —HISTORY of the NETHERLANDS. By T. C 
Grattan, Esq. 

Vn. VIH. XII.— HISTORY of FRANCE. By Eyre 
Evans Crowe. In 3 Vols. 

IX.— MECHANICS. By Capt. Kater and Dr. 
Lardnzr. 

X— A PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE on the OB- 
JECTS, ADVANTAGES, and PLEASURES of 
the STUDY of NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. In 
1 Vol. By J. F. W. Herschel, Esq. 

XI.— BIOGRAPHY of EMINENT BRITISH 
STATESMEN. 

XIII.— HYDROSTATICS and PNEUMATICS. By 
'Dr. XjArdnicil. 

XIV.— HISTORY of the PROGRESS and PRE- 
SENT SITUATION of the SILK MANUFAC- 
TURE. 

XV.— HISTORY of the ITALIAN gEPUBUCS. 
By J. C. L. Sismondi. 

XVI.— HISTORY of the PROGRESS, and PRE- 
SENT STATE of the MANUFACTURE of 
PORCELAIN and GLASS. 

XVII. XVIII. XX. XXI. XXII.— HISTORY ofSPAIN 
and PORTUGAL. 5 vols. 

XIX.— HISTORY of SWITZERLAND. 

XXIII.— HISTORY of ENGLAND. By Sir James 
Mackintosh. Vol. HI. 



Volumes in Immediate preparation* 

The BRITISH ADMIRALS, with an introducto- 
ry View of the NAVAL HISTORY of ENG- 
LAND. By Robert Soutiiev, LL. D., Poet Laure- 
ate. Nearly ready. 

A HISTORY of IRELAND, to the UNION. In 2 
Vols. By T. Moore, Esq. 

A PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE on the USEFUL 
ARTS and MANUFACTURES. By the Baron 
Charles Dupin, Member of the Institute of France 
and of the Chamber of Deputies. 



A HISTORY of the MOORS. 
ert Southey, Esq. 



In 3 vols. By Rob- 



LIVES of the MOST EMINENT LITERARY 
MEN of ALL NATIONS. In 8 vols. By Scott, 
Southey, Moore, Mackintosh, Montgomery, 
Cunningham, and all the principal Literary and 
Scientific Contributors to the Cyclopaedia. 

{" GEOGRAPHY In 4 vols. By W. Cooley, Esq. 
author of the " History of Maritime Discovery." 

LIVES of the MOST DISTINGUISHED BRITISH 
NAVAL COMMANDERS. By R. Southey, Esq. 

LIVES of the MOST DISTINGUISHED BRITISH 
MILITARY COMMANDERS. By the Rev. G. R. 
Gleig. 



•• 



In 3 vols. By the 



The HISTORY of GREECE. 
Rev. C Tiiirlwali.. 

LIVES of EMINENT BRITISH ARTISTS. By 
W. Y. Otley, Esq. and T. Phillips, R. A. Professor 
of Painting to the Royal Academy. 

A TREATISE o.v ELECTRICITY and MAGNET- 
ISM. By M. Biot, Member of the French lnslv 
tute. 



BOOKS THAT YOU MAY CARRY TO THE P1RR, 
RBAJHLY IN YOUR HAND, ARK THE MOST US] 
ALL. A MAN WILL OFTEN LOOK AT THE! 
TEMPTED TO SO ON, WHRN HE WOULD 1 
FRIGHTENED AT BOOKS OP A LARGER SIZE 
MORS ERUDITE APPEARANCE."— Z>T. JohnSO%. 

44 We advisedly call the Cabinet Cycloped 
undertaking, because we consider, that in its 
the tone and habits ef thought of what is kn 
phrase, ' the reading public,' it will be, if carri 
in the spirit of its projection and commences: 
the most invaluable productions of modern life 

" But these advantages, eminent as they o 
are, are not the sole nor the chief recommei 
the Cabinet Cyclopedia. Neither is it on ti 
cheapness of the publication, nor the federal in 
—if we may so speak— of its several volum 
rest our prediction of its influence on the too 
ing of the present, and on the literature of tb 
eration — but on the promise, amounting almosi 
certainty, of the great excellence of itsexeeutii 
titude of persons eminent in literature and sci 
United Kingdom are employed in this underti 
indeed, no others should be employed in it ; for 
that the profound and practised writer alone ii 
furnishing a ' popular compendium.* 

*' What parent or guardian that throws hise 
list of its contributors bat must be rejoiced 
the names of those who are in themselves a 
of intellectual and moral excellence 1"— Liter* 

" The plan of the work appears well adapted 
pose it is proposed to fulfil— that of supplying 
publications, embracing the whole range of 
and science, in a popular and portable form ; 
excellence of the execution is guarantied by tb 
displayed in the selection of writers. The list 
employed in this ambitious undertaking com] 
of the most eminent men of the present age."- 

" The Cyclopedia, when complete, will term 
work of reference, as well as a most eotertaini 
structive library. It is an essential principle in 
of it, that it Bhould be clear and easily undei 
that an attempt should everywhere be mad 
accurate information with an agreeable mam 
veying it. It is an experiment to try how mi 
may be taught with little crabbed or technical 
and how far the philosophical and poetical q 
history may be preserved in its more condensed 
possesses also the most indispensable of all tb 
of a work intended for general instruction— tba 
ness. Whatever the plan might be, it was ev 
the grand difficulty of Dr. Lardner was to unJ 
of writers in its execution, whose character 01 
forded the most probable hope that they were f 
task of which the peculiarity, the novelty, am 
prevalent relish for such writings greatly enhar 
Acuity. We do not believe, that in the list of 
tors, there is one name of which tlie enlightei 
the public would desire the exclusion. 

" In science, the list is not less promising. 1 
of the President, Vice-Presidents, and most dk 
Fellows of the Royal Society, are contained 
treatise on astronomy, by Herschel ; on optica, 
ter; and on mechanics, by Lardner ; need be 0) 
mended by the subjects and the writers. Ai 
Prelate, of the first rank in science, has unci 
noble subject which happily combines pbilo» 
religion. Twelve of the most distinguished i 
of the age, Fellows of the Linneau and Zoo 
cieties, are preparing a course of natural histoi 
not less eminent in literature and science, whos 
is not needful yet to mention, have shown symp 
ambition to take a place among such fellow-la 
Times. 

" The topics, as may be supposed, are both j 
selected and treated with ability. To genen 
and as part of a family library, the volumes ah 
lisbed possess great recommendations. For tin 
beauties of good printing and paper they merit e 
mendation."— Bait. American. 

" The uniform neatness of these volumes, 
moderate price, and the quantity of informat 
they contain, drawn from the best and most 
sources, have given them deserved celebrity, ai 
who desires to possess such information, shoul 
a moment to add them to his library." — Fed. & 

" This excellent work continues to increase 
\ favoi, and to receive fresh accessions of force t 
\ of c»ttVe\\>vWoT%. —lit. Qouttc. 



THE PSOPXAre LIBRARY. 

The editors and publishers should receive the thanks of the present generation, and the gratitude of 
"iritv, for being the first to prepare in this language what deserves to be entitled not the fiJNCYCLO- 
~>IA AMERICANA, but the people's library." — N. Y. Courier and Enquirer, 

Just Published, by Catty, Lea, <J- Blanchard, 

And sold in Philadelphia by E. L. Carey & -A. Hart ; in New York by G.fyC.Q- H. Carvill ; in Boston 

T Carter fy Hendee ; in Baltimore by E. J. (Joale, A- W. if J. Need ; in Washington by Thompmn § Homatu ; 

I Richmond by J. H. Nash ; in Savannah by W. T. Williams ; in Charleston by W. H. Berrett ; in New-Orleans 

W. M'Kean ; in Mobile by Odiorne $ Smith ; and by the principal booksellers throughout the Union, 



THE 

ENCYCLOPEDIA AMERICANA: 



POPULAR DICTIONARY 

OF 

ARTS, SCIENCES, LITERATURE, HISTORY, AND POLITICS, 

MtOUOHT DOWH TO THE PRESENT TIME, AND IKCLUDINO A COPIOUS COLLECTION OP ORIGINAL ARTICLES IB 

AMERICAN BIOGRAPHY: 
On the basis of the Seventh Edition of the German 

CONVERSATIONS-LEXICON. 



Edited by FRANCIS LIEBER, 

A8SI8TED BY 

EDWARD WIGGLESWORTH and T. G. BRADFORD, Ebqis. 



IN THIRTEEN LARGE VOLUMES, OCTAVO, PRICE TO SUBSCRIBERS, BOUND IN CLOTH, 

TWO DOLLARS AND A HALF EACH. 

EACH VOLUME CONTAINS BETWEEN 600 AND 700 PAGES. 



.THE WORLD-RENOWNED CONVERSATIONS- 
tlCON."— Edinburgh Review. 

'To supersede cumbrous Encyclopaedias, and put within 
[Teach of the poorest man, a complete library, equal to 
" it forty or fifty good-sized octavos, embracing every 
ible subject of interest to the number of 20,100 in all- 
ied he can spare either from his earnings or his ex- 
igencies, twenty cents a week, for three years, a library 
Mitrivcd, as to be equally suited to the learned and 
mi earned,— the mechanic— the merchant, and the pro- 
>nal man."— JV. Y. Courier and Inquirer. 

[The reputation of this valuable work has augmented 

i each volume; and if the unanimous opinion of the 

uttered from all quarters, be true, which in this 

ince happens to be the case, it is indeed one of the 

of publications. It should be in the possession of 

intelligent man, as it is a library in itself, cotnpris- 

|tan immense mass of lore upon alinost every possible 

st, and in the cheapest possible form."— JV. Y. Mirror. 

'Witnesses from every part of the country concurred 
:lariug that the Encyclopaedia Americana was in a 
.'way to degrade the dignity of learning, and especially 
i learning oil' Encyclopedias, by making it too cheap— 
"the multitudes of all classes were infatuated with it 
lying in so many words from the highest to the low* 
, ' the more we see of the work the better we like it.' " 

Y. Courier and inquirer. 

'The articles in the present volume appear to us to 

L ~s the same ability and research which gained so 

iWe a reception for the work at its commencement. 

I Appendix to the volume now before us, containing an 

int of the Indian languages of America, must prove 

iy interesting to the reader in this country; and it is 

lee remarkable as a specimen of history and philology. 

i work altogether, we may again be permitted to ob- 

refiects distinguished credit upon the literary and 

itific character, as well as the scholarship of our 

Itry."— Charleston Courier. 

'Hie copious information which this work affords on 

rican subjects, fully justifies its title of an American 

>nary; while at the same time the extent, variety, 

I felicitous disposition of its topics, make it the most 

inient and satisfactory Encyclopedia that we have 

' eeen."— National Journal. 

'If the succeeding volumes shall equal fa merit the 

\ before ua, we may confidently anticipate for the work 

itation and usefulness which ought to secure for it 

Ijnoet flattering encouragement and patronage."— Fed- 

fji€tateUe. 

£* A compendious library, and invaluable beok of refcr- 
-Jf. T. American. 



" The variety of topics is of course vast, and they an 
treated in a manner which is at once so full of iujbrma- 
tion and so interesting, that the work, instead of being 
merely referred to, might be regularly perused with as 
much pleasure as profit."— Baltimore American. 

" We view it as a publication worthy of the age and of 
the country, and cannot but believe the discrimination of 
our countrymen will sustain the publishers, and well re- 
ward them for this contribution to American Literature." 
—Baltimore Patriot. 

" It reflects the greatest credit on those who have been 
concerned in its production, and promises, in a variety of 
respects, to be the best as well as the most compendious 
dictionary of the arts, sciences, history, politics, biogra- 
phy, Sec. which has yet been compiled. The style of the 
portion we have read is terse and perspicuous ; and it is 
really curious how so much scientific and other informa- 
tion could have been so satisfactorily communicated in 
such brief limits."— JV. Y. Evening Post. 

" Those who can, by any honest modoa of economy, 
reserve the sum of two dollars and fifty cents quarterly, 
from their family expenses, may pay for this work as fast 
as it is published ; and we confidently believe that they 
will find at the end that they never purchased so much 
general, practical, useful information at so cheap a rate." j 
—Journal of Education. 

" If the encouragement to the publishers should corres- 
pond with the testimony in favor of their enterprise, and 
the beautiful and faithful style of its execution, the hazard 
of the undertaking, bold as it was, will be well compen- 1 
sated ; and our libraries will be enriched by the most gene- 1 
rally useful encyclopedic dictionary that has been offered 
to the readers of the English language. Full enough for 
the general scholar, and plain enough -for every capacity, 
it is far more convenient, in every view and form, than 
its more expensive and ponderous predecessors."— Ameri- 
can Farmer. 

" The high reputation of th? contributors to this work, 
will not fail to insure it a favorable reception, and its; 
own merits will do the rest."— Silliman's Journ. , 

" The Encylopredia Americana is a prodigious improve- 
ment upon all that has gone before it ; a thing for our 
country, as well as the country that gave it birth, to be 
proud of; an inexhaustible treasury of useful, pleasant, ! 
and familiar learning on every possible subject, so arranged 
as to be speedily and safely referred to on emergency, aa ! 
well as on deliberate inquiry; and better still, adapted to ! 
the understanding, and put within the reach of the mol- i 
titude. * * * The Encvc\o\nA\«. kT^tYRxufc.Yttb'wrti 
without which mo Whtaxy yn»vY^ <& ta&tASDBtOBW^aN 
I after be made np."— Yankee. 



ENCYCLOPEDIA AMERICANA. 

"The work will be a valuable possession to every family | Nearly all of the volume* of thii 
or individual that can afford to purchase it ; and we take i now before the public, and the reception 
pleasure, there fore, in eitending the knowledge of its met WHh a me 5^ evidence that the publi 
merits."-AVitiojia/ InteUiffmcer. fulfilled the promises made at its outset ' 

"This work appears to improve as it issues from the now only to promise, for the editors and t 
press. The number of able writers, who contribute ori- ' - - « «« « .. j — 

ginal matter in all the departments of literature and sci- 
ence is amply sufficient to give it celebrity and high char- 
acter. To men engaged in the active pursuits of life— 
whose time is precious— this popular dictionary is a most 
valuable and ready mode of reference. It embraces brief 



that no exertion shall be spared to render 1 
ing volumes equal to those already pub 
thus sustain the reputation it has acquired, 
scription is large, and increasing ; and in 
ters where its circulation is greatest, and 

views and sketches of all the late discoveries in science— ! best known, there is a constantly increasir 

and the present condition of literature, politics, etc. &c. 

Every merchant's counting-room— every lawyer's library 

—every mechanic— every farmer ought to possess a copy 

of this useful and valuable work."— Courier. 



"From the specimen which has already been given, we 
have no hesitation in saying, that in regard to intelli- 

Eence, skill, and faithful diligence, it is a work of the very 
igbest order. We know of no similar publication that 
can bear any comparison with it for the rich variety of 
valuable information, which it condenses within so small 
a compass. It is free from all the narrowness of English 

Srejudice, it contains many important and interesting 
etails which can be found in no English production, aim 
is a work which could be written by none but German 
scholars, more than two hundred of whom were employed 
in the original compilation." — Boston Observer. 

" This cannot but prove a valuable addition to the lite- 
rature of the age."— Mer. Advertiser. 

"The vast circulation this work has had in Europe, 
where it has already been reprinted in four or five lan- 
guages, not to speak of the numerous German editions, 
of which seven have been published, speaks loudly in 
favor of its intrinsic merit, without which such a celebrity 
could never have been attained. To every man engaged 
in public business, who needs a correct and ample book 
of reference on various topics of science and letters, the 
Encyclopaedia Americaua will be almost invaluable. To 
individuals obliged to go to situations where books are 
neither numerous nor easily procured, the rich contents 
of these twelve volumes will prove a mine which will 
amply repay its purchaser, and be with difficulty exhaust- 
ed ; and we recommend it to their patronage in the full 
conviction of its worth. Indeed, it is difficult to say to 
what class of readers such a book would not prove useful, 
nay, almost indispensable, since it combines a great 
amount of valuable matter in small compass, and at 
moderate expense, and is in every respect well suited to 
augment the reader's stock of ideas, and powers of con- 
versation, without severely taxing time or fatiguing 
attention."— -Jim. Daily Advertiser. 



"The department of American Biography, a subject of 
which it should be disgraceful to be ignorant, to the de- 
gree that many are, is, in this work, a prominent feature, 
and has received the attention of one of the most inde- 
fatigable writers in this department of literature, which 
the present age can furnish."— Boston Courier. 

" According to the plan of Dr. Lieber, a desideratum 
will be supplied ; the substance of contemporary know- 
ledge will be brought within a small compass ;— and the 
character and uses of a manual will be imparted to a 
kind of publication heretofore reserved, on strong shelves, 
for occasional reference. By those who understand the 
German language, the Conversation Lexicon is consulted 
ten times for one application to any English Encyclopae- 
dia." — National Gazette. 

" The volume now published is not only highly honor- 
able to the taste, ability, and industry of its editors and 
publishers, but furnishes a proud sample of the accuracy 
and elegance with which the most elaborate and impor- 
tant literary enterprises may now be accomplished in our 
country. Of the manner in which the editors have thus 
far completed their task, it is impossible, in the course of 
a brief newspaper article, to apeak with adequate justice." 
— Boston Bulletin. 

" It continues to be particularly rich in the depart- 
ments of Biography and Natural History. When we look 
at the large mass of miscellaneous knowledge spread 
before the reader, in a form which has never been equalled 
for its condensation, and conveyed in a style that cannot 
be surpassed for propriety and perspicuity, we cannot but 

/think that the American Encyclopaedia deserves a place in 
every collection, in which works of reference form a por- 



The publishers invite the attention of thos 
not already have possessed themselves oi 
not have had an opportunity to become 
with its merits, to the following account 
ginal work, upon which it is based, am 
termed by the Edinburgh Review — 

THE WORLD-RENOWNED LEIPZIG CONVE1 

LEXICON. 

It was intended to supply a want oca 
the character of the age, in which the scii 
trades, and the various forms of knowled 
active life, had become so much extend* 
versified, that no individual engaged in bus 
become well acquainted with all subjects 
interest; while the wide diffusion of inforx 
dered such knowledge essential to the cl 
an accomplished man. This want, no exis 
were adequate to supply. Books treating of 
branches, such as gazetteers, &c were to 
in character ; while voluminous Encyclope 
too learned, scientific, and cumbrous, beii 
elaborate treatises, requiring much study c 
acquaintance with the subject discussed, 
ductors of the Conversation Lexicon e 
to select from every branch of knowledge 
necessary to a well-informed mind, and to 
lar views of the more abstruse branches c 
and science ; that their readers might not 
moded, and deprived of pleasure or impro< 
ignorance of facts or expressions used in bo 
venation. Such a work must obviously 1 
utility to every class of readers. It has 1 
so much so in Germany, that it is met vt 
where, among the learned, the lawyers, th 
artists, merchants, mechanics, and men off 
The reader may judge how well it is ada 
object, from the circumstance, that thou, 
consists of twelve volumes, seven editions, 1 

about ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND COPIES, 1 

{>rinted in less than fifteen years. It has 1 
ated into the Swedish, Danish and Dutch '. 
and a French translation is now preparing 

In the preparation of the American edit 
pense has been spared to secure the ablest 
and the editors have been aided by many 
of distinguished ability. 

The American Biography, which is very 
has been furnished by Mr. Walsh, who ho 
particular attention to that branch of our 
and from materials in the collection of wt 
been engaged for some years. For obvioi 
the notices of distinguished Americans 
fined to deceased individuals : the Europe 
phy contains notices of all distinguished L 
acters, as well as those of past times. 

The article© on Zoology and the variooi 
of Natural Science, ana those on Chen 
Mineralogy, have been prepared express] 
work by gentlemen distinguished in the i 
partments. 

In relation to the Fine ArtB, the work is e: 
rich. Great attention was given to this in tl 
work, and the Editors have been anxious ft 
by the necessary additions, as perfect as pc 

To gentlemen of the Bar, the work wil 
Vtaxly valuable, as in cases where legal su 



lion." — Southern Patriot. . _ 

„« - . . a. -,_._. .1 m a-^^^Ures^e^MiwwsttA^^reuof English, Ff 

. "By far the best work of the kind «v« offered tea nto\ ^^ ^ K Mi A e « ri \t t |. *^ * 

in thia country."— U. S. Oat. 



NATIONAL SCHOOL MANUAL: 

EGULAR AND CONNECTED COURSE OF ELEMENTARY STUDIES, 
mucog 

THE NECESSARY AND USEFUL BRANCHES OF A COMMON EDUCATION. 



IN FODK PAHTS, WITH A QUABTO A 



BY M. R. BARTLETT. 
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mode, wim the I; 

:hool Manual wil 
Mroduce lyitem, 






le hinda of a pupil, he will luge hia lime. 
one, he will probably contract a dia|ult 

ca, Bnd advancing 



ir Country SehiMli. 

m article of School 

n School Mini 

in three and (hi 

> (*> Tttektn tf PWt &*»!• in U ■ ci/]/ c/ A 

t have eiamined the Niiional School Munuul, 
leased with the plan. From our Jtntuvl.iL'. ..r 
■ua systems purcued in the country >.-iM'..i". in; 
hich. upon the chance of teachers, aerve rathe: 
d, than ndvinnc, the pupil, wo do not hcsitalf 

.Itijiil fTivhjr.h i a without parallel. 

LOYD D. WI\[).=()I!. 
Teacher of Public SI,.., I, •.'.■ 

JOSEPH BEL DEN'. 

Teacher of Public K-!i..-l. v.. 

A. DE MONT Kit KDY. 



and Generally felt hy parents en-l inximcdj 
f time and labor ariaing from the want of u co 



iradually to Ihingi more 

of the pupil. To anew? 
Burden eeemi to me wi 



id p« nreverin ir effort : and I indulge the hope th 
y ii not (at dm ant, when the " Natintiil School 
I," improved and enlarged by its able and eiperi 
thor, will be very generally adopted. 

JAMES CARW ABAX. 



V™i tte fin. Ckarlis & Stnaan, ttaplaix in I** Unita 
Stolea A-iey— JiuUor «/ a Journal of Vviagn U (A. 
Ptcifc, fc. fc. 

I have eiamlned with much care, and great entiifac 
ion, the ■' National School Mahoal." compiled b} 
1. R. Battled. The opinion I hare formed of its merite 
i of little importance, after the numerous and hifhlj 
■epectabie leatimoniale to its value already in youi 

A workof tbie kind haa long been a dcsidtrala* in 



vnuld r* full "Shown attari vejy'bfie'l 
: eiemption from the heavy lai now 



i/them '"I 



J AS. W. FAIHCHIL11, 
Principal of the Hudson Academy. I 

Publisher! have limilar letters from fifty- or I 
laehera uf tho hiajica. Tf»yiOs.VX«^ . V 
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EDUCATION, **% 



3NTS OP THE INTEGRAL CAL- 

US ; with its Applications to G' ■..:■-■■■. . 
□ the Summation of Infinite Series, &c. 
>ed and corrected by Michael O'Shak- 
r, A. M. One vol. 8vo. 

». wu'idi nnoM with (be ° Bk-'.i wni/of 

ihe Engliah lanfuiie, ind we duel thvy will 

be adopted in duj Hmlhematiciil S r - 

ce at Hcb miillikriti will, nrlual;'. v.- In. 
■ i of An.lyti 



•Sanaa, whleh apnanolly admin of alncM on 
. , , 1 1 , v ai i a n ^- MtkevMuj .Iftf «<». 

A TREATISE ON ASTRONOMY. By Sir 
Johk F. W. Herschbl, F. R. 8., &C. One 
vol. 12ma 




ENTS OF THE DIFFERENTIAL 



. id of Carl- - 

ale Curvature. Revised and corrected 
Iichael O'Seunkemt, A. M. One vol. 

whnle Elrmenti of [be DiBeranlial Cilculur 



jally adopted "— JVnijpurin Jicrinr, s«[ti!( 



i. - to Fully perauaded, to imjjie« upon hii naden 
, , niiudp and importance of tin acie nee. and to in- 



A GEOLOGICAL MANUAL. By Htn' 
T. be hi. Becjdc, Esq., F. R. S., F. G. 8. 
Member of the Geological Society of 
France, &.C In one vol 8vo,, with 104 

information Huougboul."— JUn 

' Mr De la Bccbe's Geological Manual ia Ibe Bn 

lb a porfeet knowledge of all ihal fee been im 




dENTS OF PLANE AND SP1IER. 
\L TRIGONOMETRY; with its appli 
ions to the Principles of Navigation tin 
utical Astronomy, with the necessary 
rarii.hmic and Trigonometrical Tables 
J. R. Yodno, To which ia added, som 
.pi nal Researches in Spherical Geometr) 
T. S. Da vies, Esq. Revised and correct- 
by John D. Williams. One vol. I .:; ■ 
Ihe Spherical Trigonometry, the fondni 



rfiiufu lha 



natbematica of the aubje 



'■.■■■■■■ zi MaqauAr.. 



and llibra'r 



. lind thai Ibey cannot be wi 

! ■ . -g\ PMotapUwl Jura*/. 

A COLLECTION OF ITALIAN COLLO- 
QUIAL PHRASES, on every subject 
cessary to maintain Conversation, the whole 
so disposed as considerably to facilitate the 

uisition of the Italian language. By 
Italian Gentleman. One vol. 18ma 

NOVELLE ITALIANE.— Stories from Ind- 
ian Writers, with a literal, interlinear trans- 
lation, on Locke's plan of Classical Instruc- 
tion, illustrated with Notes. First American 
from the last London edition, with additional 
translations and notes. 1 vol. 12mo. 

D1ALOGHI DISPOSTI PER FACILI- 
•1'ARE LO STUDIO DELLA LINGUA 
ITALIANA, Scritti in Francese da A. G. 
Cuulot. Tradotti da F. Mancikklli Ro- 
mano. One vol. 18mo. 

THE NATIONAL SCHOOL MANUAL 
a regular and connected Course of Element- 
ary Studies, embracing the necessary and 
iiH'ful Branches of a Common Education. In 
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THE CHEHI8TBT OF THE ARTS, on the 
bauds of Gray's Operative Chemist, being 
an Bzhibition of the Arte and Manufac- 
ture* dependent on Chemieal Principles, 
-with numerous Engravings, by ARTHUR 
!*• PORTER, M. D. late Professor of 
Chemistry, ate* in the University of Ver- 
mont* In8vo* With numerous Plates* 

TTw popular and valuable English work of Mr. 
Gray, which forms the groundwork of the present 
volume, was published in London in 1809, and de- 
signed to exhibit a systematic and practical view of the 
numerous Arts and Manufactures which involve the 
application of Chemical Science. The author himself, 
a skilful, manufacturing, as well as an able, scientific 
chemist, enjoying the multiplied advantages afforded 
by die metropolis of the greatest manufacturing nation 
on earth, was eminently qualified for so arduous an 
undertaking, and the popularity of the work in Eng- 
land, as well as its intrinsic merits, attest the fidelity 
and success with which it has been executed. In 
the work now offered to the American public, the 
practical character of the Operative Chemist has been 
preserved, and much extended by the addition of a 
{Treat variety of original matter, by numerous correc- 
tions of the original text, and the adaptation of the 
whole to the state and wants of the Arts and Manu- 
factures of the United States. Among the most con- 
siderable additions will be found full and extended 
treatises on the Bleaching of Cotton and Linen, on the 
various branches of Calico Printing, on the Manufac- 
ture of the Chloride of Lime, or Bleaching Powder, 
and numerous Staple Articles used in the Arts of 
Dying, Calico Printing, and various other processes 
01 Manufacture, such as the Salts of Tin, Lead, Man- 
ganese, and Antimony; the most recent Improve- 
ments on tjie Manufacture of the Muriatic, Nitric, 
and Sulphuric Acids, the Chromates of Potash, the 
latest information on the comparative Value of Dif- 
ferent Varieties of Fuel, on the Construction of 
Stoves, Fire-Places, and Stoving Rooms, on the Ven- 
tilation of Apartments, &c. &c The leading object 
has been to improve and extend the practical charac- 
ter of the Operative Chemist, and to supply, as the 
publishers hatter themselves, a deficiency which is 
felt by every artist and manufacturer, whose processes 
involve the principles of chemical science, the want 
of a Systematic Work which should embody the most 
recent improvements in the chemical arts and manu- 
factures, whether derived from the researches of sci- 
entific men, or the experiments and observations of 
the operative manufacturer and artisans themselves. 



CHEMICAL MANIPULATION. Instruction 
to Students on the Methods of perform- 
ing Experiments of Demonstration or 
Research, with accuracy- and success* By 
MICHAEL FARADAY, P. R. S. First 
American, from the second London edi- 
tion, with Additions by J. K. MITCHELL, 
M. D. 

" After a very careful perusal of this work, we strenu- 
ously recommend it, as containing the most complete and 
excellent instructions for conducting chemical experi- 
ments. There are few persons, however great their ex- 
perience, who may not gain information in many impor- 
tant particulars; and for ourselves, we beg most unequiv- 
ocally to acknowledge that we have acquired many new 
and important hints on subjects of even every-day occur* 
m reac6."—J>JHUMphical Mag. 

§ "A work hitherto exceedingly wanted in the labora- 
/ tory, equally useful to the proficient and to the student, 
f and eminently creditable to the industry and skill of the 1 
f author, and to the school whence it emanates."- -Jour- 
nmiif Meats end Arts. 



GEOLOGICAL MANUAL, by H. T. 
Beche, F. R. S., F. G. a, Mem. Gee 
of France. In8vo. With 104 Wooc 

ELEMENTS of PHYSICS, or NAT1 
PHILOSOPHY, GENERAL and 1 
GAL, explained independently of 7 
NICAL MATHEMATICS, and cont 
New Disquisitions and Practical Si 
tions. By Neill Arnott, M. D. S 
American from the fourth London e 
with Additions by Isaac Hats, M. IX 

" Dr. Arnott's work has done for Physics as n 
Locke's Essay did for the science of mind." — Lend 
vereity Magazine, 

" We may venture to predict that it will not be i 
ed."— Timet. 



"Dr. A. has not done less for Physics than Ha 
did for the Law."— Morning Herald. 

" Dr. A. has made Natural Philosophy as attrai 
Bufibn made Natural History.*'— French Critic. 

" A work of the highest class among the prodoci 
mind." — Courier. 

" We regard the style and manner as quite adm 
— Morning Chronicle. 

** As interesting as novel -reading.*' — jtihenmum. 

" Never did philosophic hand wield a pen mor 
lated to win men to be wise and good.**— Edinbu 
server. 

" Of this valuable, or we might say, invaluabl 
a second edition has been speedily demanded by 1 
lie voice." — Lit. Oaz. 

A FLORA of NORTH AMERICA, 
108 colored Plates. By W. P. C. Ba 
M. D. In 3 vols. 4to. 

ARNOTT'S ELEMENTS of PHY 
Vol. IL Part L Containing Light and 

"Dr. Arnott's previous volume has been so well 
ed, that it has almost banished all the flimsy prod 
called popular, which falsely pretend to strip sci< 
its mysterious and repulsive aspect, and to exhibit 
day apparel. The success of such a work show 
clearly that it is plain, but sound knowledge wh 
public want." — Monthly Review. 

AMERICAN ORNITHOLOGY, or N. 

RAL HISTORY op BIRDS, inhai 

the UNITED STATES, by Charlb 

cien Bonaparte; designed as a con 

tion of Wilson's Ornithology, Vols. 

IH and IV. 

%* Gentlemen who possess Wilson, and a 
sirous of rendering the work complete, are inl 
that the edition of this work is very small, an 
but a very limited number of copies remain i 

A DISCOURSE on the REVOLUTIOI 
the SURFACE of the GLOBE am 
Changes thereby produced in the 
MAL KINGDOM. By Baron G. Ci 
Translated from the French, with 111 
tions and a Glossary. In 12mo. With I 

' One of the most scientific and important, ye 

and \uc\AwoifcA, which adorn the age Here 

aid to tY» ywQat Vb\ftt«gtaA vcv Vfefe tiV\\&3 of natu 
the Wthte wYntih m»% vtA Y&NwGX^Vwa. \wre 

upon tte toraaxVon ot>teTO>\ronfcr--X«M Jim* 

azfau. 



MEDICINE, Ac. 

LIBRARY OP THE MEDICAL SCIENCES 

CYCLOPEDIA 

PRACTICAL MEDICINE 

SURGERY, 

DIGEST OF MEDICAL LITERATURE. 

EDITED BY 

ISAAC BATS, XC Ij. 

TERMS OF PUBLICATION. 

The work will be puMiahed in parte averaging 112 
pages each, and embellished with lumiv-'ii'. wmki 
— n. It ia expected diet the work wil.1 br i-,mii)i1< u-.i 
. tarty parts, making eight large volumes. \ part 
Will be published every month, if practicable. 

Prica to Subscribers 50 cents each pan. 

inied rolhem, will please tnuBmit i;,..ir ..,":.';> i., 
the publinhers, or to any of the Agenlu ii>r ilii' Amer- 
ican Journal of the Medical Sciences, npr<imriiiin."-<l 
bya remittance of live dollars, which «iil ini lor 
the Ural [en numbers. 

In order that the postage un this work may not in- 
terfere with its eitamivc circulation, ii 

s very Inrgosiied paper, so that no on- rn.i ivl!I - 

lain more than five (heets of paper, tin,, ,, ,„:,,;,. f |„ 
postage within one hundred mike, 71 ■ 
that dislance, 12J cents. 

MANUAL or GENERAL, DESCRIPTIVE, 
Aim PATHOLOGICAL ANATOMY. By 
J. F. Meckel, Professor of Anatomy at 
Halle, &c. &c. Translated from the French, 
with Notes, by A. Sidney Doane, A M. 
M. D. 3 vols. Svo. 



SURGICAL MEMOIRS or thb CAM- 
PAIGNS of RUSSIA, GERMANY, and 
FRANCE. Translated from the French 
of Baron Larrey. In Bvo. with Plates. 

A MANUAL op MEDICAL JURISPRU- 
DENCE, compiled from the beat Medical 
and Legal Works; comprising an account 
of— I. The Ethics of the Medical Profes- 
sion; IL Charters and Laws relative to the 
Faculty; and ID. All Medico-legal Ques- 
tions, with the latest Decisions: being- on 
Analysts of a course of Lectures on Foren- 
sic Medicine. By Michael Ryan, M. D., 
Member of the Royal College of Physi- 
cians in London, &c. First American edi- 
tion, with Additions, by R. Eglesfield 
Gbiffith, M. D. In Svo. 
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MEDICUIE, Sets. 

CHOLERA, as it recently appeared in the 
towns of Newcastle and Gateshead, in- 
cluding cases illustrative of its Physiology 
and Pathology, with a view to the establish- 
ment of sound principles of Practice. By 
T. M. Greenbow, of Newcastle-upon-Tyne, 
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 
in London, etc. &c. &c. In 1 vol. Bvo. 

DIRECTIONS foe MAKING ANATOMI- 
CAL PREPARATIONS, formed on the 
basis of Pole, Marjolin, and Brescbet, and in- 
cluding the new method of Mr. Swan. By 
Ushkh Parsons, M. D., Professor of Anato- 
my and Surgery. 1 vol. Svo. with Plates. 
" It is compiled and prepared witb judgment, and i 
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is. it will be found a very valuable 
iietv formula* arc introduced, derived from tire author' 
industry to collect."— Jf. T. MvL Journal, -*nf . 1831. 

A PRACTICAL GUIDE to OPERATIONS 

on ths TEETH. By Jams Swell, DentiaL 
In 1 vol. Svo. with Plates. 
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"This it an excellent practical work, and will be 
have seen in Ibe Enaliih lanfuaee."— Gsi. of H* 

PRINCIPLES of PHYSIOLOGICAL MED- 
ICINE, including Physiology, Pathology, 
and Therapeutics, in the form of Proposi- 
tions, and commentaries on those relating 
to Pathology, by F. J. V. Brodssais, &c. ; 
translated by Isaac Hays, M. D. and R. E. 
Griffith, M. D. In Svo. 

srr companion to the Treatise 
ied to Pathology, by the same 

PRINCIPLES of SURGERY. BvJohnSy__ 
Professor of Surgery in the University of 
Edinburgh. *~ ' 

HUMAN PHYSIOLOGY, illustrated by 
numerous Engravings ; by Robley Dunqli- 
son, M. D., Professor of Physiology, Pathol- 
ogy, &c. in the University of Virginia, Mem- 
ber of the American Philosophical Society, 
&c. 2 vols. Svo. 
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A TREATISE oh FEVER. Br Southwood 
Smith, M. D., Physician to the London 
Fever Hospital 

" No work has been more landed by the Reviews than 
the Treatise on Fevers, by Southwood Smith. Dr. John- 
son, the editor of the Medico-Chirurgical Review, says, 
4 It is the best we have ever perused on the subject of 
fever, and in our conscience, we believe it the best that 
ever flowed from the pen of physician in any age or in 
any country.' n —Am. Med. Journ. 

An ESSAY on REMITTENT and INTER- 
MITTENT DISEASES, including generic- 
ally Marsh Fever and Neuralgia— compris- 
ing under the former, various Anomalies, 
Obscurities, and Consequences, and under a 
new systematic View of the latter, treating 
of Tic Douloureux, Sciatica, Headache, 
Ophthalmia, Toothache, Palsy, and many 
other Modes and Consequences of this gene- 
ric Disease ; by John Maoctjlloch, M. D., 
F. R. & &c. &c 

" In rendering Dr. Macculloch's work more accessible 
to the profession, we are conscious that we are doing the 
state some service."— Med. (Mr. Review. 

" We most strongly recommend Dr. Maceulloch's trea- 
tise to the attention of our medical brethren, as present- 
ing a most valuable mass of information, on a most im- 
portant subject."— JV. A. Med. and Surg. Journal. 

A PRACTICAL SYNOPSIS OF CUTANE- 
OUS DISEASES, from the most celebrated 
Authors, and particularly from Documents 
afforded by the Clinical Lectures of Dr. 
Biett, Physician to the Hospital of St Louis, 
Paris. By A. Cazenave, M. D. and H. E. 
Schedel, M. D. Second edition. 

" We can safely recommend this work to the attention 
of practitioners as containing much practical informa- 
tion, not only on the treatment, but also on the causes 
of cutaneous affections, as being in fact the best treatise 
on diseases of the skin that has ever appeared."— Ameri- 
can Journal of the Medical Sciences, Jfb. 5. 

LADY'S MEDICAL GUIDE. By Richard 
Reese, M. D. 18mo. 
of Baron Larrey. 

LECTURES ON INFLAMMATION, exhib- 
iting a view of the General Doctrines, Pa- 
thological and Practical, of Medical Sur- 
ry. By John Thompson, M. D., F. R. S. E. 
econd American edition. 

THE INSTITUTES AND PRACTICE OF 
SURGERY ; being the Outlines of a Course 
of Lectures. By W. Gibson, M. D. Profes- 
sor of Surgery in the University of Pennsyl- 
vania. 3d edition, revised, corrected, and 
enlarged. In 2 vols. 8vo. 

PRINCIPLES OF MILITARY SURGERY, 
comprising Observations on the Arrange- 
ments, Police, and Practice of Hospitals, 
and on the History, Treatment, and Anoma- 
lies of Variola and Syphilis ; illustrated with 
cases and dissections. By John Hennen, 
M. D., F. R. S. E. Inspector of Military 
Hospitals — first American from the third 
London edition, with the Life of the Author, 
by his son, Dr. John Hennen. 

"The value of Dr. Hennen's work is too well appreci- 
ate*/ to need any praise of ours. We were only required 
then, to bring the third edition before the notice of oat 
readers; and baring dome this, we shall merely add, that 
be volume merita a nlsflo in every library, and that no 
tiUtary Burgeon ought to be without it."— Medical Got 
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Published Q,uawrterly« 

And supported by the moat distinguished Ph) 
in the United States, among winch are Pn 
Bigelow, Channing, Chapman, Coxe, De Bu 
wees, Dickson, Dudley, Francis, Gibson, 
Henderson, Horner, Hoeack, Jackson, Mac 
Mott, Mussey, Physick, Porter, Sewall, V 
and Worthington; Dre. Daniell, Drake, Ej 
Fearo, Geddings, Griffith, Hale, Hays, Ha 
Ivea, Jackson, Moultrie, Ware, and Wright 
published punctually on the first of Nov 
February, May, and August Each No. o 
about 280 large 8vo. pages, and one' or more 
— being a greater amount of matter than 
nished dv any other Medical Journal in the 
States. Price $5 per annum. 

The following Extracts show the estii 
in which this Journal is held in Europe :• 

" Several of the American Journals are before u 
Of these the American Journal of the Medical 6 
is by far the better periodical ; it is, indeed, the bes 
trans-atlantic medical publications ; and, to make 
parison nearer home, is in most respects superior 
great majority of European works of the same i 
lion."— The Lancet, Jan. 1831. 

" We need scarcely refer our esteemed and higli 
nent cotemporary, [The American Journal of the . 
Sciences,"] from whom we quote, to our critical r 
on the opinions of our own countrymen, or to the 
pies which influence us in the discharge of our a 
duties." " Our copious extracts from his unequall 
lication, unnoticing multitudes of others which a 
fore us, are the best proof of the esteem which wi 
tain for his talents and abilities."— London Modi 
Surgical Journal, March, 1830. 

"The American Journal of the Medical Science* 
of the most complete and best edited of the nu 
periodical publications of the United States."— J 
des Sciences Medicates, Tom. XIV. 

PATHOLOGICAL and PRACTICAI 
SEARCHES on DISEASES or the Bl 
and SPINAL CORD. BvJohnAber 
bis, M. D. 

" We have here a work of authority, and one 
does credit to the author and his country.** — Jforti 
Med. and Surg. Journal. 

By the same Author. 

PATHOLOGICAL and PRACTICAI 
SEARCHES on DISEASES of the I 
MACH, the INTESTINAL CANAL 
LIVER, and other VISCERA op 
ABDOMEN. 

**We have now closed a very long review of 
valuable work, and although we have endeavored l 
dense into our pages a great mass of important i 
we feel that our author has not yet received just 
Medico- Chirurgical Review. 

A RATIONAL EXPOSITION op 
PHYSICAL SIGNS op DISEASE! 
the LUNGS and PLEURA; Illustr 
their Pathology and facilitating their J 
nosis. By Charles J. Williams, M. I 
8vo. with plates. 

" If we are not greatly mistaken, it will lead to a 
understanding, and a more correct estimate of the 
of auscultation, than any thing that has yet appe 
— Am. Med. Journal. 
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LIBHAHY OP THE MEDICAL SCIENCES. 

CYCLOPEDIA 

PRACTICAL MEDICINE 

SURGERY, 

DIGEST OF MEDICAL LITERATURE. 
ISAAC HAYS, IB. B. 

TERMS OF PUBLICATION. 

The work will be published in porta avtraging 112 
age* each, and embellished with numerous wood 
aw. ll is expected that the work will be completed 
1 forty parts, making eight large volumes. A pan 
'ill be published every month, if" practicable. 
Price to Subscribe™ SO cents each part. 
Genllemen who are desirous to have the work for. 
raided in them, will plenso transmit their orders to 
the publishers, or to any of the Agents for the Amer- 
ican Journal of the Medical Sciences, accompanied 
by a remittance of five dollar*, which will pay for 
lac first ten numbers. 

In order that the postage un this work may not in- 
terfere with its eitensive circulation, it is printed on 
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MANUAL of GENERAL, DESCRIPTIVE, 
asd PATHOLOGICAL ANATOMY. By 
J. F. Meckel, Professor of Anatomy at 

Hulls, &C.&.C. Translated from the French, 
with Notes, by A, Sidhey Doane, A. M. 
M. D. 3 vols. Svo. 

SURGICAL MEMOIRS of the CAM- 
PAIGNS or RUSSIA, GERMANY, 
FRANCE. Translated from the French 
of Baron Larrey. In 8vo. with Plates. 

A MANUAL os MEDICAL JURISPRU- 
DENCE, compiled from the best Medical 
and Legal Works ; comprising an account 
of— I. The Ethics of the Medical Profes- 
sion ; IL Charters and Laws relative to the 
Faculty; and III. All Medico-legal Ques- 
tions, with the latest Decisions: being an 
Analysis of a course of Lectures on Foren- 
sic Medicine. By Michael Ryan, M. D., 
Member of the Royal College of Physi- 
cians in Iiondon, &o. Firat American edi- 
tion, with Additions, by R. Eglehfield 
Griffith, M. D. In Svo. 
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CHOLERA, as it recently appeared in the 
towns of Newcastle and Gateshead, in- 
cluding cases illustrative of its Physiology 
and Pathology, with a view to the establish- 
ment of sound principles of Practice. By 
T. M. Gb.ebnb.ow, of Newcastle-upon-Tyne, 
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 
in London, &c. &c. &c. In 1 vol. 8vo, 

DIRECTIONS fob MAKING ANATOMI- 
CAL PREPARATIONS, formed on the 
basis of Pole, Marjolin, and Breschet, and in- 
cluding the new method of Mr. Swan. By 
Usher Parsons, M. D., Professor of Anato- 
my and Surgery. 1 vol. 8vo. with Plates. 
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A PRACTICAL GUIDE to OPERATIONS 
on the TEETH. By Jambs Snell, Dentist. 
In 1 vol. Svo. with Plates. 
1 Those of our natters who practise In the department 
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PRINCIPLES of PHYSIOLOGICAL MED- 
ICINE, including Physiology, Pathology, 
and Therapeutics, in the form of Proposi- 
tions, and commentaries on those relating 
to Pathology, by F, J. V. Bhodmaib, die. ; 
translated by Isaac Hats, M D. and R. E. 
Griffith, M. D. In Svo, 
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PRINCIPLES of SURGERY. ^JohnSihe, 
Professor of Surgery in the University of 
Edinburgh. In Svo. 
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ogy, &c. in the University of Virginia, Mem- 
ber of the American Philosophical Society, 
&c. 2 vols. Svo. 
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A TREATISE oh FEVER. Br Southwood 
Smith, M. D., Physician to the London 
Fever Hospital 

" No work has been more landed by the Reviews than 
the Treatise on Fevers, fay Southwood Smith. Dr. John- 
ton, the editor of the Medico-Chirurgical Review, says, 
4 It is the best we have ever perused on the subject of 
fever, and in our conscience, we believe it the best that 
ever flowed from the pen of physician in any age or in 
any country.* w — Am. Med. Journ. 

An ESSAY on REMITTENT and INTER- 
MITTENT DISEASES, including- generic- 
ally Marsh Fever and Neuralgia— compris- 
ing under the former, various Anomalies, 
Obscurities, and Consequences, and under a 
new systematic View of the latter, treating 
of Tic Douloureux, Sciatica, Headache, 
Ophthalmia, Toothache, Palsy, and many 
other Modes and Consequences of this gene- 
ric Disease ; by John Maoculloch, M. D., 
F. R. a &c. &c. 

" In rendering Dr. Macculloch's work more accessible 
to the profession, we are conscious that we are doing the 
state some service."— Med. GWr. Review. 

" We most strongly recommend Dr. Macculloch's trea- 
tise to the attention of our medical brethren, as present- 
ing a most valuable mass of information, on a most im- 
portant subject."— JV. A. Med. and Surg. Journal. 

A PRACTICAL SYNOPSIS OF CUTANE- 
OUS DISEASES, from the most celebrated 
Authors, and particularly from Documents 
afforded by the Clinical Lectures of Dr. 
Biett, Physician to the Hospital of St Louis, 
Paris. By A. Cazenavk, M. D. and H. E. 
Schedel, M. D. Second edition. 

" We can safely recommend this work to the attention 
of practitioners as containing much practical informa- 
tion, not only on the treatment, but also on the causes 
of cutaneous affections, as being in fact the best treatise 
on diseases of the skin that has ever appealed."— Ameri- 
can Journal of the Medical Sciences, JVV. 5. 

LADY'S MEDICAL GUIDE. By Richard 
Reese, M. D. 18mo. 
of Baron Larrey. 

LECTURES ON INFLAMMATION, exhib- 
iting a view of the General Doctrines, Pa- 
thological and Practical, of Medical Sur- 
gery. By John Thompson, M. D., F. R. S. E. 
Second American edition. 

THE INSTITUTES AND PRACTICE OF 
SURGERY ; being the Outlines of a Course 
of Lectures. By w. Gibson, M. D. Profes- 
sor of Surgery in the University of Pennsyl- 
vania. 3d edition, revised, corrected, and 
enlarged. In 2 vols. 8vo. 

PRINCIPLES OF MILITARY SURGERY, 
comprising Observations on the Arrange- 
ments, Police, and Practice of Hospitals, 
and on the History, Treatment, and Anoma- 
lies of Variola and Syphilis ; illustrated with 
cases and dissections. By John Hennen, 
M. D., F. R. S. E. Inspector of Military 
Hospitals — first American from the third 
London edition, with the Life of the Author, 
by his son, Dr. John Hennen. 

"The value of Dr. Hennen's work is too well appreci- 
ated to need any praise of ours. We were only required 
then, to bring the third edition before the notice of our 
readers; and having done this, we shall merely add, that 
be volume merits a place in every library, and that no 
ulitary surgeon ought to be without it."— .Medical Oat 
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tn PRACTICE of PHYSIC. By W. P. 
Dewees, M t D. Adjunct Professor of Mid- 
wifery, in Hie University of Pennsylvania, 
8d edition, complete in 1 vol 8vo, 
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DEWEES on the DISEASES or CHIL- 
DREN. 5th ed. In 8vo. 
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DE WEES on Tint DISEASES of FEMALES. 

4th edition, with Additions. In 8vo. 
A COMPENDIOUS SYSTEM OF MID- 
WIFERY ; chiefly designed to facilitate the 
Inquiries of those who may be pursuing this 
Branch of Study. In Svo. with 13 Plates. 6th 
edition, corrected and enlarged. By W. P. 
Dewees, M. D. 
The ELEMENTS OF THERAPEUTICS 
t> MATERIA MEPICA. By N. Ckap- 

' man, M. D. 2 vols. 8vo. 5th edition, 
reeled and revised. 

MANUAL of PATHOLOGY 

the Symptoms, Diagnosis, and Morbid Char- 
acter of Diseases, &c. By L. Mab:timjst. 
Translated, with Notes and Additions, by 
Jones Quain. Second American Edition, 
12mo. 
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CLINICAL ILLUSTRATIONS of FEVER, 
comprising a Report of the Cases treated at 
the London Fever Hospital in 1828-29, by 
Alexander Tweedie, M. D., Member of the 
Royal College of Physicians of London, &c 
1 vol. 8vo. 
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ml i,-W,.i,.«.|., Hi.- rco/in [ , hnmiai'uw..-)iis.iiii!,[i,] 1 . , 
i Philadelphia and New-York. 

ELLIS' MEDICAL FORMULARY. Thi 

Medical Formulary, being a collection of 
prescriptions derived from the writings ant 
practice of many of the most eminent Phy 
tiotWl in America and Europe. By Benjauu 
Eijjs, M. D. 3d. edition. With Additions 
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MANUAL of MATERIA MEDICA am 
PHARMACY. By H. M. Edwards, M. D 
and P. Vavasseeh, M. D. comprising a con 
cisc Description of the Articles used ii 
Medicine ; their Physical and Chcmica 
Properties; tho Botanical Characters of thi 
Mrdidnal Plants; the Formula? for thePrin 
cipal Officinal Preparations of the American 
Parisian, Dublin, etc. Pharmacopoeias; will 
Observations on the proper Mode of combin 
ing and administering Remedies. Trans 
lated from the French, with numerous Ad 
dilions and Corrections, and adapted to thi 
Practice of Medicine and to the Art of Phar- 
macy in the United States. By Joseph Too 
no, M. D. Member of the Philadelphia Med 
ical Society, and E. Dchand, Member of tilt 
Philadelphia College of Pharmacy. 
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results of this Mode of Treatment, in Great 
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1 vol, 8vo, 
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